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DOWN IN TENNESSEE. 



CHAPTER I. 



A nKsniB to study the undercurrents of popular sentiment at 
the South, and to meet some of "my Southern friends," whom 
the fortunes of war had made our prisoners within sight 
of their hoDJCT, led me, early in May, 1863, to visit the 
Southwest. While there I came in contact with many intelli- 
gent men, of all shades *of political opinion ; and from them 
gathered much that is illustrative of the real state of Southern 
feeling, and of the real purposes of the leaders of the Kehellion. 
In the hope that what I saw and heard may not be without in- 
terest to those who have not had the opportunity of personal 
observation, I propose to give in the following chaptei's some 
sketches of the men I met, and the scenes I witnessed, during 
a month's sojourn in a section which is being upheaved by the 
passions and desolated by the fires of our civil war. 

Arriving at Louisville I at once sought out Colonel Mundy, 
the gentlemanly commandant of that post, to ascertain the 
whereabouts of my captive friends. He could give me no 
definite information, hut presumed they were at Nashville. 
" However," he said, " prisoners are not kept there long. They 
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10 DOWN 

are sent to Vick-iburg tor e\ hange as qui klj as possible If 
you desire to s e them you had better pu»ih on immeintely 

This put me in a dilemma Tl e railroad below Bowling 
Green was infested y. 1h guerillas and on several rcoent oc 
casions, tiey had assailed thi" tiains and robbed ind maltreited 
passengers. Tl e cars n ere msuifi lently gu'ir ltd and tra* ell ne; 
was therefore ittend d with cot siderable personal hazard In 
these circumstances I had gladly listened to tKe sugcjestion of 
Parson Brownlow— m hom I had met at Cincinnati— to I e over 
at Louisville and accorajaiy him and Governor Johnson to 
Nashville. Thei wo il 1 be atten Ic 1 1 j % gnard strong enough 
to beat off any roving band thit (entureJ to attack thp tran 
but would, perhaps not start f r a week In the mean time 
my Secession fr ends might be sent to parts iinkn>«i 
Therefore f I waited I was hkeh to miss one >t the main oh 
jp ts ol n y JO rney and if I went forward I ran the ri k of 
g it ng a b Uet unler my wa stcoit or such an insile \iew 
of Feb Idon as m ght not be agreeable Eitler horn of the 
d lemma eemed olje tionible While inccitan »hi h one to 
hoo e tl e B il 1 ck in the offi e of the Li>ni ille Hotel 
son del tw ce a d I salkel up to the 1 ning rocm 

On my r ght at the table sat a tall squarely b lit man 
wear ng the un f rm of a lieutenant c lonel of miantry He 
1 ad a Iroad pen re lute face— -ri Iged and sun hrowi ed and 
a stiff, military air bit there was something about h m that 
seemed to invite conversation ind alter a while I said to Him 
" You are tra elling S r ' 

"Yes, Sir, I am returning to ra^ r ^imcnt it Triine 
" Is it entirely safe going down the Naskville road ' 
" Not entirely bo. When I came up, a week ago Monday, 
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AT LOUISVTLLB, II 

we were fired into by a band of forty-eight, but we beat tiiem 
off." 

"What were the circumstances)" 

" It occurred juat this side of Franklin. We heard there of 
a party lieing in the vicinity, and took on board a squad of 
tliirty men. We had gone on about three miles, when the 
engineer discovered the track was torn up, where a wood lines 
the road, and at once reversed the engine. The guerillas were 
posted behind the trees, and as the train halted, poured a volley 
into us, and, yelling lite devils, made a msh for the cars. I 
got this in readiness"— taking from his belt a lat^e array 
repeater, and tapping it rather affectionately — " the moment I 
heard the train slacking-up, and when the leader came within 
fifteen feet of the platform I fired through the window and 
killed him. My second shot brought the next devil to liia 
knees, and made the^rcst ha!t for an instant. In that instant 
the soldiers in the forward car, who had waited to cap their 
muskets, gave them a volley, and they skedaddled, leaving four 
dead and three wounded on the ground. We had on board 
three paymasters with over four hundred thousand dollars in 
money, and the fellows might have made a rich haul." 

" And they would have done so but for your prompt shots 
giving the soldiers time to lire. You saved the train !" 

" No, Sir," repUed the Colonel, pleasantly, as if not displeased 
with my compliment, "the Gensral saved it^" 

" How so ? Was Rosecrans on board ''' 

"No; hut a little while ago he ordered aO officers to wear 
side-arms when off duty. But for that my pistol would have 
been in my valise ; fur it's a nuisance to carry ten pounds of 
iron all the while dangling at your side. The General foresaw 
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just sflch emergencies. He thinks of every thing, Sir. I reckon 
he never sleeps." 

" I suppose he is a vigilant officer." 

" Yes, Sir ; 1 was all through the Mexican war, and have seen 
something of generals. Kosecrans is the ablest one I ever 

" He certainly is successful." 

" Always ; never was defeated, and never will be. He plan- 
ned and won McClellan's battles in Western Virginia ; did the 
same for Grant in Mississippi, and at Stone River — why. Sir, 
when we were thoroughly whipped, and every man in the army 
knew it, he, singly, regained the battle. There is not another 
man living who could have done it." 

This was said with an enthusiasm that provoked a smile ; but 
I quietly remarked : "I am glad to hear such an account of 
him. I intend to visit him, bnt am undecided whether to go 
down at once, or to w^t till the Grovemor anives, and take ad- 
vantage of his escort." 

" It will be safer to go at once. The Governor will stay hero 
a day or two, and as this place is full of rebels, every guerilla 
Tennessee will know when he starts. If they can muster 
strong enough they'll surely attack him. I go down by the 
iieit train, and will be glad to have your company." 

Thank you. Your revolver has acquitted itself so well, 
bat I am disposed to tmst it I'll go with you. Sir;" and 
(ing, we left the table together. 

The cars were ifot to start till the following morning, and the 
afternoon being on our iiands, we seated ourselves in the smok- 
>om, and resumed the conversation. I soon gleaned some- 
hing of the Colonel's history. He had started in Ufe witt 
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AT LOT7J8VILLE. 13 

only a clear head and a strong pair of hands, liut was tLen the 
owner of a well-stocked farm of three hundred and twenty 
acres, and in affluent circumstances. His expenenoe in Mexico 
had given him a military education, and on the breating out of 
the war, Governor Morton tendered him a colonel's commission, 
Ilaving a young family 'growing up about him, and being past 
the age when love of adventure lures men into danger, he de- 
clined it. But when the new regiments were called for, and it 
seemed doubtful that hia county would furnish her quota, he 
volnnteered, to set, as he said, "the boys an example," His 
regiment, the 83d Indiana, at once filled up, and he was ap- 
pointed its lieutenant-colonel. He had been in many small 
engagements, and at Stone River was in command of the six 
hundred skirmishers who, at the close of the last day's fight, in 
the darkness of midnight, advanced two miles, and for three 
hours "felt" a hostile force of five thousand. So long as tho 
West sends sach men to the war, the friends of the Union may 
be of good heait, for they cannot he beaten. 

After a time the conversation turned upon politics, and my 
new acquamtance said to me ; " A large majority of Ros^rans'a 
men went into the war fiiendly to slavery ; hnt not one of them 
would now consent to any peace that did not destroy it root 
and branch. Nine months ago I left homo a Breckinridge 
Democrat, and now, sir, I'm as black an Abolitionist as Wendell 
Phillips." 

" And what, pray, turned you about so suddenly ?" 

" beeing slavery as it U. One little incident convinced me 

tliB* a negro is a man— just as much of one as I am — and 

therefore not fit to be a slave. It occurred at T ivinc, where 

I am now stationed. Just outside of our lines lives a 
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14 DOWH IN TENNESSEE. 

planter who professes strong Union Bentimenta. He nsed to 
mix freely with our officers, keep open house for them, and 
was, apparently, a whole-souled, hospitable fellow. He owned 
a good many negroes, and among them a quiet, reapectaful old 
darky of ahout sixty, who supplied my mess with eggs and 
poultry. Not long ago our pickets, stationed about one hun- 
dred yards from this jdanter's house, were fired upon several 
times from the woods near hy. It was done regularly twice a 
week, and on each occasion occurred about two o'clock in the 
morning. At last one of our boys was hit, and, being in com- 
mand of the pickets, I set about investigating the matter. 
There was nothing to point suspicion at the planter, except the 
fact of his being a slaveholder, but that convinced me he had a 
hand in it. I never knew one of them, however strong his pro- 
fessions of loyalty, who was not at heart a rebel 

"I sent for the old darky, to question him, and, learning 
of it, the planter came to my quarters, and insisted that he had 
a right to hear what his negro said. I was satiatieJ I lit 
get the truth out of the slave in the master's pre en lut I 
consented to go on with the exa ninati a I put s n 1 a 1 g 
(juestions to the old man and m a quiet striigbtf rwa d n y 
he told me that in offl er ff Bri^ s arm\ hod b n the 
habit cf \isiting the mau'iion eieryfew nights for s 1 we k 
He sa d b came about midnight 1 ft hi'5 h rse d i I 
coneeale 1 m the w odf and wei t up to the n istre a room as 
soon as he entered the h use There the master would join 
him, and rema n with him generally f r an fa ur or two An J 
he added with perfect coolness D rec ly af er de cap n wud 
leab, Sai I d lUers jerc de sliootm mong de tree's I reck cd 
dat wus bery quar, til! finariy, one day, T yered Massa a tellin* 
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Missus dat de Cap n war b und to n "one oh dem TaEteea 
anyhow I iske 1 him why the ofBeer vent there in 1 11 e 
old fcjl s rat h ng h •! wofi a 1 i q c; i erj st | 1 
look, sa d 

"'Idoeant knows nnel It II rs j. a d her qu r 
me dat I e sh d co o but I eckon io Sec sh wa ts ter lar 
whot's gw ne on in de camp-! Ma. i heseli vua ■> ers hery 
curous h ut dat Sar an he s t me ber an oh r arr n ter 
fine oat— t le n e I muss keep my yeres de op n nheneter I 
totfid you de truok b t y u al rs 1 ih yo r moufh shet so 
bery do e Cu nel dat I neler cnu J hne o t a t c — not a t tur 
Sar.' " 

Here the tol npU rst tuahtofh Itr A n is he 
could readj t tl e u le t h s n h t the E ^ h 1 ile t 
he cout e 1 

"Through the nl le t tJ the jia ter threatened h h ind 
he finally stor ed and ra i it h n like a midman but tie 
old Chi'stian went on as q et as a Qu ker npet ng onl) o co 
in a wh le an wer ng h s master w th — T knows it m de 
Lord's tmfh, maasa. I kam't say nuffin else, massa; I'se bery 
sorty, massa — 'pears like I'd die fur you, niassa, 'case I toted 
you when yon's a cli.'le, an I'se allcrs luhed you ; but I kam't 
say nuffin else— de Lord woant leff rae say nuffin else, massa. 
No, He woant !' 

"The darky knew we might march at any moment, and that, 
when WR did, there were ninety-nine chances in a liundred of 
his being whipped to death by his master, or by some of the 
neighbors, if bis master wasn't left to do it ; and yet he was as 
cool aa I am. Martin Luther, when he went into Worms, ex- 
pecting to meet the devil himself, didn't show the moral 
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courage of that old negro. He convinced me that the hlack 
is altogether too much of a man to be a slave." 

" And what did you do with the master ?" 

" Notliing. Our Brigadier, who had been a frequent guest 
at his bouse, thought it not exactly the thing to hang a white 
man on a ' nigger's' testimony, ami so let him off. If I had had 
my way, be would have hung higher than naman." 

" And what became of the negro S" 

"Not many days flfter his master was released, be came to 
my teut one evening, and with a little hesitation, swid : ' Gunnel, 
I don't want ter 'sturb you, but de Lord come ter mo lass 
night, Sar, an' he tullod me ter leff you Jsnow what's a gwine 
on.' 

" And whiit is a going on ?" I asked. 

" ' Wall, jou see, Gunnel, de debil hab got inter massa ; an' 
he swar he'm gwine ter kill mc fur tellia' you 'bout de Secesb 

" I assured liim I would protect bini, and accordingly, in a 
day or two, I packed him off, with his traps and fiunily, to the 
Free States It wasn't ttaotly according to Tennessee law, and 
his owner protested warmly agamst it, but I advised him to 
prove his loyilty and claim hia property of Uncle Sam. 

"The old darLy lived in a little log cabin near bis master's 
house, and the day he was to leave I rode out to see him safely 
off. His small amount of personal property was stowed away 
in the ainbnUnce, which was ti> take iiim to Nashville ; and his 
wife, a good-looking mulatto (thp old fellow himself was blacker 
than ink) had already mounted tlie wagou. A pretty quadroon 
woman of about thirty, who passed as his daughter — thongh 
she couldn't have been of his blood— was helping on to the 
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seat one of tbc most beautiful white children I ever saw. She 
was well dressed, and had a fair, clear, rosy skin, and an eye as 
blue as indigo. Supposing she was the master's child, I asked 
her where she was going. 'Way up Norfh, massa, 'long wid 
gran'dad,' she answered. 

" I was thunderstruck. She was the old woman's grand- 
child, the planter's own child, and a slave I I never till then 
realized what an accursed thing slavery is." 

While sauntering about the }iotcl dunng the day, I had 
noticed a placard which read somewhat as follows : 

"Passengers for the Louisville and Nashyille road are notified 
that the wagon will he in readiness to take baggage to the Ex- 
aminer's Office at four p. m." 

As this notice applied to us, I suggested, as the Colonei 
finished his story, that we should repair to the "Custom 
House." 

We found it on a side street, a dingy room about twenty feet 
square. It was densely crowded with carpet bags, portman- 
teaus, packing trunta, and a score of German Israelites, each 
one of whom was soliciting the immediate attention of the 
single examining official to the general assortment of dry goods 
and groceries which his parlicuiar trunk contained. Another 
official was behind the counter affixing to the " passed " pack- 
ages, a strip of white muslin, and two mammoth daubs of red 
sealing wax. The office was advertised to close at five o'clock, 
and it then wanted hnt ten minutes of that hour. As our 
luggage could not leave the State without having two of those 
red seals upon it, each duly stamped U. S., the prospect of its 
going in the morning seemed decidedly dubious. With a little 
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inwai'd trepidation, I siud to tbe coatless official : " Is there 
any probability of our turn coming this evening, sir?" 

" Are you an ' Israelite indeed !' " 

" No, sir, neitlier in name nor in deed, r-m a gentleman at 
large; -aiy friend here, is a Union officer." 

" Ah, Colonel ! bow are you {" excl^med the official, looking 
up and touching his cap to my companion. The Colonel re- 
turned his salutation, and in a moment the other was at the 
bottom of my trunk, taking an inventory of the spare waist- 
coate, extra socks, and under-garmcnts which it contained. In 
five minutes the ceremonies were over, and we left the " receipt 
of customs" devoutly thankful that we were not of the wander- 
ing tribes of Israel. The whole scene was decidedly suggestive 
of a landing among the French or Austrian officials ; and it 
was with difficulty I realized that I was in an inland American 
town, and merely passing from one State of the Union to another. 

As I was seated, after supper, in the porch of the hotel, en- 
joying a fragrant Havana, and the cool evening breeze, a lean, 
elongated "native" approached me. He had a thin, haggard 
face ; a tawny red akin ; and a mass of coarse black hair, which 
fell round his neck, like hemp round a raop-handle. His butter- 
nut clothes were much the worse for wear, and torn in many 
places ; and the legs of his pantaloons, which made no effort to 
reach the coarse brogana that encased his feet, disclosed a skin 
so scratched and furrowed that it seemed to have been gone 
over with a harrow, I had seen thousands of his class, bat 
there was a look of such intense wildness in his gray eyes, 
which moved in their sockets with the unsteady glare of a wild 
beast's, that I involuutarily started and turned toward him. 
Seeing my movement, he aaid, in a quiet, civil tone : 
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" How dy'ge, stranger ! Dy'ge b'long yere V 

" No, Sir." 

" B'long ter the army !" (I wore a suit of regimental blue, 
ininiis shoulder-straps and brass bnttons.) 

" No, Sir, Fm a peace man." 

"Peace man I — Copperhead?" and his eyes glared a little 
more wildly tlian before. 

" No, Sir, not exactly that, but I let others do the fighting." 

'-' Ye does ! Wall, Sir, you tins is a cuss ter the kentry. Ye 
orter be druv out uv bit. The man thet woant fight now 
haint fit ter live." 

^ You're right, my friend. Sit down;" and I motioned liim 
to a vataut chair beside me. He continued standing, evidently 
not inclined to approach nearer to a raan of peace principles. 
Observing thi'i, 1 ^dded 

" You misunderstand me — I'm a peace man, but I fight in 
wiy way — -with a pen " 

"Oh! tiiet's bit' Wall, tbet'll do, ef ye gwo hit powerful 
strong." 

" And how do you light f ' 

■' Ary how ? The rebs 'H tell ye thet." 

"But you don't wear the clothes; how is that?" 

" Why, me an' twelve right smart uns hes been beatin' tlic 
bushes — keepin' the deestiict clar; hut they's grow'd ter much 
fur us." 

"Oh! bushwaeking," 

"Yan, but I lied ter put out. I'se gwiiic inter the army 
now- — but I muss sell my mars fust. Dy'ge know whot Govern- 
ment '11 pay fur a right smart chunk U7 a mar J" 

" A hundred and five dollars, I believe, is the regular price." 
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"Taint 'nuff fur mine. They's powerful good brutes. I 
must ^t more'n thet, ease my 'ooman '11 hev nothin' else, an' 
she's sickly like." 

"But if you go into the army you can save a part of your 
pay for her." 

"No, I kam't. I'll be shot— I fee! hit — Pse made up my 
mind ter hit." As he said this, he seated himself in the chair 
I had offered him, and stared at me with a still wilder, crazier 
look. I saw that some terrible calamity had unsettled Ms in- 
tellect, and I said, in a sympathizing tone : 

" You're not well : you're not fit to go ioto the array now." 

" Tas, I is, Sir. I kin fight as hard as ary man ye knows. 

Tse a little gin out jest now, 'case I'se rid nigh onter a 

hundred an' fifty mile, an' hed ter tote my 'ooman a powerful 

piece o' the way," 

" Where have you come from?" 

" Clay county, nigh on ter Manchester. I lived tharl Tse 
plumb from thar this evenin'." 
"And were you driven away?" 

" Yea, Sir ; druv away — robbed — hons'n burned — every thing 
hunied, an' my olo mother — killed — killed I killed !" He bent 
down his head while he spoke, and as he repeated the last 
words they seemed to well nigh strangle him. 

" It can't he possible !" I exclauned; "human beings don't do 
guck things !" 

"But they haint human bcin'a — they's fien's— devils from 
hell — from hell, Sir." 

" I know their passions are roused, but I did not know tliey 
murdered women." 

" They does. Sir. TU tell ye 'bout hit ;" and grasping one 
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arm of my chair, and leaning forward with his unsteady, hlaz- 
ing eye looldng into mine, he told me the following story : 

"'Bout a mile from whar I b'iong thar lived a ole man by 
the name of Begley— Squire Begley we called him, though he 
didn't own no slaves. He wus nigh on ter seventy, but wus a 
right peart ole man, an' Union ter the core — two on his boys — 
Sam an' John, is in the army now— 8th loya! Kaintnct. Wall, 
'bout a fortnit gone, on the momin' uv the fifteenth uv April, 
three men, dressed in Union cloes, comes ter the ole gentle- 
man's house, an' telled him they wus round raisin' a company 
ter put down the rebs thet wus poreing inter the county. The 
olo man was mighty pleased, an' I reckon he wus unpradent in 
his talk ; fur when they'd drawed him out, they telled him 
they wus raally Secesh soldiers. Then he ordered 'em ter 
leave, but they trottled him, an' dragged him off ter the edge 
nv a branch, 'bout half a mile away, an' thar hung him ter the 
limb uv a tree. A ole nig thet war passin' 'long the road heerd 
the ole Squire's cries, as he begged 'em ter hev marcy on his 
gray bars; an' knowin' I war ter home, he put fur my house, 
and telled me on it. I axed him tor tote my mars ter the 
bash, far I know'd thar wus more on 'em round, an' feared 
they'd be arter the nags, and then I put off ter save the ole 
man. I war too late. He war dead, an' the infernal devils 
bed got nigh baet ter his bouse, meanln' to steal his fillies ani 
what plunder he bed thet could be toted. I foliered' 'em an' 
so soon as I come in distance, I drapped one on 'em. Then 
lue an' tothers tuk abind trees, an' blazed away ter one another 
fur more'n a hour. I winged one, but I got a ball yore," 
showing an ugly wound in his shoulder. " Arter a while sii 
more on 'cm rid up the road an' come at me. I seed it warnt 
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110 use, 80 I put fur the tliick timber, an' finarly, .'eein' they 
couldn't kotch me, they guv up the chase. I know'd twouldn't 
do tor gwo home, so I made a long spell round, ahiud a hill, 
an' put for the bushes whar I thort the ole darkj'd be with the 
mars. It bed got ter be nigh outer dart, an' I'd grow'd pow- 
erful weak, on 'count uv the blood I'd let, so I sot down an' 
tried ter stop it. I hedu't sot long 'fore I thort I beord a 
'ooman schreechin', an' lookin' round I seed my own wife. 
She'd jest lost bar baby, an' hedn't been out uv bed fui' nigh a 
mouth, but she'd come six mile through the brush arter me. 
She couldn't speak, but she bruug me a short piece from 
ahind the hill, an' show'd me ray hous'n an' bam — all I hed in 
the world— a heap uv black an' ashes ! They'd burn'd 'cm. 
Sir, an' druv my sick wife, an' my ole mother, who'd been bed- 
rid for more'n two year, out uv doors !" 

He paused for a moment, and then in a slow, broken voice, 
added : " Thet night she died. Died — thar — in the dark, an' 
the cold — nothm' under har but the yerth — nothin' over bar 
but the ole gown thct my 'oomaii helt np to keep the rain off 
har face; an' when I kneeled down thar on the ground ter yere 
bar last words, I swore, Sir, Td never rest till I'd drunk thar 
blood— the heart's blood uv every rebel in Kwntuck ! 

" The next day the dai'ky buried har. I couldn't be thar. 
They wus huntin' me hke a wild beast. For more'n a week 
mo an' my sick wife lay out in the woods ; but we're yere 
now, an' all I as is ter sell my mars, an' git my 'ooman ter a 
safe place, an' then I'll guv 'em — -whot they's gnv'n me !" 

Fi'om various sources 1 afterward received confirmation of 
the native's story ; but it needed none ; for in the fierce passion 
which blazed in bis eyes, ana ht up bis haggard face, there was 
nothing but troth. 
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CHAPTER II. 



The next morniDg I started for Nashville. At the railway 
d6p6t I was agwn reinindc(i that I miglit he entering the French 
or Austrian dominions. At every turn my military passport 
was called for, I offered to pay my fare, and, " Please show 
your pass, Sir," greeted me from the small opening in the ticket 
office. I tried to force my way tlirough the crowd which 
blocked the inner gateway of the station-house, and, " Please 
show your pass, Sir," arrested my footsteps. I applied for a 
check to my trunk, and, " Please show your pass, Sir," sounded 
from the lungs of the luggage department, I attempted to get 
upon the train, and, "Please show your pass. Sir," was echoed 
by a slim gentleman in shoulder-straps at the foot of the plat- 
form ; and, finally, when congratulating myself that at least 
one-fourth of my perilous passage was accomplished, " Please 
show your pass, Sir," was smilingly repeated by a yonng man 
in military cap and citizen's nether garments, who had halted 
abreast of me in the aisle of the car. I drew it forth in 

"Will this never end!" I exclaimed, in evident iJI-nature. 
" Oh yes, Sir. We'll not trouble yon agmn — till we reach 
Nashville, It is annoying, Sir ; but absolutely necessary." 
Tlie car, when we entered, was already packed with a general 
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assortment of. Kentucky jeans, butternut linseys, re^mental 
blues, regulation buttons, and shoulder straps; but a single, 
timid-looting woman in the comer, and a small sprinkling of 
civilians among the soldiery, told plainly that none of our fel-« 
low-travellers were leaving Lome on a pleasure excursion. 

Near the forward door were a number of citizens, who, 
politely displacing some pieces of luggage, invited the Colonel 
and myself to squeeze ourselves into seats by the side of two 
n gray, who turned out to be plantera from 
They were of a party of neighbors, who 
had been to Louisville together, and were then returning to 
their homes, 

Astbe train moved off from the station, one of them said tome: 

"You're from the North, Sir?" 

"Yes, Sir." 

" Things are rather disturbed with ye jest now — aren't they? 
That Vallandijjbam affair is creating some trouble ?" 

"Not mni,h "^ii — the best ale will foam; it is only a little 
froth on the surface 

" It seems to me it's more than froth," said my right-hand 
neighbor I recion your people are about tired of the war. 
If the Democrats were in power, they'd stop it." 

" How would they stop it ?" 

" By letting the South go. I'm a Union man. Sir, but I've 
had enough of the war — I want peace. You people at the 
North know nothing about it. We're robbed by both sides; 
we can't stir out of our houses in safety; I never wake in the 
morning but I fear the day will be my last." 

" It is 3 sad state of things, no doubt ; but I fear it will con- 
tinue till the South submits." 
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" Tiien it will last forever," esclaimed another planter, who 
sat feeing me. " The South will never submit, Sir ! It will 
never come back ! Evoiy Southern man will die first." 

"Allow me to ask if you're not a slaveholder!" said the Col- 
onel, leaning forward, and smilingly addressing the last speaker. 

"Yes, Sir; I owi}^ some twenty negroes." 

" I thought go. I never heard a man with less than that 
number express such sentiments," 

"But I own more, and I'm not of that opinion," s^d the 
quiet gentleman beside the Colonel. " I would be glad to see 
the Sooth baek." 

" You're not a native, Sir.'" 

" No, Sir ; but Tve done business here for thirty years. My 
friend, the Doctor here," pointing to another gentleman, sitting 
opposite to me, " w a native, and a slaveholder, and as rabid 
on the Union as I am." 

" And how many slaves have you. Doctor," asked the Colonel, 
with another of his pleasant smiles. 

" Only two quarters of one. Sir, an old man and a woman, 
who were playmates of my mother," answered the medical man. 

"I thought so," sMd the Colonel, quietly. 

" Come gentlemen," I exclaimed, laughing, " as the Colonel 
thicks the number of davkies a man owns a sort of political 
barometer, suppose we take a census at once." 

My suggestion was received good-naturedly, and in five min- 
utes I had the statistics. The corpulent planter, who expected 
each day would be his last, had seventy odd ; the Northern 
born merchant had twenty-seven ; the doctor, two, and the 
others, respectively, one hundred and nine, '.mty-two, twenty- 
four, and twenty-one ; the latter nnmbei representing the inter- 
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est the belligerent planter had in the peculiar institution. A 
half-hoar b deaultorv conversation followed, and during it each 
one, except ray iight^hand neighbor, and the " No submission" 
man, expressed a_willingness to sacrifice his chattels to save the 
Union. 

" Ah, Colonel," I exclaimed, as I learned the sentiments of 
the last of the party, " you are floored — your theory won't 
stand fire." 

"Perhaps it won't," he replied, dryly. 

More extended observation subsequently convinced rae that 
his views are fully supported by general facts. 

As the planter of secession proclivities was rather warmly 
combating my views on the Emancipation Proclamation, a sin- 
gularly aelf-possesscd, gentlemanly-looking man, of about fifty, 
approached us, and leaning against the arm of the opposite seat, 
accosted me as follows: 

" And when the Sonth is subdued, and the war is over, what 
will you do with four millions of emancipated blacks f 
" Set them at wort, and pay them." 

" And would you, a white man, consent to live where every 
second citizen is a black, and your political and social equal V 

" Freedom of itself. Sir, will not make tlie black my equal. 
At the North he is not politically or socially on a par with 
the white, and there he has had fifty years of freedom." 

" But your black is inferior to ours. The negro is of a trop- 
ical race ; he comes to perfection only under a warm sun." 

" If that he true, your negroes are iit for freedom, for our 
blacks are as orderly, industrious, and qaietly disposed as any 
dass we have." 

The new-comer was about to reply, when the Doctor, turning 
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to liim, said : " Colonel, you consider our whites superior to our 
blacks ; do you not ?'' 

" Certainly I do." 

" Then give the blacks freedom; subject theni to free com- 
petition with the poor whites, and you'll soon be rid of them, 
for they'll die out The Indian is naturally superior to the 
negro, but two centuries of contact with the white man — the 
Indian bemg/ree — has reduced the race from sixteen millions 
to two millions. Set the black free, leave him to himself, and 
his fate will be the same." 

"Then slavery keeps the race ahve among us'" 

" Of course it does ; for, while the black labors for us, we 
feed, and clothe, and think for him ; and, besides — and this is 
the principal reason — we are constantly infusing fresh white 
blood into his veins. That would not be if he were free, for 
the black does not seek the white, but the white the blact." 

" You have stated the strongest argument for Slavery that 1 
ever keard. You say it will save the black, and yet, while you 
admit that freedom would destroy him, you would set him free 1" 

" I would — to save the whites. The social and political cor- 
ruption which absolute control of him has bred among us, is 
destroying us. It has produced the present state of things, and 
God is using this war — the fmit of our corruption — to purify 
us. He has written on the wall— any man can read it — " Slav- 
ery is doomed !" 

" / cannot read it, and I do not believe a good and just God 
ever decrees the destruction of his creatures." 

"Has he not destroyed other races J He works by genera! 
laws, and one of the plainest of His laws is, that the weak shall 
give way to the strong, the inferior race to tie superior. There 
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is no hardsiiip in tliia. Every man submits clieerfully to it— 
the oil! give np their places to the joung — ^the father dies, and 
the son succeeds him, and nobody grumbles. We have ob- 
structed the operation of this law on the black race, and now, 
in tears and blood, we are paying the penalty." 

" You bookish men can spin fine thecries, but we have to deal 
with facts, and hard fecta at that.'' 

" I have formed my theory on facta. Colonel, hard and black 
facts, too," replied the Doctor, laughing. 

" But you never loved the slaves — never had them love you, 
as mine love me. When Grant's army was at Memphis I told 
them they would be free if they wcjil; to it, and not one of them 
left me." 

"That only proves, what everybody knows, that you aie a 
kind master ; and that your n^roes would work cheerfully for 
you, if they were free." 

"W 1] th e n u talking to you; you're an incorrigible 
Abol t n t but m Squ re," addressing my right hand 
neighb X ban eat w tb me. I want to talk with this 

North ni g ntl man and I an't stand this any longer." The 
cars n J It g "^ "^ ^h ^"'^ ^'* position was not an eaiy 
one. The lat planter rose, and the other seated himself besido 
me. As he did so, I said to him: 

" I never discuss slavery. Sir ; it's a waste of words." 

" I don't wish to discuss it. Sir ; I want to ask you the real 
state of public feeling at the North. Where do you live, Sir!" 

Tliis was spoken in a tone which showed he was accustomed 
to a good deal more deference than is yielded to the ordinary 
run of planters. I quietly gave my name and residence, aad 
asked him for his. 
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"George W. H , of H Springs near Clarksville, 

Tennessee." 

. " Your name is familiar to me, Sir ; I formerly knew General 
II — —, of South Carolina — he whose son commands the 
II Legion." 

" He was a near kinsman of mine. "WVre all of the old Vir- 
ginia faraijj'." 

He then went on to ask me a multitude of questions about 
the condition of things at the North. I answered frankly, and 
he listened attentively, but made no comment when I expressed 
tlie opinion that the mass of our people would never consent to 
the re-establishment of slavery. 

We were entering a beautiful region, where the thick grass 
was waving in the meadows, the early flowers were blooming by 
the road sides, and the spring birds were singing in the great 
old trees ; but where the rich, red soil lay unturned by the 
plough, the stalks of the Autumn corn stood rotting on the 
ground, and ruin and desolation stared at us from every thing. 
Broken fences, wasted fields, deserted plantations, dismantled 
dwellings, and now and then, a burned woods, or a charred 
chimney, standing a lonely sentinel over a weedy garden, or amid 
a blackened grove, told that the whirlwind of war had passed 
that way, and left only ravage and devastation in its path, A 
ragged woman, looking out from a wretched hovel ; a solitary 
man, lingering around a heap of ashes and crumbling bricks that 
B ht n ha b n h 1 n gr u] t 1 ait ! d o 

ch Id n gamb Ihn th p h 1 II laz ly the 1 n 

.f n d tdhmtdthttlllkllw nfdd 
gr^nden n the uin a nd t, we e th nl d at a f 
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human existence, and the only remnants of a once peaceful and 
happy population, It was one of the moat lovely regions of 
tho earth, naked, bnt beautiful even in its nakedness, I called 
tlie attention of my new acquaintance to its appearance, and he 
remarked: "No portion of this wide country has so fine a cli- 
mate, or so rich and fertile a soil. Before we reached Elizabeth- 
town, we passed through what is called the 'bed of the Ohio' — 
a white clay region, heavily timbered, but deficient in iron and 
lime, and devoted mainly to grazing. Now, we are ascending 
an elevated plateau of reti clay, rich in every thing except ammo- 
nia, and producing, almost spontaneously, enormous crops of 
wheat, rye, core, hemp, blue grass, and tobacco. At Bowling 
Green this plateau is broken by irregular ridges that spring out 
from the Cumberland Mount^ns, and sink into the lower 
lands bordering the Mississippi. They give a more beautifnl 
diversity to the surfece, but the character of the soil continues 
the same, as, indeed, it does over nearly the whole of this State 
(Kentucky) and Tennessee, Anywhere in this region the sub- 
soil, turned up by the plough, and exposed for a short time to 
the action of the ^r, becomes a manure almost as valuable as 
guano. These two States, Sir, were meant by nature to be the 
garden of this continent. Adam when he first woke in Eden, 
did not look on a more beautiful landscape, or a more luxuriant 
vegetation, than is everywhere spread around you; but now 
— what has war done ! A curse has fallen on these once happy 
lioiaes — the 'abomination of desolation' sits in these pleasant 

" But the day will soon come, Sir, when free labor, free 
schools, and free men will people this region, and make it in 
reality, the paradise which God designed it should be." 
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" We cannot foresee tlie end, Sir, but my heart sickenB wten 
I think of what it may be — these old lioineateads dismantled, 
these rich plantations cut into little plats of a half dozen acres, 
and divided among the negroes, or squatted on by a vulgar herd 
of Irish and Germans, I hope I may not live to see it, Sir ; 
but let even that come rather than disunion and the perpetual 
war that would follow." 

"And are yoa a Union man, Sir!" I excMmcd in pleased 
surprise. "I feared from what you said of slavery, that you 
were not." 

" Union, sir I my Unionism has been tried ; it has stood the 
test — every test but death ; and I am ready to meet that for iL 
I believe in slavery ; I think it the normal condition of the 
black race ; I know my negroes are happier than they would 
be in freedom ; and — I love them, sir. But I love my children 
better. I do not want to leave them a heritage of endless war : 
and therefore, I am willing to abolish slavoiy, if the Union can- 
not be saved without it." 

" You must have suffered greatly, Sir, living as you do, in a 
section where the secession element is so strong." 

"I have. My plantation has been sacked, my life has been 
threatened — every relative I have in the world has turned against 
me. A committee waited on me, just before the June (1861) 
election, and told me that fifty ropes were ready to hang mo if 
I did not cease my Union talk, and vote the separation ticket. 
With two of my negroes, armed to the teeth, T went to the 
polls, and defied them, I voted ' No Separation.' Then they 
dragged me and Judge Catron before the Military Commission 
at Nashville. They questioned us, and ordered us to leave the 
State. The Judge consented, but I charged them with sending 
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ns away because they had chaoged, while we had not, and I 
told them to their faces that I would not go — that I would die 
fii-sL One of my near kinsman was on the Coinmisalon, and I 
accused him of being recreant to every principle of our ancestora. 
JIo only answered, ' I'll not argue that question with you. We 
may be wrong, but we're embarked in this thing ; our lives are 
at stake, and self-preservation, which makes a man sacrifice his 
dearest friend to save himself, impels iis to go on. We cannot 
turn back.' It is that feeling which holds the leaders together. 
After that, my wife entj'eated me, and I am ashamed to say it, 
I was less outspoken. But I was a marked man ; they annoyed 
me and plundered me in every way. At one time they quartered 
a whole regiment upon me, I went out and told them ; ' You 
are my neighbors ; I love yon, and would not kill you, but I curse 
yon. I curse you for the ruin yon are bringing on yoar country.' 
God heard me, Sir, and that curse rested on them. Out of the 
fifteen hundred that went to Richmond, only two hundred were 
left when Grant took Memphis ! The rest had answered the 
muster-roll in eternity ! Then er man 
my life. I walked eve j laj a m a nr 
waylaid, shot at, my w 11 as p son d 
Providence that guarded n nly kn w 
luft, society became redn d t a tat f na h — a t g le 
for self-preservition B th tu n d a n t b th p t 
against children, childr aga t p nt N man a f 
Even my friend Shackelf 1 la p tn if Gu t A II 

member of the Confederate Senate, was threatened with death. 
At the outset he had gone with the current, and hia only son 
had volunteered , but when he saw the ruin which Secession 
wa.'; bringing on his section, he applied to Henry for the young 
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man's release. An order was at once issued for his own arrest, 
and he only escaped hy fleeing the State, No words can pic- 
tare to you, Sir, the state of things that existed. All that D^nte 
and Mijtoa have told us of hell falls short of what we expe- 
rienced." 

" And through all this you stood true to the Union ! I 
honor you. Sir; from the bottom of my sou], I honor you." 

" You need not, for I tnew thoir plans. I knew that all 
iheir talk about the extension and perpetuation of slavery is 
mere sham, to cover their real designs, which are to subvert re- 
publicait institutions, and found a bastard monarchy on t/te 
ruins of their country ! I loved slavery, Sir. I love it still ; 
but even to save it I could not aid in overtlirowing the institu- 
tions founded by my fathers. I could not lift my puny arm in 
opposition to the manifest designs of God, which are that all 
men shall he free and equal." 

1 did not ask him why the blacks had been overlooked in 
the designs of Deity ; I merely remarked : " And are yoa sat- 
isfied that such are the intentions of the rebel leaders ? I know 
tbat Spratt, and other Southern theorists, advocate monarchy as 
the only government compatible with slavery ; but I have not 
supposed your practical statesmen had adopted such views." 

"They have. Those ideas are the main-spring of the Rebel- 
lion. But for them it would never have been undertaken. I 
kTiow it. The whole scheme was opened to me. If it had not 
been I should have gone with the current. T could not other- 
wise have stemmed it The English and French governments 
know it, and that is the reason the rebels have so much sympa- 
thy from them. They have !ept the design carefully out of 
sight ; only the ringleaders have been ,in the secret, for they 
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knew that if the masses discovered it before they had them 
bound hand and foot by military despotism, the whole jig ivaa 
op." 

He paused, for jnat then the engine-whistle sounded shrilly 
through the trees, the train broke up, eveiy man in the car 
sprang to his feet, and a dozen voices cried out : 

" The guerillas are on us I" 

"Are you armed, Sir?" aaid my new acquaintance to me, 
as cooEy as if we were at his dinner-table. 

" No, Sir, I am not." 

"Take this; it may be useful." 

Cocking the revolver, and giving one thought to those I had 
left at home, I seated myself, and breathlessly awaited the es- 
pected assault. 
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CHAPTER III. 

QUERH-LAS. 

As the train came to a halt, the Doctor, who lad been en- 
joying a quiet nap, opened his eyes, and aated : 

"What's to pay?" 

" Beckon the Bushwhackers are on us !" 

" That can't be, this side of Bowling Green— some one had 
better reconnoitre," and rising from his scat, he drew from hia 
pocket a pistol about as lai^e as a boy's pop-gun, and strode 
toward the doorway." 

" For God's sake, Doctor, don't go there ! Keep inside !" ex- 
claimed half a dozen voices. 

Not heeding the warnings, the medical gentleman stepped 
upon the platform, saying, "'Where's the guard! Well, these 
fellows are never where they should he." 

The single soldier who had been statii.ned before the door, 
had suddenly disappeared. Naturally objecting to statiding as 
a target for fifty rebel rifles, he had retreated into the forward 
car. The Doctor, then glancing cantiously around, and ap- 
parently seeing nothing to satisfy his cnriosity, made a sudden 
spring for a huge tree which grew a short distance from the 
tract. He alighted witliin a few feet of it, and by the move- 
ment peoured two breastworks; the tree in his front and the 
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" He jumps like a wild cat," exclaimed the Colonel, " but 
look at our ueigLbors Lere ! Ha ! ha !" 

Turning about, I bclield nearly all of tbo citizens croucbecl 
on tiie fioor, beneath the windows, and not a few of the officers 
with arms (and legs) couekant. 

" I aaj, Squire," said the Colonel, laughing, " ' The wicked 
flee when no man pursuoth.' The devils would have been on 
us before now if they were coming." 

" The wise man foreseeth the evil and hideth himself — the 
fool holdcth np his head and getteth hit," responded the Squire, 
with a ladJcrou3 effort at merriment. 

That i n't in my version But, Do t r what's the leten 
tion' to the httei, who that moment re entcnd 

Two or three rails displaced — -tiita all Some scoundrel 
meant to throw us ofi the trtijk 

I brtitlied more fueh tor if the truth must be told my 
respiratory apparttua had nat performed its usua! funttiona 
during the pre edmg occurrences Mj whole being had betn 
alsorbed in two senhea— sight ani hiaring With my e^es 
ranging intently around ind my o^r^ strained to citoh the 
li^htct outside sf und I had made those orgins do the w ork of 
at least fi\e dajs in those fave mmutc Esen a brave man— 
and braiery is not esbential to one of my profession — ib bhaken 
when confronting an unseen danger and how the Colontl and 
the Doctor maintained each perfect coolness I could not imagine. 
I said as much to them, when, at the enij of a half-hour, we re- 
sumed our seats, and the train got again under way. 

'■ Course," replied the Colonel, " like almost every. thing else, 
is a thing of habit. A man who has for two years daily ex- 
pected every bush would give him a bullet, gets indifferent to 
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danger; but, aft«r all, I had rather have death come at me face 
to face, than spring on me suddenly from behind a rail fence," 

" It is barbarous — this guerilla system," I remarked, again 
dovetailing my legs within the Doctor's. 

" It's more than that — it's hellish," he. replied ; " Jeff. Davis 
should be hnng for inaugurating it." 

" If you ira^ine," said the Colonel, " all the thieves and cut- 
throats of New York let loose upon the city, with unlimited 
license to kill, barn, and destroy, you will have a faint idea of 
what it is. The lowest dregs of society, our gamblers, horse- 
thieves, and criminals, make up these bands. Now and thee a 
respectable man, too cowardly to go into the regular army,ioin3 
them ; but he soon becomes as bad as the rest. They submit 
to no restraint, but range the country, plundering and murder- 
ing friend and foe. If a worthless fellow has a grudge against 
a neighbor, he joins them, denounces his enemy as a Union 
man, and stealing on him at night, either shoots him down be- 
fore his wife and children, or burns his house over his head. 
They spare neither sex nor age. Lone women are outraged, 
old men are murdered by them. I paid them eleven thousand 
five hundred dollars for my own life only last fall. Wherever 
they go terror reigns ; and more than one-half of this State and 
Tennessee is under their control. In fact, their raids extend 
even within the Union lines. Mounted on swift horses, they 
make a sudden dash on a picket-station, or a railway train, and 
are ten loilos away before pursuit can be commenced." 

"And the King Devil among them is a Yankee," said the 
Do::tor, smiling. 

" Is that true f ' 

" Yes — but don't be offended, I know you export your 
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meanest apecimena ; and that our people have some traits worse 
than yours. Tlie North loves gold — the South loves power; 
and the love of power is infinitely worse than the love of gold. 
One absorbs a man in aeif, but makes him orderly, quiet, and 
law-abiding ; the other renders him restless, turbulent, and im- 
patient of control — ready to overturn every thing, human and 
divine, that stands in the way of his personal ambition. It 
led Satan to rebel in Heaven, and it made our leaders rise 
against the best Government on earth ; and. Sir, we cannot end 
this war until we serve them as the Lord served the devil — send 
them to h — 1!" 

This was said with a warmth that, in one of the Doctor's cool 
temperament, surprised me ; bat I merely remarked ; 

"You would go too far. Strip them of their negroes — their 
power is in them — and they will be harmless. Reduced to 
earning their bread by the sweat of their brows, they'll find 
no time to plot revolutions." 

" You are mistaken. Our people are ignorant, and ac- 
customed to being led by them. Seeing them impoverished, 
they'll pity them, and be just as much under their control as 
now. We must weed the whole race out of the South. I 
wouldn't hang them — they are too many for that ; but I'd 
expatriate every one of them. Until that is done, there'll 
be no lasting peace." 

" Well, it strikes me we'll have to catch the birds before we 
cage them," 

" And going on as we are going now we'll nevei' catch them," 
remarked the Colonel; "I sometimes think God has struck 
our rulers with judicial blindness to punish the nation for its 
sins. Why, Sir, I have half a dozen negro boys who eoiild 
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mani^e things better than they are managed at Washington. 
Ealf-way measares — always acting a little too late— scattering 
onr forces over the whole cootineiit, when we should concen- 
ti'ate them against vital poiota, is ruining us ; and if it goes on, 
will make the South independent," 

" I can see where the Administration has bhmdered ; but it 
is easier to see mistakes than to suggest remedies. How would 
you suppress the Rebellion f 

" By calling out a million of men ; and coming down on the 
South hke an avaWnche Tliat would end the war in nmety 
days Now, with aix hundred thiuaand on the outside of a 
circle, «e are trjing t) whip four hundied thousand on the 
inside It Lan never be done The rt,heh can so quitkly 
re enforce any threatened point, thit thev will always be nn 
mencally superior where a battle is to be fought It takes 
nearly half our present firce to keep up our communications 
Ilosecrii>s heri, — -our best Gentral— has perhaps =eventj five 
thoasawl men, but thirty thon=and are leqmied to protect hia 
lines of tn hundred and fitty miles, and he is ktpt idle betause 
he cannot bring into the field as many men as Bragg." 

" And do yon think the rebels have four hundred thousand !" 

"Every man of them; and they caji bring out another 
one hundred thousand, besides two hundred thousand negroes." 

" And dare they arm the negroes f 

" They do it now. The first company raised in Memphis 
was of blacks. When they are driven to the wall, they'll put 
a musket into the hands of every negro within their lines, and 
make him fight. My own opinion is that the slave is to end 
this war. Each side will use him. He'll be put in the front 
ranks, and the result will be the present generation will be 
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exterminated. 'Hius, though not in the Doctor's way, may be 
hrought about the fate he predicts for the hiacks." 

"God speed the day!" exclaimed the Doctor. "You see 
I'm an Abolitionist, Sir, but not one of the Yankee stripe." 

" I perceive you're not a negro worshipper ; but, Colonel, after 
the North has crushed out this immense force, how can it 
briug the Southern people into a cordial i-eunion with it f 

" ITiey'll come into it of themselves. Nine-tenths of the 
rank and file of the rebel army would gladly lay down their 
aims, and go peacefully back to their homes to-day. They 
have been misled and forced into this thing ; their hearts are not, 
and never have been, in it Only the leaders are irreconcilably 
in earnest. The Rebellion is merely a shell. We have but to 
crack it, to find it hollow. The Southern people have had 
false ideas of the Yankees — the war has made them know 
them better and like them better. Our masses bad seen none 
but the sneaking, cowardly, money-loving kind. One of my 
own brothers-in-law is of that sort. He got a hundred and 
fifty negroes by my sister, and the first thing he did was 
to whip one of them to death — an old house-servant, who had 
carried his wife in his arms when she was a child. He is now 
a rabid Secessionist, as are all of his class." 

" And who is this King Devil of the guerillas, as the Doctor 
calls him?" 

" His name is Woodward. He was a schoolmaster at Hop- 
kinsvtUe, Thurston County, Kentucky. He knew ail the 
thieves and rascals in the district, and at the breaking out 
of the war raised a regiment of fifteen himdi'ed among them 
and offered it to Mr. Davis. Pavis refused it, because the men 
were not enlisted for three voars. Then Woodward divided 
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Ilia force into squads of from twenty to two hundred, and 
overran the State. There are five of six thousand of these 
devils now, in this State and Tennessee, and some of their 
atrocities are pjist belief 

" I have heard something of them," I replied. " Parson 
Brownlow introduced me, at Cincinnali, to a number of East 
Tennessee refugeei, wh> hid suffered uvei'y thing hut death at 
the hands of these men One of tliem, a. farmer bj the name 
of Palmer, from near Pikeville, iu Bledsoe Gonnty, was 
attacked by a party m his own honse in the daytime. He 
killed two of them, but was shot in four places, and left 
for dead His mfe, who attempted to shield him, was 
alsowiunded, but after in ci edible hardship got her husband 
to Lexington, and from there to Cincinnati, wbere the Parson 
SI cured him a place as conductor on the street cars. When I 
came through iie was about to volunteer under Eumside, being 
determined to have vengeance for what he had suffered. 
Another one was Knights, a noted scout, who has served under 
Rosecrans, and is now with Burnside. His adventures would 
make a histoiy as interesting and strange as any rumance. He 
has crossed the mountains as guide to Union men, escaping to 
join our army, seveuty-two times! and, though repeatedly 
shot, has been taken but once. Then he escaped in a moat 
wonderful way, 

" How was it!" asked the Doctor. 

"He was captured by a small party while crossing Walden's 
Kidge. They at first decided to hang him on the spot, but 
finally, to obtain the reward offered for his capture, concluded 
to deliver him to the Confederate authorities .it Knoxville. He 
was at once tried and sentenced to be hanged. While he was in 
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jail awaiting cxecation, liis daughter was admitted to see him. 
He pretended to ho unable to sit up m consequpnoe of a wound 
recused when he nas tiken an] of course the di lighter had to 
bend down to hear what he sai 1 In these cir&u n&tances he 
managed though ■i sent nel sto i directlj oier him to wlis 
per 'Tinier your stirt — a c II— t inorro v I '^he pro 
cured a coil as he termed it h I it und r her I thes, and 
the npit day went again to the jail The sent nel rcfu ed to 
admit her hut the officer softme 1 by her mtreatiea to =ee her 
father f)r the last time — he was to be hanged the next day — 
finally grantud her an interview ot fi^e minutes The soldier 
stood by all the while, as before, but while frantically embracing 
her father, she managed to conyey the priceless rope under the 
bed-clothes. The night happened to be dark and stormy, the 
sentinels tept under shelter, and before morning. Knights, with 
three others, let himself down from the third story and escaped. 
He is past sixty, hut as hale and vigorous as any young man 
you ever knew." 

" I'll never speak against women's hoops again," exclaimed 
the Doctor, " for once they've done the country service." 

"The East Tennesseeaus have sufi"ered toiTibly," said the 
Colonel, "but the barbarities practised on them have been, 
committed all_,oyer this section. "Wherever the guerillas have 
gone, they have left a trail of burning houses, and butchered 
men and women. Some of them are such monsters of crime 
that one is tempted to believe the Devil has become incarnate 
in long hair, slouched hat, and butternut trowsers. Over here 
in Clinton County, one named Charop Ferguson was recently 
liring, who, I suppose, has committed more murders than any 
man in the Union. Before the war he was a gambler, thief. 
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and counterfeiter, and naturally joined the ^Rebellion. lie 
organized a sraall band, and for more than a year committed 
unheard of atrocities unchecked. Reuben B, Wood, au aged 
citizen of Clinton County, had greatly befriended him. Fer- 
guson rode up to Wood's house one day in September, 1861, 
called him out, and coolly told him he was going to kill him. 
' Oh, no ! Champ, you'll not do that ! I never done you any 
harm I' exclaimed the old man. 

" ' But you toted the d — d Lincoln flag at Camp Dick Rob- 

" ' Why, Champ,' said Wood, ' I almost raised you, I hold 
you on my knee when you waa a child,' 

"'You're a d — d Lincolnite,' said the monster, and shot 
him dead, 

" On another occasion he had a Union man by^e name of 
Spangler lashed to a tree, and beaten to death. In April, 
1B33, ho and hia band came upon a party of neighbors col- 
lected at a log raiang in Fentress County. lie shot a number 
of them as tkey were attempting to escape, and took the rest 
prisoners. Then he bade hia men hold each prisoner by the 
arras, and deliberately ripped open their bowels with a knife 1 
A man by the name of Fragge had incurred his enmity. He 
■was confined to his bed, dangerously sick, his little child lying 
beside him, and his wife sitting near. Ferguson entered the 
room and told him he had come to kill him. Fragge pleaded 
for life ; his wife entreated the ruffian to spare her husband, 
but he raised his pistol and gave him a severe wound. Fragge 
again entreated for life, but Ferguson again raised bis pistol, 
and while the sick man clasped his frightened child to his 
breast, shot him dead I The wife supposing both husband and 
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child killed, ran frantically from the honse. Then Ferguson 
stole the dead man's clothes, and the blanket that covered his 
bed !" 

" Tell me no more ! You have said enough to convince 
me that all the passions of hell are ' let loose in this war.' " 

" ITiey are. Men have become fiends. They thirst for 
blood. They gloat over their victims. The last drop of 
human feeling has gone out of them. Death and ruin follow 
them everywhere. They have made this lovely country a 

We soon afterward arrived at Memphis Junction, and bid- 
ding me a kindly " good-by," and urging me to visit them if 
my time allowed, the Colonel and his companions left the car 
and took tiie train which was ia waiting for Clarksville. 
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a valor worthy of the most heroic f^es. At MumfordsriUe, on 
a little mound overlooking the Oreoa. River, is s low earthwork 
encircled by a shallow diteh, and enclosing less than an acre of 
ground. There Colonel WOder and a small band of raw 
Indianians arrested the northward march of Bragg's army for 
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"It is the whole of Bragg's force! It is madae 
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burrender at once, or we 11 gue no quarter, was borne to 
thera by the flag of truce. 

" We ask none," was the sole reply, and the work of death 
went on. 

Twelve thousand men, in ranks six deep, their bayonets 
gleaming in the sun, then enveloped that little hil!, and agaia 
and again, within eighty feet of that frail breastwork, pour- 
ed in their deadly volleys, but at each discharge clear and loud 
rang out the words : " Aim low, boys. Let every shot tell 1" 
and broken and decimated the assailants fell back to their 
quarters. 

At sunrise of the third day another flag approached. " You 
are brave men. We would spare your lives. We have posted 
cannon at every angle. We can level your intrenchments in 
half an hour !" 

" I do not believe it ; convince me of it, and I'll surrender." 

They led him out. He saw the guns, and surrendered. 

"If he had held out another half hour I should not be 
here to tell you of it," said the modest young corporal who told 
me the story. 

Into a stagnant pool at the left of the fort three hundred 
and fifty-mangled rebels were thrown at nightfidL Seven hun- 
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dred now lie Ijuiied in the woods hard by. How great it 
graveyard for so srnaO a town ! 

But I cannot particularize all that T saw, where at every 
bridge was a stockade, and on every hill a battle-fiold. 

Here and there hroken cars and charred rolling-gear strewn 
along the track showed that the guerillas had been recently at 
work. At Bowling Green, in the bed of the Big Barren— a 
little stream which flows near the town — were the fragments 
of g. train that, with its freight of mules, had been burned 
on the bridge only three weeks before, and at the station next 
south of GaUatin, was a similar wreck ; but, closing my eyes on 
these relics of an almost savage warfare, and these uncomforta- 
ble reminders of personal danger, I perched my legs on the 
seat just vacated by the Abolition philosopher, and soon fell 
asleep. 

I was dreaming of home, and of certain flaxen-haired 
juveniles who are accustomed to call me " Mister Papa," when 
a heavy hand was laid on my shoulder, and a gruff voice said : 

" Doan't want ter 'sturb yer, stranger, but thar haint nary 
nother sittm'-place in the whole kear," 

I drew in my extremities, and he seated himself before me. 
He was a spare, muscular man of about forty, a little above the 
medium height, with thick sandy hsur and beard, and a full, clear, 
gray eye. There was nothing about him to attract particular at- 
tention except his clothing, but that was so out of all keeping 
with the place and the occasion, that I opened my eyes to their 
fullest extent, and scanned him from head to foot. He wore 
the gray uniform of a Secession officer, and in the bi'east of 
his coat, right- over his heart, was a round hole, scorched at 
the edges, and darkly stained with blood ! Over his shoulder 
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was slung a large army revolver, and at his aide, in a leathern 
sheath, hung a weapon that seemed a sort of cross between a 
bowie-kiilfe and a hutcker'a cleaver. On his head, surmounted 
by a black plume, was a looose-colorctl, slouched hat, and falling 
from beneath it, and tied under hia chin, was a white cotton 
handkerchief stiffly saturated with blood! Nine motley-clad 
natives, all heavily armed, had entered with him and taken the 
vacant seats around me, and at first view I was inclined to believe 
that in my sleep tlic train had gone over to the enemy and left 
me in the hands of the Philistines. I was, however, quickly re- 
assured, foi', looking about I discovered the Union Guard and 
my fellow-travellers all in their previous places, and as uncon- 
cerned as if no unusual thing had happened. Still, it seemed 
eingvdar that no officer had the new comer in charge ; and more 
singular that any one in the uniforin lie wore should be allowed 
to carry arms so freely about him. After a while, having 
gleaned all the knowledge of him that my eyes could obtain, 1 
said in a pleasant tone : 

" Well, my friend, yon appear to take things rather coolly." 

" Oh, yes. Sir I I ortcr. I've been mighty bai'd put, but I 
reckon I'm good fur a nother pull now." 

" Where are you from V 

" Fentress County, nigh outer Jimtown (Jamestown). I'm 
scoutin' it fur Burnslde — runnin' boys inter camp; but these 
fellers wanted ter jine Gnnnel Browniow — the old parson's 
son — down ter Triune. We put plumb fur Nashville, hnt bed 
ter turn norard, case the brush down thar ar thick with rebs. 
They'd iike ter a hed us." 

"Oh, then you wear that uniforiu as a disguise on scouting 
expeditions !" 
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" No, Sir ; I never hed sech a rig oq afore. I allecs shows 
the true flag, an' tliar liaint no risk, case, ye see, the whole 
deestrict down thar ar Union folks, an' arj one oa 'em would 
house'n me ef all Buckner's army wus at ray heels. But this 
time they run me powerful close, an' I hed ter show the 
aecesh r^s." 

As he said tbia he looked down on his clean, unworn suit of 
coarsie gray, with ineffable contempt. 

" And how could you manage to Uve with such a hole there !" 
I asked, pointing to the bullet rent in his coat. 

" Oh. ! I ivara't inside uv 'em jest then, though I warrant me 
he war a likely feller thet war. I ortcnt ter a done hit — but 
1 hed ter. This war he ;" and taking from his aide pocket a 
small miniature, he handed it to me. 

It was a piaiii circlet of gold, attached to a piece of blue 
ribbon. One side of the rim was slig'htly clipped, as if it had 
been grazed by the passing ball, and the upper portion of the 
ivory was darkly stained with blood ; but enough of it was un- 
obscured to show me the features of a young man, with dark, 
flowing hair, and a full, frank, manly face. With a feeling akin 
to horror I was handing the picture back to the scout, when in 
low, stammering tones he said to me : — 

" 'TotLer side. Sir ! Luk at 'tother side." 

I turned it over, and saw the portrait of a young woman, 
scarcely more than seventeen. She had a clear, transparent 
skin, r^^lar, oval features, full, swimming, black eyes, and, 
what must have been dark, wavy brown hair, but changed then 
to a deep auburn by the red stains that tinged the upper part of 
the picture. With intense loathing, I turned ilmost fiercely on 
the scout, and exclaimed : " And you tilled that man !" 
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" Yea, Sir, God forguv me — I Jone hit. But I coQldn't holp 
hit. He hed me down — ^he'd cut me thar," turning up his 
sleeve, and displaying a deep wound on his arm ; " an' thar !" 
removing the bandage, and showing a long gash back, of his 
ear. " His arm wus riz ter strike agio — in another miuhit he'd 
hev elnv xay brain. I seed hit, Sir, an' I fired ! God forguv 
me — I fired ! I wouldn't a done hit ef I'd a knowd thet," and 
he looked down on the face of the sweet young girl, and tho 
moisture came into his eyes r " I'd hev shot 'im aomewhar but 
yere — somcwhar but yereT and laying his hand over the rent 
in hia coat, he groaned as if he felt the wound. With that 
blood-stained miniature in my hand, and listening to the brokea 
words of that ignorant scout, I realized the horrible barbarity 
of war. 

After a pause of some minutes he resumed the conversation. 
"They killed one on our boys. Sir?" 
"Did'they ! How wasit?" 

"Wal Sir, ye see they b'long round the Big Fork in Scott 
County ; and hein's I war down thar, an' they know'd I war a 
runnin' recruits over the mountins ter Eumside, they telled 
me they wanted me ter holp 'em git 'long with the young Gun- 
nel They'd ruther a notion ter him — an' he ar a feller thet 
haint growd everywhar — 'sides all the folks down thar swar by 
the old Parson." 

" Well, they onght to, for he's a trump," I remarked good- 
humoredly, to set the native more at his ease. 

" Ye kin bet high on thet ; he haint nothin' else," he replied, 
leaning forward and regarding me with a pleased, kindly ex- 
pression. " Every un down my way used ter take his paper ; 
tbet an' the Bible war all they over seed, an' they reckoned one 
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war 'bout so good as 'tother. Wall, the bojs thort I could git 
'em through — an' hein's it made no oilda to me wkar they jined, 
so loDg as they did jine, I 'greed ter du hit. We put out ten 
days, yjsterday— tweljo on 'era, an' me — an' struct plumb fur 
Nashville. We lay close daytimes, 'ease, though cyery hous'n 
ar Union, the kentry is swarmiii' with Backner's men, an' we 
know'd they'd let slide on us jest so soon as they could draw a 
bead. We got 'long right smart till we fotohed the Roaring 
River, nigh onter Livingston. We'd 'i^uired, an' bedn't heerd 
uv ary rebs bein' ronnd ; so, foolhardy like, thet evenin' we tuk 
ter the road 'fore bit war clar dark. We hedn't gone more'n a 
mile till we come slap onter 'bout eighty Secesh calvary. We 
sitedaddled fur the timber, powerful sudden ; but they war over 
the fence an' on ns, 'fore we got well under cover. 'Bout thirty 
on 'em slid thar n^, an' come at us in the brush. I seed 
twam't no use runnin'; so I yelled out : ' Stand yer ground, 
boys, an' sell yer lives jest so tigh as ye kin !' Wall, we went 
at hit ter cIos@ quarters— hand, ter hand, an' fut ter fiit — an' ye'd 
better b'lieve thar war some tall flghtin' thar fur 'bout ten 
minhits. Our boys fit like fien's — thet little chunk uv a feller 
thar," pointing to a slim, pale-faced youth, not more than 
seventeen, " Md out three on 'em. I'd done up two myself, 
when the Capt'n come outer me — but, I've tolled ye 'bout him ;" 
and drawing a long breath, he p'lt the miniature back in his 
pocket. After a short pause he continued : — 

" When they seed the Capt'n war done for, they fell back a 
piece — them as war left on 'em-— ter the edge uv the timber, an' 
hollered fur 'tothers ter come on. Thet guv us time ter load 
up — we'd fit arter the fust fire wuth knives — an' we blazed inter 
'em. Jest as we done hit, I hecr'd some more calvary comin' 
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up the road, an' I war jeat tellin' the boys we'd hev ter malie 
traclis, when the new fellera sprung the fence, an' come phinib 
at the Secesh on a dead run. Thar wam't only thirty on 'em, 
yit the rebs didn't so much as make a stapd, hut skedaddled as 
ef Old Kosey Mmsclf had been arter 'em." 

" And who were the new comersf 

" Some on Tinker Beaty's men. They'd heerd thefirin' nigh 
two mile off, an' come np suapicionin' how thfngs wus." 

" But, are there Union bands there ! I thought East Tennes- 
see was overrun with rebel troops." 

"Wall, hit ar; hut that's a small chance uv Union goorillaa 
in Fentress and Overton county. They hide in the mountins, 
an' light down on the rebs, now an' then, lite death on a sick 
parson. Thar is places in them deestricts thet a hundred men 
kin hold ^in ten thousand. They know 'em all, case they wus 
raised thar, an' they know every bridle-path through the woods, 
so its well nigh unpossible ter kotch 'em, I reckon tliar's a 
hundred on 'em, all mounted, an' bein's as they hain't no tents, 
nor wagins, nor camp fixin's they git round mighty spry. 
Thar scouts is allers on the move, an' wharever thar's a showin', 
they pounce down on the rehs, cuttin' 'em ter pieces. Thet's 
the how they git powder an' provisions. They never tronble 
peaceable folk, an' haint no sort o' 'spense ter Guverment; but 
they does a heap uv damage ter the Secesh." 

"Well, they did yon a 'powerful' good turn." 

" They did thet ; hut we lost one on our boys. He war only 
sixteen — ^brother ter thet feller thar," pointing to a young man 
sitting opposite. " They hung his father, an' now — they'a 
Hlled him," and he drew a deep sigh, 

" Why did they hang his father !" 



ismn., Google 



THE UNION SCOUT. 53 

" Wall, ye see, tliej kunscripted him — he war over age, but 
they don't mind tliet — an' he dcsarted, meanin' ter git ter the 
Union lines. They kotched him in the woods, an' hung him 
right up ter a tree," 

" Was only one of your men hurt f ' 

Yes, two on 'em wus wounded too bad ter come wuth us. 
The calvary toted 'em off ter the raountins, an' I reckon they'll 
jine 'em when they gits round. But we left elevin uv the rebs 
dead on ths ground." 

" Did your men kill so many ? The cavalry had a hand in 
that, I suppose !" 

" Yes, they killed two — thet's all. They couldn't git at 'em, 
they run so. We done the rest." 

"You must have fought like tigers. How many were 
wounded t" 

" Nary one ; what wan't dead the boys finished." 

"You don't mean to say that your men killed the wounded 
a/Urthefy/ttP' 

" I reckon they did— some foar on 'era," 

" My friend, that's nothing but murder. I had hoped the 
rebels did al! of that work." 

" Wail, they does— anuff on hit ; an' I never could bring my 
mind ter think it war right or human ; hut I s'pose thet's case 
I never hcd a father hung, or a sister ravig'd, or a old mother 
shot down in har bed. Them things, you knows, makes a dif- 
ference." 

" And have any of your men suffered in such ways 3" 

"In sech ways? Thar haint one on 'em hut kin tell yoa 
things 'ud turn yer hlood ter ice. D'ye see thet feller tharf ' 
pointing to a thin, sallow faced man, two seats in our rear. 



ismn ..Google 



54 


DOWN IN 


" Not two inoiiths 


gone, some 


while he war layit 


1 out in tl 


young an' piirty a ' 


'Oman as ye 


thar tuk thar will i 


IV her— all 



; twenty reba come ter his house 
lie woods, an' toted his wife — as 
r own sister — off 'bout a mile, an' 
on 'em ! She made out ter crawl 
iome, but it tilled bar. He warn't wuth har when she died, 
an' hit wua well he warn't, fur he'd hcv gone clean crazy cf he 
bed been. He's mor'a lialf thet now — crazy fur blood ! An' 
kin ye blame him ? Kin ye 'spect ,a man thet'a hed sech 
things done ter him ter show quarter! 'Taint in natur ter do 
liit. All these boys hea hed jest sich, an' things like hit ; an' 
they go in ter kill or be kilt. They doan't ax no marcy, an' tlicy 
doan't show none. Nigh twenty thouaand on 'cm ia in Buni- 
side's an' old Rosey's army, an' ye kin ax thetn if they doan't 
fight like derils. The iron has entered thar souls, Sir. They 
feel they's doin' God sarvice — an' they is — when they does fur a. 
secesh. An' when this war ar over— ef it ever ar over — thar'il 
be scoh a reckonin' wuth the rebs uv East Tennessee as creation 
never know'd on afore. Thar won't be one on 'em left this 
side uv hell !" This was aaid with a vehemence that atartled 
me. His eyes actually blazed, and every line on hb aeamed 
face quivered with passion. To change the subject, I asked: 
" And what did you do after the fight V 
" Not knowin' what moight happen, we swapped cloea with 
aech uv the rebs as hed gray 'uns, an' put North— plumb fur 
the mountina. Nigh enter Meigsville we come outer a TJniou 
man, who helped us tor cut some timber, an' make a raft — far 
we 'lowed the Secesh would track us wuth houns, an' ter throw 
'em off the scent we hed ter take ter the water. "We got inter 
Obey's Fork, an' floated down ter the Cumberland ; hidin' ia 
the bushes in the day time, an' floatin' at night. We got nigh 
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outer Carthage, an' knowin' the river wan't safe no longer, we 
left hit an' struck 'cross fur the railroad, Thct kentry ar full 
uv rebs, but hevin' the Secesh does on, we made out ter git 
'nuff ter eat til' we jjot yere." 

We had eroe>ed the Cumbethud and were tlipn approaching 
Nashville. Its beautiful suburbs, though co\eicd with the early 
foliage of spring, wore a most deiolate appearance .Magnifi- 
cent villas were heaps of rums, splendid plantations and 
charming girdens were overrun with weeds Hiw fearfully 
have their owners e-^piatei the mad crime of Stcession ! How 
have they sown the wind and reaped the whirfwmd i 

At the station hou'ie we ran the gauntlet ot another set of 
military ofBnah Passes were examined and luggage was 
looked into, but after a while the Colond and t squeezed out 
of the crowd, and mto an omnibus "I go to the 'Com- 
mercial,' " he said to me " I've tried the ' St Cloud,' and I'm 
disposed to see it the other is quite so bad," 

" "Well, I'll go with you, I'm familiar with Southern hotels, 
and don't expect much," 

If I had expected mach, I should have been disappointed; 
for truth compels me to Bay — and I've been somewhat of a 
traveller and seen strange lodging-places in my time — that the 
" Commercial Hotel" of Nashville is the filthiest, buggiest 
house, public or private, I ever passed a night in. In any 
Norlhern town it would be indicted as a nuisance, calculated to 
breed pestilence and bad morals among the people. Biscuit, 
heavy as 1 ead ; steak, tough as leather ; coffee, thick as mud ; 
and corn-cake so saturated with smoke that all its original flavor 
had departed, was its unvarying bill of fare. No, not unvary- 
ing, for a small fee to the ehony waiter did procure me some 
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Btrawberries, and for them I blessed him, and of them I made 
my szipper. 

Being fatigued with my journey, I asked, early in the even- 
ing, to be shown to a room, and a servant conducted me to a 
dingy apartment in the rear of the house, where I had full ad- 
vant^e of 'all the fumes and perfumes of the kitchen. Its 
dimensions were about eight feet by twelve,, and its walla were 
smeared with soot and tobacco juice. The bare floor, which 
had never known a mop or a acrubbing-bmsh, was coated with 
a layer of soil tbict enough to raise a crop of potatoes — but 
the bed, and the curtains, and the linen I (though, to be exactly 
truthftil — it wasn't linen) — these I must leave to the reader's 
imagination, for no description would do them justice. Suffice 
it to say that after an hour's persistent effort, I did effect some 
improvement in them ; and then, " wrapping the drapery of my 
coach" about me, I lay down, but not to " pleasant dreams ;" 
for at that moment the dariiies in the barber's shop below stairs 
struck np " de baiijo an' de bones," and for two mortal hours I 
was forced to listen to all the Ethiopian songs, written and un- 
written, in existence. In sheer desperation I finally rose, took 
a seat by the window, and to the intense delight of the sable 
melodists, joined in tbe refrains. To ^ve the reader an idea 
of what I had to endure, and of what " public sentiment" 
among the darkies of Nashville may be supposed to be, I sub- 
join one of the songs, which I tried to take down in the dark : 

"111 sing you a song to suit de tiroes, 
Called bobbin arouad, around, around; 

You'll see dar'a reason in de rhymes. 
As dey gwo bobbin' around. 

Ole Rosey's down in Tennessee, 
Bobbin' around, around, around ; 
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An' settin' all de darkies free, 
As lie gwo bobbin' around. 

"He'm straddled oe do big ole gray, 

Bobbin' around, araund, around; 
An' all Seocali— dey clar de way, 

As be gwo bobbin' around ; 
Dey yere de Union fife and drum, 

Bobbin' around, around, around ; 
An' know de judgment-day an come, 

Wen dey am bobbin' around. 

" Ole niassa gee dat olo war hosa, 

Bobbin' around, around, around J 
Says he : ' You Pomp — it all am loss. 

Pur Rosey'a bobbin' around 1' 
He use to cut a migity dash, 

Bobbin' around, around, around, 
But den he l;uk a brandy-smash, 

An' did gwo bobbin' around. 

"He bob Eo bad dat down he fall. 

Bobbin' around, around, aronad ; 
An' neber riz dis side ob— well — 

Dis Bide — a bobbin' around. 
He leiT dia nig ahind to play, 

Bobbin' around, around, around; 
I reckon he'E play it aJl de day. 

An' den— -gwo bobbin' around. 

" Come all you darkies jine de song. 

Bobbin' around, around, around, 
You all am free — so gwo it strong, 

Aa you gwo bobbin' around. 
Do big Secesh no more will be 

Bobbin' around, around, aronnd ; 
Fur Rosey'a down in Tenneaaee, 

An' he am bobbin' around." 

It was nearly eleven o'clock when the good-natured darkey 
who led the minstrels, put liia head out of the window, and said 
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to me : " How, massa, we'll 'dude de ex'ciaes ob de evenia' 
by singin' Ole John Brown, wid de variations ; andyou'm .'spec'- 
lulij 'vited to jine de oborus." 

I did "jine de chorus," and tberefore the reader ia deprived 
of the " vaiiations," whicb I migbt otherwise have committed 
to paper. However, if he ia curioua about them I can gratify 
him with others quite aa good, for while I was in Tennessee I 
assisted at the martyrdom of " Ole John Brown" at leost twenty 
timea, and each time it was done with " variations." 

Nothing, perbapa, so forcibly iliuatratea tbe progress of eman- 
cipation sentiment in the army, and among the people of Ten- 
nessee, as the wonderful popularity of that aong. It is sung by 
every one, high and low, and everywhere its spirit is felt. Truly 
John Brown s " soul is a marching on !" 
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CHAPTER V. 



The next day was Sunday. I rose early, and going down to 
the office found my friend the Colonel already stirring. "Ah," 
lie said, as I bade him "good-morning," "I'm in luck. An 
orderly has come in witii my horse, and an ambulance goes 
out under an escort this morning. In. half an hour I shall be 
off." 

[Triune was distant only eighteen miles, but the road was 
infested with guerillas, and was unsafe for single travellers.] 

" I am glad for that, on your account, but sorry on my own, 
I had reckoned oa your aid in procuring access to my friends 
at the prison." 

" You'll have no difficulty about that Call on Colonel Martin 
at the Capitol ; tell him who jou are, and he'll give you a 
permit." 

After breakfast, with mutual expressions of good-will we 
parted, I have formed many agreeable acqaaintancea while 
travelling, but never one more agreeable than the sturdy Indiana 
Colonel. He had a frank, glowing, genial nature that attracted 
me irresistibly to him, just as one is attracted to a warm wood 
fire on a winter evening. Indeed he is somehow associated in 
my mind witli a generous wood fire^ — one of the glorious, old- 
fashioned kind ; of oaken logs, piled tigK on a broad hearth, 
and giving out oxygen enoiigli U> f^npjilv a f^mall village. 
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Whu-a he was gone, the landlord sitid to me, " If you don't 
know none of the military foli, Sir, you stand a sorry chance of 
gittin' inter the prison. Ye sec, they karii't admit them aa 
they don't know. 'Twouldii't do, nohow." 

If that was true, I was in a dilemma. I had provided against 
Bnch a contingency by taking with me, on leaving home, half a 
dozen introductory letters to Governor Johnson, but that gen- 
tleman was not in Nashville, and might not arrive for a week, 
therefore they were of no present value. 

As I sat down to ponder over "the situation," I suddenly 
remembered having heard that the son of an old fiiend was an 
officer in a Tennessee regiment. " Landlord," T said, address- 
ing the publican— {he told me he was also a Ee-publican, but 
other trnstwoi'thy persons assured me that he was a rabid 
rebel. This I thought accounted for the filthy condition of 
bis establishment). " Landlord," I sdd, " can you tell me where 
the Tennessee is stationed f 

"Here, Sir; 'Lout two miles out — nigh to Fort Negley." 

This was agreeable news, and writing a few lines to the 
young Tennesseean, in which I alluded to my long friendship 
with his father, and asked Mm "to come over and help" me. 
I despatched a messenger at once to the camp. In about an 
hour the negro returned, but with the unwelcome tidings that 
" de Cap'n am off, Sar ; off scoutin' it, Sar, and dey doan't know 
when he'll be back, but dey reckon he'll come yere, d'recly he 
come, Sar; d'lecly he corae, Sar." 

The morning was passing away while I was thus casting 
about for an escort, and at last I determined to do what I should 
have done at first— set out alone, 

Ab I climbed the steep hill which loads to the Capitol, I was 
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strnct with the gloomy aspect of tte silent, sombre houses, and 
the noiseless, deserted streets. It was a hiight, summer like 
daj, and near the hour for morning service; but, with the 
exception of a solitary soldier, or a smartly-Jre'.sed d,irkey, saun- 
tering idly along, no one was abroad. The white population had 
mostly fled, and the few that remained welcomed the " Nor- 
thern intruders" with bolt«d doors and barred windows. 1 
realized I was walking the streets of a conquered city. Arrived 
at the Capito! — an imposing pile of white marble, more spacious 
and beaufifiil thin any similar edifi< o in the Northern State<! — I 
fonnd myself under the nails ot a huge fortress, fiowning with 
cannon and encircled with breastworks Its roaible steps weie 
flanked by stockades, and its broad battlements crowned with 
artillery, which, from its elevated position, commanded the 
entile town and smrounding suburbs In the distance, the 
Cismo and Forts Neglev and Confi'scation looked down from 
rocky elevations, and beyond them a briad belt of militaiy 
c-MDps engirdled the captive city To my unpractised e)e the 
defences seemed, aa they no donbt are, impregnable, and with 
what emotions must they be contemplated by Nashville's to- 
baci o lords, who -kulking back from exile in Dixie, stand now 
and then on tlio^-e neighbonng hills, and look donn on the 
homes tLcir own maj treason has ihut them out fiom i r- 

Approaching the sentinel at the principal stairway, I said : 
"Will you tell me whereto find Colonel Martin?" 

" An shoore an' I 'will. Sir. FoUer the grand hall till ye 
come fominst the Guv'ner's room — ye'll spy it over the dhoor, 
tbin, say nothin' to nobody, but go straight in, Sir, an' as fur 
the Canuel, an' ye'U have him." 



ismn., Google 



g2 DOWN IS TENNESSEE. 

" Thank you. And pray, what brought jon here — all tho 
way from auld Ireland." 

"Fath, ycr honor, an' I come to fight— to fight for the nay- 
gur ;" and he shrugged his shoulders, as if what he said might 
not be strictly true. 

"You don't mean that." 

" Troth, an' I does. I niver loiked the.hlack divils— though 
them as is here hain't black, fur they's yaller—tiQ I come ont 
to fight fur 'em; but I've sort o' takin' to 'em since. An 
Irishman, ye knows, if he's niver a hapenny in his pocket, has 
allers a feller feelin' fur a poor divil as is poorer thin he is— an' 
sorry a bit of any thing in the world has the naygur. lie don't 
own his own children, Sir ; not avin the flesh on his bones." 
" Your kindred, where I live, are not of your way of thinkhig." 
"An' where may that be, yer honor!" 
" In New York." 

" Oh, yis, I know'; they's all Dunocrats there, an' Fernandy 
Wud Dimocrats at that — ^bad luckto thim. If you'd loike to 
kinvart 'em, Sir, jest send 'cm out here. I warrant ye they 
won't be four an' twenty 'oours in the State till they's Black 
Kepublicans— as black aa the aaygurs themselves. An Irish- 
man's a heart in him, Sir, an', be gorry, he can't see the poor 
cravturcs wid Lis own eyes widont havin' a feller feelin' fur 

" Well, good-by, and good luck to you." 

"Good-by, an' good luck to yersetf, yer honor;" and he 
called out as I passed up the stairway, "Go straight on, yer 
honor, an' say nothin' to nobody ; but ax fur the Gunnel, aa' 
ye'll find him, right forninat the Guv'ner's room, ye mind, its 
over the dhoor." 
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I found the "Governor's room," in blazing gilt, " over the 
dhoor," and entcied the opposite apartment I Iiad less diffi- 
culty than I hid anticipated in procunng aLCe=a tfl the prison. 
The potent open sesame ' nere certain names I canied in my 
pocket, ani in li.ss than half an hDui I was on my way eiate 
with the etpLCtation of shoitH km. ng tny Southern friends," 

The Nashville Penitentiary was burned at the taking of the 
city by the Union forces. The building now used as a State 
Prison is located about a mile outside of the city limits, and is 
of brick, surrounded by a high wall covering an area of perhaps 
two acres. It was built, as I learned from a marble slab im- 
bedded in the wall over the doorway, in 1828, and looks sub- 
stantial enough to last for a dozen centuries. As I approached 
its broad entrance-way, I saw at my right, in a spacious yard 
surrounded by a low stone fence, a hundred or more motley- 
uniformed Confederates, eng^cd in the favorite out-door occu- 
pations of their class, such as " seven-up," " quoits," " pitch and 
toas," find " chuck-a-luck." A sad-visaged man, dressed in seedy 
black, was pacing to and fro among them, now and then paus- 
ing to gaze abstractedly at the players, and ^ain walking on, 
his eyes fixed on the distance, as if searching for some sign of 
" the good time" whifh every mortal thinks is " coming." To 
him, poor man, it is a long way off, for he will not go out, he 
says, nntil the South is independent He was the political 
editor of The Baptist Standard, and refusing to take the oath 
of allegiance, has been coiifined there seven long months. A 
few nidre decently clad persons were in the assemblage, but 
much the larger portion were the most wretched specimens of 
" white trash" I had ever seen. In all sorts of habiliments — 
coatless, hatless, shoeless, with matted hair and dii-t-inc rusted 
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faces, they seemed recently eKhiuned from some pig-sty or 
barn-yard. Love of " onr native soil," with them, was evidently 
a living sentiment. 

Passing on, I asked the gnard at the doorway to call the 
icepef. That gentleman soon appeared, and I made known to 
hirn my business, 

" No persons of those names are here, or have been here, 
Sir !" 

And snch is the vanity of human pursuits ! I had travelled 
a thousand miles on a fruitless errand ! Vexed and disappoint-ed, 
I was turning away, when the keeper politely said : 
" You look tired ; won't you walk in and sit down !" 
I followed him into the prison, and after I had rested a while 
he invited me to look through it. It is in two divisions, one 
devoted to criminals, the other to prisoners of war. None of 
the latter are confined in cells, but, during the day, are allowed 
to range freely over the yard and the several floors of the build- 
ing. At night they are locked into roomy apartments, where 
often a dozen, and sometimes twenty, camp down together on 
straw mattresses spread on the floor. The sleeping accommo- 
dations are not much to boast o^ but they are, no doubt, far 
superior to what the prisoners are accustomed to in Dixie. As 
we were passing over the second floor the keeper said to me : 

" In the further room is the Colonel of the first Tennessee 
cavalry— Colonel Brewer, formerly a lawyer in this place. He 
■was taken at Brentwood, some five weeks ago. He is a veiy 
sociable, gentlemanly man, and would be glad to see you. Will 
you go in!" 

" No, thank you, I'll not intrude upon him." 
" He'll consider it no intrusion. I'll ask him." 
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He rapped at the door and a voice called out, " Come in." 

" AL, Colonel, good-niomiiig," said the keeper, stepping into 
the apartment. " I'm showing this gentleman over the building. 
He's right from the North, and I knew you'd like to see him." 

" Most certainly I should. Ask Mm in." 

As I entered, the prisoner measured me with a rapid glance ; 
then, without rising, held out his hand, saying cordially, " I'm 
glad to see you, Sir ; pray Le seated. Mr. Keeper, be so good 
as to hand a chair." 

" No, escuse me. Sir," I replied ; " I'll not stay ; I'll not in- 






jou in your present circumstances.'' 



"My present circumstances ai-e tlie very reason you should. 
Sir. I see no one, except the sentinel, from one week to an- 
other, I've nothing to look at hut these blank walls, and the 
' human face divine' has grown wonderfully attractive to mo. 
It's as pleasant as thoughts of home. So pray, sit down, 
I'll return the favor to the first one of youi ' countrymen' who 
fells into my hands." 

Thus entreated, I could not decline. As I took the profiered 
scat, I glanced around the apartment It was spacious and 
well lighted by muilioned windows. Along its sides were 
ranged half a dozen camp beds ; and as many chairs, and two 
small tables atragi^Ied about the floor. Its walls were not over- 
deanly, but the floor was nicely sanded, and the whole had a 
tidy, comfortable appearance. It was evidently reserved for 
the better class of political prisoners. Its occupant was a 
man of about thirty-five, and of decidedly prepossessing appear- 
ance. He had a fine, intellectual face, and long brown haii', as 
soft and glossy as a woman's ; but a full, dark eye, wide, strong 
jaws, and a firmly cut mouth, showed him possessed of a manly, 
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determined character. I saw at a glance that he was no com- 
mon man. He waa dressed in the Confederate uniform, and as 
he lay on the outside of a cot, in a half-recumbent attitude, he 
every now and then moved uneasily, as if in ptun. Seeing this 
I said: 

" Are you wounded V 

"Yes; your hoys gave me a pill when they captured me. 
The ball entered here," opening his shirt, and showing a large 
gear just below his heart. " The flesh has healed, but the ribs 
are not yet well knit together. It hothers me some to feeep an 
easy position. But, tell me, what is your name, and where do 
you live ?" 

I told him. 

" And do you know a gentleman of your name — let me see, 
what is his first name? , I think," 

" I can't say that I know him, thougii I ought to. I'm the 
man himself." 

" To» are !" and raising himself on his clhow he shook me 
agmn warmly by the hand. " I'm delighted to know you. I've 
heard Dick speak often of you." 

" I know him well ; we were intimate friends for twenty 

" So he's told me. We've been all through the war together. 
He's a prince of a fellow. Davis has just made him a general. 
But he says you've turned Abolitionist." 

"Not exactly that; hut I go "for putting you rebels down, 
and I think it can't be done without taking away your slaves." 

"But yoic can't put us down," he replied, good-humoredly ; 
" you'll have to crush our military power before you reach the 
darkies, and you ought to know you can't do that." 
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" I don't Inow it. It's a mere question of time and num- 
bers; three against one are sure to conquer in the long run." 

"When the three have brains; but, you see, your three 
haven't." 

''I know your generals have thus far shown more ability 
than ours ; but occasions are sure to develop men, though it 
may take time. How Jong was it before the English Revolu- 
tion produced Cromwell, aud the French, Napoleon!" 

"A long time, I know. But generals are not what you 
want. You have them now. Tou have Rosecrans, and Banks, 
and Grant, and little Phil. Sherridan down there at Murfrees- 
boro. Either of them is a match for any leader we have, and 
Rosecrans is head and shoulders above any general on this 
continent. He has a great, oigauizing, military mind. He 
checkmated Lee so handsomely in Western Vii^ia that Lee 
himself isn't ashamed to own it. If wjehad him we'd whip you 
in ninety days ; but you shut him up, without supplies or Iiorses, 
where he can do nothing, and where our cavalry can walk round 
him, as a clown walks round the pole at a circus. It is not gen- 
erals you want. You want brains. Yoa want an Administration." 

"But we think we have one," I answered, laughing; "slow, 
it may be, but sure ; and ' as honest as the times allow.' " 

"Slow, it's true; but — ^honest! Talk of its being Aones(, 
with Stanton in it I a man as corrupt as sin, as venal as a Tombs 
lawyer ! and as ignorant as a darkey. And you trust the man- 
agement of a great war to him ! But, it suits ua exactly. It 
convinces me the Almighty means we shall be free." 

"You never will be free. Your Government is a despotism 
already, and whatever may be said of ours, our liberties are safe 
with it." 
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" Liberties ! There's an awful amount of cant about tbat 
word. Our people are aS free as people should be. This idea 
of uniTeraal aufirage — mating a small sovereign of every 
ignorant clodhopper who comes into the country, is played 
out We've tried it under the old Government, and had 
enonghof it. Republican institutions are a failure, and you'll 
be convinced of it before many years." 

A two hours' conversation, ranging over these and kindred 
subjects, ensued between the Colonel and myself, and in the 
course of it he stated, that it is the purpose of the rebel 
leaders to found an elective monarchy, and that they had that 
design at the inception of the Rebellion I own no slas es 
he said, "and am therefore not personally interested in sustam 
ing the institution. I am fighting for somethmg tint I can 
leave to those after me — a title that can be perpetuited in my 
family ; and I know, whether I live or die I h II be ut, es^i 
fill ; for, if I aia killed, iny country will do mt, ju. tice in jaj 
children." 

He spoke freely and openly of this. ' I <im w II ng' ho 
said, " that all mankind should know it. The time baa t,one 
by when it was policy to conceal it from our poorer (.lasses 
We have them now where they must submit, jni with the rest 
of the world — England, France, Spain, and e\cn Lussii, which 
now so cottons to the North — it will vastly help as ' 

He expressed the opinion that a rupture is lajniment between 
England and the United States * England till n)w has 
covertly played into our hind She will soon throw off the 
mask, and do overt acts that mil make wir inevitatSe if the 
Northern people have a spark of manhood or self respect 
left." 
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If Vicksburg had not fallen — if Lee had not been defeated — 
if the Copperhead leaders had not been foiled in their attempt 
to force New Yort into the Behellion, what the rebel Colonel 
predicted might, ere this, have proved true. 
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CHAPTER VT. 



Waekiko slowly back through the open fields, I caiao, at the 
distance of a short half mile from the prison, upon the white 
t«nts of a regiment of infantrjr, A fow sentinels were pacing 
to and fro among them, hut they were otherwise deserted. 
Kear by, however, under the broad branches of a mammoth 
maple, the denizens of the canvas city were gathered around a 
spare, gray-haired, thin-visaged man, dressed in a stiff black 
stock, a check neglige shirt, and bine lower garments, who, in 
his shirt sleeves, was holding forth on the beauties of Freedom. 
Attracted by h n t d h h m II 

which rang oi t th 1 11 1 k th 11 f a b gl n th 
eve of battle I j d tl h If tl d m t 1 d t. 

who, seated on mp- to 1 I ^ k t 1 II g 

the thick gre grsshhrptdthgr dw dk 
ing in bis words as if they were the notes of an opera singer. 

" I am tired and di^asted," he said, " with this endless talk 
about the everlasting negro. I doubt not he is a man, with 
very much such blood, and bones, and brains, and soul as we 
have. I doubt not his destiny is linked with ours — and that in 
the coming life many, very many of his sooty race will hold the 
highest soats in the synagogue, and look down on us as we now 
look down on them. But that is no reason why we should wor- 
ship him— no reason why we should settle him comfortably in 
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his master's easy chair, and let him idle away his life smok- 
ing bad tobacco and drinking, mean whiskey, «hile we are 
fighting for his freedom. No, boys, give him freedom— every 
man, -whatever his color, is entitled to that— but make him 
fight for it. Make him do what we have to do — work out our 
own salvation on hard tack and salt pork, with often not half 
enough of that. Tell him that John Brown is a marching on, 
hut ' marching on' over Tennessee roads, with sore feet and 
weary logs, and the mud over his boots; and tell him, too, that 
the black man, if he would be free, must follow where John 
Brown leads. If he will not do this— give him Ilail Columbia, 
and never let his ugly face be seen among you again. 

"And those of you who worship the ebony idol, who in 
pity for the wron^ of the black forgot that our opfn race has 
greater wrongs and deeper woes than his, let me tell you what 
is worthy of your worship — what all good and true men, in all 
times, have worshipped — what they have fought, and suffered, 
and died for, with songs on their lips and joy in their hearts— 
and then, if you persist in shutting your eyes to every thing in 
heaven and earth but the black man, you are past all hope, aud 
— 'may God have mercy on your souls.' 

" What I would have yon worship is Freedom- wA/fe Free- 
dom — Freedom foh All Meh. Poets have sung of it as a 
beautiful maiden, glowing as the dawn, radiant as the stars, 
smiling as the sun when he first looked on the earth. They 
have said that her throne is the glory of Heaven, her light the 
hope of the world ; that her home is the bosom of God, her 
resting-place the hearts of men ; that she has crowned the 
earth with beauty, and filled its dwellings with joy ; that its 
fragrant fields waft her incense, and its gorgeous cities speak 
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her praise that on lowly cots and lofty manaiona, on teeming 
workahops and hallowed temples her name is written — written 
in lettera that will ontlast the marlle and grow in splendor 
f lever Ani this is tme, hnt I have seen her stripped of her 
glor* —a w aadercr an 1 -» fiigitire in the earth. I have seen her 
flfeii g fr<:m tlie haunts of men, and hiding away among the 
rockh and cues of the wildemeas I have seen her back 
•""irred with lashe"! ind her limhs qu. yermg with pain ; her soul 
racked with in_,ui^h anl hei bodj tortured with fire; I have 
seen htr weeping 1 ke Ra/'h 1 1 r her children — weeping amid 
theinins of allbhelo\ed, and, worse than this, I have seen 
her fainting in her misery and grovelling in her shame, and I 
have heard her deny the God who made her and the heaven 
from which she came I 

" And all this I have seen here — in this land, every inch of 
whose soil is wet with the blood our fathers shed to make it 

"And shaJUbis longer he! Siiallwc shut our eyes and steo! 
our heartalo the woes of the white man, while we weep salt 
tears over the wrongs of the black ? Shall we let thia accursed 
race of men-stealers and women-whippers go free when the 
slave is liberated ! Or, shall we say to them, take your foot 
from off the neck of the poor white, release ku soul from its 
bondage — a bondage more galling than the fetters of the slave 
—give him the light of heaven and the knowledge of earth, 
and let his children know there is a God and a life to eome. 
Shall we not say this ! Shall we be men if we aay less 1 What 
one of you will consent that this war shall end till the white 
man, as well as the black, be Free?" 

And then the Chaplain descanted on the condition of the 
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poor white man and on the system and the men that have made 
him what he is ; and for another half hour I listened to as odd 
a medley of slang and poetry, higltfaluten and quaint eloquence, 
as ever fell from preacher's lips. 

When a hymn was sung and a benediction said, I turned 
slowly away and resumed my walk towards the city. As I 
neared the eamp I saw the Chaplain, still divested of hia coat, 
approaching me at a brisk paee. As he came opposite, I in- 
stinotively touched my hat to him, and, returning the salutation, 
he said : " A pleasant evening, Sir." 

"Very pleasant," I replied. '"Let me thank you. Sir, for 
the very eloquent address I have just listened to." 

" Let me thank you. Sir, for your flattering opinion of it. 
Not all, however, who praise my sermons, subscribe to my doc^ 
trines." 

" I heard nothing to cavil at. You think the white trash 
more to be pitied than the black slaves, and that the slave-owner 
must be shorn of his power to give the poor man a chance to 
rise." 

"I do ; and that is reason enough for freeing the negro. The 
slaveholders more than the slave system, are the curse of this 
country ; less than a hundred thousand of them have ruled it 
for fifty years." 

" I know it. I gave that idea to the public more than a 
year ago." 

"Did youf In what!" 

I told him, and the announcement secured me a cordial 
grasp of his hand, a hearty "God bless you," and an uigent re- 
quest to join him at dinner. Being curious to see more of so 
original a character, I accepted the invitation. 
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The Chaplain's "lodge" was at the fuiHer end of the en- 
campment, and looked down a well-swept, gravelled avenue, 
which the soldiers had built between the two rows of canvas 
houses. It was much more spacious than those about it. Its 
roof was formed of two " shelter-tents," meeting together at the 
ridge, and its two gables were constructed of triangular pieces 
of coarse cotton cloth. One end and its two sides were covered 
with strips of weather-boavding, ronghly nailed to short stakes, 
and showing, by the vestiges of paint which still adhered to 
them, that they had already done service on some of the dis- 
mantled dwellings in the vicinity. Two camp-cota, several am- 
putated chairs, a small, unpainted pine table, two or three 
travelling trunks, and an old negro— to all appearance old 
enough to have been with his forefather, Ham, in the Ark— 
who lay fast asleep in one corner, composed the furniture of 
the interior. 

Tendering me one of the broken-backed chairs, the Preacher 
touched the negro lightly with his foot, and said to him : 
"Wake up, Julius. Wake up." As the ancient African 
turned over and slowly opened hia eyes, the Paraon continued : 
" Come, old fellow, order dinner— dinner for three, and then 
give us a taste of whiskey-punch. D'ye hear?" 

"Yas, yas, Massa, I yeres. I'll git 'em quicker no time. 
Wat a powerful sermon dat wus o'yoarn, massa— powerful," re- 
plied the black, as, raising himself from the ground, first on one 
knee, and then on the other, and steadying himself by one of 
the camp-cots, he painfully clambered to his feet. When ho 
had reached his highest altitude he might have been four feet 
and ten inches from the enormous brogans which formed hia 
base of operations ; but if nature had denied him height, she 
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had, true to her system of " compensation," given him breadth 
and thickness. He certainly measnred four feet around the 
hips, and across the cheat — on his back was a protuberance as 
large as a bushel basket — some unknown quantity I did not 
even guess at With his low stature, his hump-back, his white, 
frizzled locks, and hia short, handy legs, which bowed in like a 
cow's horus, he might have been taken for Richard III,, risen 
from Bosworth field, and, in his old age, turned negro preacher. 

"Tes, powerful," rejoined the parson, "but mighty little you 
heard of it. Ton were fast asleep the whole time." 

"Wei!, Massa, hut I yeard it Dis pore ole body wub 
a sleepin' down dar, but de spertit soared 'way ter you — it 
did Massa; it yeard ebery word — ebery word." 

" What was the text V 

"I doea'nt zactly 'member, Massa Parson," rejoined the 
black, manipulating his wool in the manner peculiar to hia 
race ; " I docs'nt zactly 'member, but I tinks it wus suffln' 
loike de Lord am good ter all dat iub Him. Sugin^ loike dat, 
Massa." 

" No, you old sinner, it wasn't any thing like it — It was : 
' Withoat are dogs and sorcerers, and whosoever loveth and 
maketh a lie.' And that's where you'll get, old man, if you 
don't give up your everlasting lying. But come, stir your 
stamps. Order dinner and get the whiskey." 

The old black rolled himself off. When he was out of hear- 
ing, I sMd to the Parson : " You chose your body-aervant for 
his beauty, I suppose," 

" No, I didn't I chose him for his piety. There is more of 
the spirit of Christ in that old darky than I ever knew in a hu- 
man being. I'll bet my best sermon against a glass of whiskey 



ismn.y Google 



76 TOWN IN TENNESSEE. 

that he'll be in heaven a thousand years before any white man 

"ThBt's great odds," I replied, laughing; "but he ietU lie," 

"That isn't his fanlt. It's one of the effects of Slavery. 
Skvery has forced him to be a cringing sycophant all hia life, 
and he can't throw off the habit all at once. Habits are like 
mosses growing to a tree — they must be loosened gently, gradu- 
ally ; if you strip them off violently, you till the tree." 

"But somehow, I've always associated a comely form with a 
beautiful soul. How can such goodness dwell in such a body 
as his!" 

" It is not the body tliat expresses the soul — it is the face. 
Look at his, and tell me if you do not see heaven reflected in 
it. I have watched it for hours as he has sat there on the 
ground, his body bent double, his eyes closed, and Ms chin 
resting on his knees ; and I have fancied that his spirit was really 
away among tbe green fields and the pleasant streams that lie 
on the other side of Jordan, I have no doubt it was." 

We were here interrupted by the entrance of a tall young 
man in a captain's uniform, whom the Parson introduced to me 
aa iis messmate. "You see," said he, "in union there is com- 
fort as well as strength. The Captain and I have put our tents 
together, and thus made quite a eosey nest here." 

" You have — a veri/ cosey one. I think a little experience 
of this sort of life would so enamor me of it that I should be 
reluctant to go back to gas and conventionalism." 

" It would ; I came out here at the prompting of duty — to be 
a martyr for truth and the Union. But, bless your soul t I've 
found martyrdom so very pleasant that I'm willing to suffer it 
every day T live. This sort is pleasanter, with salt pork and 
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cold weather, than the kind John Rogers took with a hot 
steak (stake) and a roaring fire. Bo you know I think man 
waa meant for the savage state !" 

" Ton ipean for the green fields, the open air, the breezy 
woods, and Freedom." 

" Tes, you've hit it ; you speak like a poet and a philosopher 
to boot. But, come, try some of this old s^nt's punch. Let 
me see — what do you call it, Julius?" 

This was addressed to the negro, who tad just then entered, 
bearing a mammoth tray, made of a piece of pine plank, hol- 
lowed in the centre, and curiously ornamented at the edges 
with a variety of grotesc[ue carvings, executed with a jack-knife. 
On it was a steaming tankard of whiskey-punch, and four (the 
dai'ky had evidently thought of himself) tin goblets of decided- 
ly plebeian appearance. 

Placing them on the small table which he drew up before us, 
the old negro gricningly replied: " De 'lixer ob de gods, 
Hafsa." 

" The ' lixer' of the devil V excldmed the Captain, laughing : 
*' Why, you old fool, you don't suppose the gods drink whiskey- 
toddy, do you V 

" Ob course dey does, massa Cap'n : doan't dey tab eheryting 
whot's good in heahen ? an' haint whiskey-toddy, seeh as ole 
Jule make, jess 'bout de best ting you knows on — now, haint 
it, massa Cap'n?" 

"Yes, it is, Jnle. And now fill up, old boy — one for your- 
Bclf — and let us drink to the day when we shall all drink toddy 
together in heaven," 

We all rose and solemnly drained the cups. When they 
were replaced on the table, the parson remarked : 
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" There ia nothing so unreasonable in Jule's theory as may at 
first appear. Not that I suppose they drini whiskey-punch in 
heaven, but the connection between the spirit and the body is 
so intimate that I can easily conceive of our earthlij appetites 
clinging to us after *he soul has thrown off its grosser covering. 
In that, and in the impossibility of gratifying their depraved 
longings, much of the torment of bad men in the future life 
may consist." 

Amused at the oddity of the idea, I replied ; " Undoubtedly 
it may, and I'll give you a fact that supports the theory com- 
pletely. It was given to me by a distinguished gentleman — a 
Spiritualist. He says that an eminent lawyer — ^his intimate 
friend, and an inveterate tobacco chewer — died and came to 
him about an hour afterwards. They had a long conversation 
together, and in the course of it he asked the lawyer what his 
strongest desire was when he first awoke to consciousness in the 
other life. 'I wanted a chew of tobacco liice the devil,' w!b 
the lawyer's reply." 

At this the Captain broke into a boisterous fit of laughter, 
in which even the sable saint joined. As soon as he could 
speaV, the officer exclaimed : " lie's into you, Parson ; you 
must look out — our friend ia a bit of a wag." 

" But it'm de trufh, Massa Cap'n," earnestly chimed in the 
negro, who had seated himself on the grbund, and was busily 
nursing his calves and stroking his knees with his chin. It'm 
de trufh — haint I seed dem dark, bad sperrets, hangin' round 
do^eries, an' dem low places whar de Secesh hab dar shindies, 
jess ter git a smell — on'y a little smell ob dat ar mis'able stuff 
dey call Knocfe-em-stiff. An' dat haint no sech stuff as dis, 
Massa Cap'n ; taint no sech stuff as dis, I shores you," and 
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nusing hia mag, which he had sljly filled agMu, he drMned it 
to the bottom. 

" Shut up, Jule, you don't know any thing about such big 
gentlemen," exclMmed the Captain. 

"I don't know cuffin 'bout any^e»im«nwhot chaws 'backer," 
rejoined the darky — who seemed to be a privileged character 
— " but I knows lots o' cap'ns whot does it, and does it so bad 
■dat Pse afeared dey'll neber git ober it, neber." 

" Captain," eitclaimed the Parson, laughing heartily, " Fve 
told you Jule is too smart for you. But come, old fellow, hur- 
ry up that dinner — I'm as hungry as a bear." 

The n^o slowly picked himself up and waddled out of the 

" That darky is no fool," I remarked, when he had gone. 

" No, he is as smart as any white man I ever knew. He's 
of good stock. Though dwarfed and misshapen, he has every 
mark of good blood about him," rephed the Chaplain. 

" What do you mean by ' good blood V he's as black as mid- 

" I mean he has a fine physical organization— ras fine as a 
white man's. The souls of all men, I take it, are essentially 
alike. Men difier only in organization. On a fine oi^nization 
the spirit acts more perfectly tRan on a coarse one. No player 
can got as good music from a poor piano as from a good one. 
This accounts for the inequality of mental development we see 
among men and races of men, and the same difference that ex- 
ists among the white races, exists among the black. JuJe is 
one of the superior grade." 

"I never heard that theory stated before," I replied; "but I 
have observed that the negro with cucumber-shaped shin, bab- 
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oon head and face, stooping shoulder and long heel, is inferior 
—greatly so — to the one (however blank he may be) of erect 
and well-formed body, straight shin, and finely developed brain. 
I have known many of these last that I have thought equal in 
mental and moral power to the better class of white men." 

" Equal in mental and suiierior in moral power," said the 
Parson. " It is useless for us to deny it ; the better races of 
negroes are more receptive of good influences, more familiar 
with the inmost experiences of faith, and hope, and trast; more 
suitably oi^nized to be the temples of the Holy Spirit than our 
own race. They live close to God, are truly His children ; 
their whole souls go out to Him in prayer and worship, and 
some of them carry a halo always about them, as if they daily 
saw 'the glory of God, and Jesus standing at His right hand.' " 

" Tes, but is not some of this religions exaltation owing to 
their condition ? They eling to Christ because he is their ail 
— they have literally nothing else." 

"No, I think not. It is the result of organization. Day 
and Martin will, without douht, be at a premium on the ' other 
side of Jordan.' If St. Peter ever lets me in, I reckon it will 
be because I shall hold on mighty hard to the coat-tail of some 
old black saint, like Julius here. Eh, Jule 3" 

" I reckons not, M^sa Parsoif," replied the nogro, who had 
re-entered, and was loading the small table with eatables. " I 
reckons you kin git in fru dat ar gate wid you' own legs and de 
grace ob God. But ef you can't — ef ole Peter make any 'jec- 
tion — Jnle '11 take you up ahind ; you kin git up dar (touching 
the huge hump on his back) an' ride slap inter glory like's ef 
you wus drivin' you' own six hoss kerridge — you kin, Maasa 
Parson — you may 'pend on dat." 
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A laugh followed, and in the midst of it we sat down to din- 
ner. It consisted of hoiled ham, salt pork, corn bread, butter- 
milk, and strawberries, and on such fare, seasoned as it was 
with hunger, exercise, and pleasant conversation, I made a most 
hearty meal. 

-"You belabored negro worshippers, in your sermon," I 
said to the parson after a time; "tut it strikes me you're 
something of one yourself." 

" Not a bit of one," he replied ; " I can see his good quali- 
ties, but I give the negro precious Kttle lovo or worship ; the 
poor white man has all my sympathy, and he needs it more 
than the black." 

" I Imow he is lower in intellect and morals than the negro." 

" Far lower. Tlie slaveocrats have enslaved his mind aa 
they have the other's body. His degradation is almost past 
belief. The other day, I was strolling out a little way be- 
yond our lines, and came upon a young woman sitting in the 
doorway of a mean hovel. She was as beautiful as Eve before 
she fell— as beautifil as I imagine the angels are who bear 
parted souls to Heaven. She had long, auburn hair, which fell 
over her neck like a veil of golden gauze, soft, liquid brown 
eyes, and featuwa that sculptors chisel for the world to look 
at. Eaphael had a dim vision«of scch a face, and made it im- 
mortal in the Madonna. She sat with her bare legs braced 
against the door-jair.b, and a little higher than her head ; and 
the coarse cottonade gown she wore disclosed the handsomest 
foot, ankle, and— shall I say it, Captain ?" and he paused abrupt- 
ly, and turned to that gentleman. 

" Oh, yes ; say it ; never mind me," rejoined the Captain, 
with mock gravity. 
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" Well then, the handsomest foot, aakle and knee, that can 
be found in Tennessee." 

" The Parson's a judge of beauty, Sir," said the Captwn. 
" In women and horses lie's a perfect connoisseur. He adores 
a handsome form, bnt a pretty leg enraptures him." 

"And why shouldn't it? Woman is the most beautiful 
thing in creation, and a pretty leg is a womanly feature — but 
we'll not discuss that. As I approached this half clad beauty 
she took an old tobacco pipe, blacker than the ace of spades, 
from her mouth, and said to me : ' Stranger, howdy'ge ! Ye 
haint got no 'backer 'bout ye, hes ye V 

" I pleasantly told her I did not use tobacco, when she put 
one of her pretty feet to the ground (there was no floor to the 

cabin), and yelled out : ' Then gwo to ,' the hot place the 

Captain occasionally alludes to — ' we hdnt no use for no sich old 
saints as ye is, round yere I' I travelled off at doublo-quick, 
I assure you, but I cursed in my heart the men and the system 
that had reduced so lovely a specimen of my race and blood to 
such degradation." 

"But they are not all so degraded," said the Captain. 
" When I was a prisoner last fall, I saw a good deal of them, 
and one of them aided me to escape. He fought like a hero at 
Stone River, and is now bj far (he best man in mj company," 

" Come, Captain ; tell onr friend your adventures with Tom 
in Secessia," gaid the Parson. 

The Captwo assented, and his story will be found in the next 
chapter. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



THK CAPTAIN 9 8TOBT. 

" It is not much of a story," said the captMn, drawing his 
chair away from the table and lighting a huge cigar; "and, 
besides, I haven't the parson's handy way of dressing up a 
common incident so as to make it fit for good society ; but 
such as it is, it is true." 

" But, Captain, as it's Sunday," said the preacher, smiling, 
" supposG you leave out some of ■ your favorite ornamental 
phrases ; truth unadorned, you know, is adorned the most." 

" Yes ; but if you strip it stark nated you shock modest peo- 
ple. Why, Sir, if I used as many oaths in my talk as the parson 
does in his sermons, I should expect the earth to open and 
swallow me, as in ancient times it did that old secessionist, 
Korah." 

" Come, come, you'll mate your story like the parson^ my 
folks in Illinois built for me — all porch and frontrdoor. Get 

into it, and be brief; for life is short — and I want Mr. to 

hear some of Jule's psalm-singing before he goes." 

The captain handed me a cigar, took a long whiff from his 
own, and without noticing the preacher's remark, began his 
story: 

" It was after the great foot-race between Bri^ and Buell, 
when old ' Slow-coach' won the stakes — two States and — a 
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court-martial; and wo soldiers immortalized ourselves by using 
oar legs instead of our muskets. I was stationed at Gallatin in 
defence of the railway, and, being short of fodder, took a aqnad 
of a dozen men one day, and went out on a foraging expedition. 
I bad sent six or seven w^on ioads back to camp, and, with the 
remaining wagons, was scouring the district around IlaitsviUe, 
■when, just after we had set our pickets for the night, about two 
hundred of Forrest's cavalry came suddenly on ns, and surrounded 
and made us prisoners before we bad even time to rim.- A small 
party took ua in chaise, and striking a course due east, made 
for the Knoxville Railroad. Nothing worth mention occurred 
during the first two days. At the close of the second we reach- 
ed a small vijl^e called Crossville — consisting of two houses, a 
bam, and a ni^er shanty— just in the edge of Bledsoe County, 
and halted for the night. We took supper at the house of a 
well-to-do planter, of the name of Boylan, who gave us a good 
meal, and was very courteous to the Confederate officer, but, 
in my presence, cursed and swore at the Union, and the ' Lin- 
kum hirelin's,' hard enough to have shocked — the parson. The 
lieutenant, who was a social fellow and a gentleman, pressed me 
to share his bed at the house, but I declined, asserting — not 
very mildly — that I wouldn't sleep imder the roof of such an 
old reprobate as the planter. The Eebel officer appreciated my 
feeling, and lending me an extra blanket— for the night was 
cold— consented to my camping out with my men — which 
meant sleeping in a corn-field, on the ploughed ground, with the 
sty for a bcdquilt. The boys had made a rousing Are of pine- 
inote, and were eatiug their suppers near it when I joined them. 
Spreading a blanket on the gronnd, and seating myself before the 
roaring blaze, 1 lit mv last cigar, and fell to studying 'Ayer'a 
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Cherry Pectoral Almanac,' a copy of which delightful work 
had somehow lodged in tho pocket of my overcoat. I waa 
pondering iU astrological predictions, when a long, loose-jointed 
native came up to me, and said : 

" Wall, stranger, jer ta!du' it powerful cool, bein's yer in a 
purty cluB fix." 

" Not a very close fix," I answered ; " there's lots of room 
round here." 

"Tas, lots uv it; but ye hain't the run o' the ground — 
though I 'spect ye would run ef ye bed the chance." 

"I reckon I would." 

" Whot's thet yer readin' thar'i" 

" Almynac ! Whot's thet !" 

" A book that tells all about the weather; when it will rain 
and when it won't. A man that carries one doesn't need an 
umbrella." 

" An' do it tell when it wuJl be fa'r fur shootin' snipe an' 
kotchin eels!" 

"Oh yea, it tells all that, and when husbands may 'look out 
for squalls.' If you've a wife you ought to have one." 

" I ham't morrid. Number one ar' bout so much as I kin 
find in vittles. But thet mns' be a monstrus niee book ; ef I 
eould spell, I'd spill a quart o' humin grease ter git one." 

" 'T would be worth tbat ; but here, I'l! give you this. You 
can learn to ' spell ' it somehow." 

" With a look of stupid surprise he took the almanac, but in a 
moiwent handed it back, saying, ' I doan't mean ter 'pose on 
ye, stranger, beca'se yer kot^.-hed in the tedders (tethers). I 
hain't no sech sort o' man, no how." 
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" You'll not impose on me ; you're welcome to it. Mate 
your preacher learn jou how to read it." 

" Lord bless ye, the parson doan't koow how no more'n I 
does. Ye see we hain't no schules round yere ; an' ef we hed, 
pore men tarn't pay no fifty dollar a yar ter guy thar childerings 
Sarnin'. Dad an' I, 'fore them dinged Fcd'rate r^s got so 
thick in the kentry, nuver seed five dollar' from un' yar eend ter 
'tother. But, I say, wouldn't ye lam me ?" 

" Yes, I'd be glad to ; but I go off in the morning." 

" But, 'spose we gwoed off tei^edder," and he sunk his voice 
to a whisper ; " ter night — fro the bush — up thar — plumb tor 
Nashville." 

I looked steadily at him. There was truth in Hs &ce, and 
in a low tone I asked ; " To the death ?" 

"Ter the death, stranger," and he gave me his hand; " I'll 
draw a jug uv knock-em-stiff on the soger, an' ye kin mosey 
off 'fore the moon ar up. The boss '11 holp us." 

" Who is the ' boss r " 

" The old man thar," pointing to the house. 

" Why, he's a red-hot Kebel" 

" Ha ! ha ! He do come the Rebel powerful strong^but thet's 
put on. He'd guv the dingnation consarn a doze of coHermy 
an' jolierp thet would clean out thar hull innards, ef he could ; 
but he durn't do it open. He's afeard o' pullin' hemp, an' 
kingdom come. Now, ef whot's said 'bout the kingdom ar true, 
I'd a dumed sight ruther take my chance thar, nur yere; fur, 
yere ye see, a pore man haint no sort o' ahowin'; put thar he'll 
hev a right smart chance uv gittin' to be somebodv." 

" No doubt he will. All the promises of the Bible are to the 
poor man." (That wasn't original ; I had it from the parson.) 
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He then went to the planter's house, and returned in a short 
time with a gallon jug of whiskey. Coming directly to me, he 
said in a loud tone ; " I say, Leftenant " (1 wore only one bar 
on my shoulder-straps then), " take a swig ter warm yer innards." 

As I poured out the liqnor, he whispered : 

" The old uq' say ye laus' put plumb fur the branch ; it'r 
'bout half a mile frum yere — measured with a coonskin, an' the 
tail throw'd in. Poller it up 'bout as fur — the water's low, an' 
ye mus' gwo inter it, case they moight git the dogs outer yer 
trail — an' ye'U come to a dade tree wbot bends over the run. 
It's holler, an' ye kin git inter it an stay thar agin I come, as 
snug as a bar in a snow-bank. I'll prime the guard with knock- 
em-stiff — ye be along — an' when I shouts ' Glory, glory,' twice, 
as ef the raal camp-meetin' power war on me, ye put fur the 
bushes OQ yer ban's an' feet, like a wurrum ; an' wben ye gits 
thar, pike off like lightnin' chasin' a whiriygust" (hurricane). 

" I understand ; but be cool and steady," 

" Co.^1 ! I'll be cooler nur Parson Plewit when death jerked 
him ; an' they say he war so cool be frua the whole grave-yard 
so tight they bed ter thaw it out with light'ood." 

Our caqjp was guarded by about a dozen sentinels, who re- 
lieved each other every six hours. The one whose station was 
nearest the bushes that lined the northern side of the corn-field, 
had built a fire of pine-knots, and every now and then halted 
before it as he walked to and fro on his round. My way of 
escape lay through those bushes, and to enable me to reach them 
unobserved my new friend would have to engage this sentry at 
the fire long enough to " prime" him so " tight" that he would 
be oblivious to my movements. This seemed no ordinary under- 
taking, for, aside from the difficulty of luring him from bis duty 
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on the beat, the aeotinel was a tougli, raw-boDcd KentucMan, 
who looked whisiey-proof, and capable of " totein' a peck of 
iiclter." But no time could be lost. It was already nine 
o'clocli, and guard would be relieved at twelve ; so the native set 
himself at once about his spiritual labors. 

Approaching the fellow, jug in hand, he asked hira to 
drint, and in an incredibly short time had so worked on his 
affection for knock-em-stiff, that the Kentuckian was seated 
cosily hobnobbing with him on a log before the fire. A greasy 
pack of cards was soon brought out, and they went into enchre, 
aeven-up, and high-low-jack, every now and then relieving the 
card-playing with a horn, and one of the toughest yams that 
moital man ever listened to. For a long time it seemed doubt- 
ful which would conquer in this keen encounter of wits, for 
though Long Tom — that is the name he goes by — ia an moor- 
ri^ble wag, and " immense" at telling a story, the Kentuckian 
was no green baud at the buaineaa. They each seemed to own 
a patent for lying, and to he running their inventive machines 
with no regard to probability, credibility, or possibility. At 
last, when Tom had told of killing a " sarpunt" wlioae body 
was as large round as a " whiskej'-kag," and stretched across a 
bridge thirty feet wide, with " ten foot lappin' outer the road," 
the Kentuckian shook his head, and rather sadly exclaimed : 
" Jewhitiker! Thet war the most oncoramonest, rantankerous 
snake I uver yered on. I guv it up." 

" Ye mought as weli," said Tom, with infinite composure, 
" fur he war a most outdacious sarpunt." 

But all this time little progress had been made in getting the 
sentinel boozy. Mug after mug of clear " blue ruin" had gone 
down his throat (and Tom's ahirt-collar), with no more apparent 
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effect on liiin than if his stomach had been of cast-iroD. At 
last twelve o'clock came, and with it the relief-guard. When 1 
saw him — another tough, raw-boned Kentuckian — ^approach, 
hope fled, and a heavier feeling came, at my heart than was ever 
there before. I had caught a glimpse of liberty, and captivity 
seemed the dreaiier for it. However, hiding my disappoint- 
ment, I turned to go to where the boys were sleeping, when 
Tom shouted out : 

" Mr. Leftenant, doan't ye be a moaeyin' off, we'ae the hull 
night afore us. The world wam't made in one day ; it tuck 
six. I'll git some more licker, an' make ye as snug as a bar 
in a snowbank, yit." 

Giving the last of its contents to the new-comer, he then took 
the jug under his arm and " moseyed off" to the house, while 
the relieved sentry again quietly seated himself on the log. 
The latter evidently meant to levy on the fresh supply of "sper- 
rets," and I saw with consternation that my undaunted friend 
woold have to perform the almost impossible exploit of " floor- 
ing" two " double-lined," "fire-proof," Kentucky " whiskey-swil- 

Tom soon reappeared with the jug and-three extra mugs — 
the previous drinking had been done from one — and filling 
them to the brim, said, looking very hard at me: "Now, let 
me guv ye a toast Yere's ter Jeff. Davis, an' may he live so 
long as the Lord'll let him." 

" I can't drink to that," I said, setting down my mug, 

" No more'n ye karn't, Leftenant ! I nuvcr thort o' thet, so 
no 'fence. But, bein'a the toast's out, 'spose ye drink ter the 
nest." 

I took his meaning at once. He had dru^ed the liquor. 
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The cards were again brought ont, but what " knock-ero-stiff" 
could not do, laudanum soon began to accomphsh. The new- 
comer was the first to show its efiects. He played somewhat 
wildly for a time, then, swaying unsteadily on the log, rolled 
heavily off to the ground. The other kept his seat a while 
longer, but when Tom, plying him with a second " swig," 
swung his mug around his head and cried, " Glory ! glory I" 
he followed his " departed friend," and sunk into a sleep that 
"knows no waking" for a half dozen hours. 

Giving me a strong grasp of the hand, the native pointed to the 
bushes. Wrapping the blankets about me (the lieutenant's, 
I confiscated), and taking a last look at the boys — it came awful 
hard to leave them — I lowered myself on my hands and knees, 
and crawled to the fence. I reached it without detection, and soon 
arrived at the branch, up which I waded, as directed by the native. 

The moon was just rising when I came upon the hollow tree, 
and I had no difficulty in finding ita opening. It« interior was 
fully eight feet in diameter, the trunk being a mere shell, and 
was covered with a thick flooring of decayed wood. On this I 
spread one of the blankets, and wrapping myself in the other, 
lay down to rest. The excitement of the escape, and the long 
ride of the previous day, had so fatigued me that I soon sank 
into a deep slumber. How long I slept I do not know, but 
when I awoke the day was " about an hour by sun," and a small 
army of men and dogs were bowling outside of my retreat, as 
if a legion of infernal devils had been let loose about me. 

" I tell you he has waded either up or down the run," said a 
voice I recognized at once as that of the Eebel lieutenant ; " the 
dogff don't track him over there. He must have hid somewhwe 
near the stream." 
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" Lord bless ye, Leftenant, them dogs hain't wuth atetocious 
d— n. They Duver nosed nuthiti morc'n tliar dinners. A man 
as wus pikein fur the Union lines, 'ud run streter nur a scared 
wolf, I'd plank salvation ^n a jack-knife thet his legs is a 
dancin' a hurricane up thar, on Jim Potter's deadnin' (clearing) 
beyont the mounting, at this pertic'lur minnet." 

I held my breath in torture. I have Leard a thousand bul- 
lets whistling about tne without feeling the agony of suspense I 
endured during the next five minutes. Soon, however, the 
voices died away, and before many hours I heard the faint bay- 
ing of the hounds miles off upon the " mounting." Tom had 

"When the danger was over I lay down, and, overcome with 
the excitement, agtun fell asleep. It was dark when my shoul- 
der was touched lightly, and Tom whispered in my ear : " It ar 
time ter be a moseyin' off, Leftenant H — li mought be tall 
lodgin's ef the fire war out, but it ar too hot fur us jest now," 

I rose, and partaking of a hearty meal and fortifying myself 
with a liberal glass of brandy— the planter had furnished as with 
a gallon jug of genuine " Otard," — sallied from my place of con- 
cealment. We struck directly for a wood, half a mile distant, 
and worked our toil ra way k nd through under- 

brush and Jaurel bush all tb n ght In th morning we lay 
down by the side of a tall n t and w nt t lecp. Tom had 
brought provisions e h t last f tw r three days, by 
which time he hoped w h uld be 1 of the neighborhood in 
which he was known, and where the danger of detection was 
greatest. Travelling by the woods, however, was slow, and if 
we kept to them, our supplies would be exhausted before 
we reached the safer district of country. That night, there- 
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fore, we took to the high road, ' We walked till the snn 
rose without meeting any one, and then "camped out" in the 
bushes. For two more days and nights we did the same, and 
then had arrived within twenty niilea of Nashville. Our provis- 
ions having then given out, Tom, in the small hours of the morn- 
ing, made a descent on a planter's smoke-house and supplied our 
larder with two enormous hams. As he threw them into the 
thicket where I lay, he said to me : 

" Won't them infernal nigs kotch it fur stealin' these critters. 
It'll sarve 'em right ; they orten't ter b'long ter no such durned 
hide-bound secesh." 

" How do you know he is a secessionist ?" 
" By the taste o' the bacon. Ye nuver know'd no sech hog's- 
flesh as thet ter be cum by a honest Union man. Why, it'r 
strong 'nuff ter knock ye down, an' tough— it'r tougher nar the 
yams dad used ter tell us boys uv cold nights, in the old shanty 
on the dead'nin' " 

In the impatience of his hunger he had cut a slice from one 
of the harat with his jack-knife, and eaten it raw on his way to 
" camp." A fire would have betrayed us, so I drew out my 
knife, and followed his example. The meat was ratter rancid 
and very tough, but I never before tasted any thing half so pal- 
atable. Hunger is a wonderful condiment It has made me 
Ihink a sirloin of mule superior to the finest steak ever broiled. 
We lay close through the following day, but tlie next even- 
ing, before the sun was well down — we were within twenty miles 
oi freedom, and impatient to get to it — carrying the hams under 
our arms, we resumed our jouiney. We took to the highroad, 
but had not proceeded a mile before we met sis men coming 
briskly towards us. One was dressed as a Confederate sergeant, 
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and bad a gun on his shoulder; the others wore the ordinary 
homespun of the district, and, having no arms, seemed fresh re- 
criiilfl, AvoidiDg them was out of the question, so, cocking our 
pistols in our pockets (Tom had confiscated the revolvers of the 
two sentinels while they lay senseless on the ground), we went 
boldly forward. They eyed ray uniform very closely, but merely 
saying, " Good evenin'," passed us quietly. They had not gone 
two hundred yards, however, before I heard the report of a mus- 
ket, and felt a sharp, burning sensation in my right aide, near 
the shoulder. The infernal seigeant had shot me ! Hia hall 
entered at my hack, and, making a half circle, lodged on my 
breast-bone. 

Tom turned like an aroused panther, and sprang down the 
road after them, firing his revolver as he ran. He overtook one, 
and brained him with his pistol-stock, but the rest escaped. In 
the mean time I was bleeding profusely. J took out my hand- 
kerchief and attempted to staunch the blood, but could not. I 
sat down on a stone by tlie road-side, and tried to look death in 
the fiice, hut somehow death wouldn't be looked in the face. I 
was bleeding at a rate that in a few hours would drain every 
drop of blood from my body, but I could not realize that I was 
to die — then — there — only twenty miles from Freedom 1 

Tom, ^turning in a few minutes, said to me : 

" Them fellers wuU raise the deestrict, Leftenant, an' all Secesh 
■wull be arter us in no time. We mua' take ter the woods, and 
feed on hope an' tough ham till the wliirlygust ar over," 

" Tom," I said, " I'm badly hurt ; too badly, I fear, to go any 
further. You take care of yourself. You can escape ; leave me 
here ; they'll take me prisoner, but it will be my best chance 
to get at a doctor." 
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" Hurt ! Blisters and blamenation, ao ye is !" he exclaimed, 
tearing open my coat, and examining the wound. " Quick, Lef- 
tenant I guv me yer wiper — I hain't nary one, I allera doea thet 
blzness the nat'ral way. Wo must stop thet ter onst — ^ter 

Taking my handkerchief, he saturated it with the brandy, and 
bound it tightly about my side. Then, squatting on his hands 
and knees, he said : " Git up thar, back nppermos', and lay flat 
aa a ftiftcr It'll holp the bleedin'," 

I submitted myself quietly to him, and in a moment he was 
coursmg over the open ground which lay between the road and 
the thi k belting of woods we had recently left, with a gait as 
firm and eaay, and almost as fast, as that of my mare Bess. As 
he went along, he every now and then broke out with some ex- 
clamation like the following : " Whot d— n tetocioua villuns ter 
hit a man m the back. D— n 'uia I They wus horned in to- 
phet, an' they'll git thar agin, yit. I'll holp 'em on the way. I 
Willi ' Leave ye, Leftenant? Ye doan't 'spose Tom's a seccsh) 
a dinged, rottin-aouled, blue-blasted, son uv a Rebel, doea ye ! 
No ! He's wnth ye, Leftenant — ter the death— tbr the death. 
Didn't he say it, an' d'ye uver know' Tom ter guv his word 
an' broke it." Then, aa he paused to draw breath, he added : 
"Yer moi-e'n a y'arlin' baby, but nuver ye fear; I hain't gin 
out ; I kin outrun creation yit, an' guv it two mile the start." 

And I think he could have done so, for in an incredibly short 
time he set me down at our cam ping- ground of the previona 
night. Gathering -some dried leaves for a mattress, and cover- 
ing me with a blanket, he looked agaia at my wound. The 
bleeding had sensibly diminished, and, when more brandy had 
been applied, and I had rested a while in a horizontal position, 
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"WLen lie was satisfied I waa out of im- 
mediate danger, he said t« me ; 

" I ieff thet ar bacon an' the 'tothcr blankets 'side the road, 
an' I mas' git 'em, Leftenant, or we's gone up. I couldn't gwo 
it twice ter one smoke-house— the old coon'U be watchin' on it 
tor night." 

" But wait till it's fully dark. It won't be safe to go now." 

" Safe now as uver ; an' 'sides, I'se afeard o' the doga. Ef 
the varmunts shud nose thera traps, we might as wull say oar 
pray'rs ter oust. An' bein'a thar hain't more'n 'un chance in a 
thousati' uv thar not hev'n done it, s'pose ye be gittin' a pray'r 
a'ready, Leftenant — a right smart long 'un, thet'll do for both 
on us, fur I's 'mazin pore at thet sort o' bizness." 

" But, Tom, if we're in euch danger — go ; secure your own 
safety while there's time. You can do no more for me ; so — go, 

" Gwo, Leftenant ? Tom naver flinched, or showed hia back 
ter a friend, Ef the thing ar up with us, we'll see it out terged- 
der, loike men. I hain't no way purticler 'bout gwine ter king- 
dom-come jest yit, bein's I'd loike ter guv them ar rantankerous 
rebels a leetle h — U fast, but — ef my time ar como; ef the Lord's 
callin' fur me, as the parsons say — why, I'm a'ready ; an' I know 
Hs wont ax me in ter the rare door, for, though I'se pore, an' 
jgn'iant, an" no sort o' 'count ter nary one in all creation, Hk 
knows I nuver hed no showin' — thet's I'se done the best I 

As he said this his voice was as low and soft as a woman's, 
with an inexpressible sadness in it which brought the tears to 
my eyes. I grasped his two hands, as I replied : 

" God bless you, my friend ! You're the noblest man J 
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ever knew. If I die, my iast breatii shall be a prayer for 
He made no reply, but, turning away, dashed off through the 

His yoice choking with emotion, the captain paused at this 
point in his narrative, and the parson remarked : 

" He is a nohie fellow, Mr. , and I don't wonder at the 

captain's attachment to him ; hat Tom's affection for the cap- 
tain is something not often seen in this wort-day world. I be- 
lieve no mortal ever felt such devotion for another as he feels for 

" Oh yas, dey hah, Masaa Paraon ; I^se seed it ;" exclaimed 
the old black, who had resumed his seat on the ground ; " My 
young massa, he got morrid, an' de fuss mniifh he feel like he'd 
eat his wife up ; but de second munf h — he wish ter de Lord he 
heJ." 

" Speak when you're spoken to, Jule ;" said the parson, re- 
straining his inclination to laugh, and trying to look stem. 

" And give me a mng of whiskey toddy, you old joker," added 
the captain, laughing heartily. 

" Dar hain't anudder drap, Massa Cap'n," replied the n^ro, 
with a demure face. " You's drunk ebery drap, ebery bressed 
dnip, Maasa Cap'n." 

" I have had but two mags, you old toper. You have drunk 
it yourself. How much have you had !" 

" Not more'n six, Massa Cap'n ; an' dat hain't nuffin ob sech 
stuff as dis ; you tnows dat, Massa Cap'n." 

" No, not for you : but get some more at once. This black 
Christian," he added, turning to me, " can stand liquor enough 
to float a ship." 
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"But be's^iot to blameforthe habit," I said, laughing. "It'a 
* one of the results of slavery,' ^h, Pai'son ?" 

" 1 reckon it is," repHed the j^reacher, joiniDg in the general 
roerriment ; " but Jule never gets drunk. However, his iiabit is 
a tittle expensive to us, as the ra];.Acious sutlers make ub pay five 
dollars a bottle for decent whir';ey. But, Captain, go on with 
your story, or you'll not get through to-night." 

" The next hour," rei-umed the captain, " was the longest I 
ever knew ; but it came to an end at last, and Tom. reappeared 
with the blankets and bacon. A pai-ty of a dozen men, evi- 
dently in pursuit of us, were passing down the road, when, on 
his hands and knees he reached it ; but they did not perceive 
him, and having no dogs, did r >t detect our ' camp equipage.' 

" Again dressing my wound, and wrapping the remaining 
blankets about me — ^for the air grew very chilly as the night 
wore on— my companion sat d_wn on the fellen log, in the lee 
of which I was lying, and appeared to fall asleep. My wound 
had grown very painful, and I was tossing uneasily about, nn- 
able to rest, when, at the end of several hours, he raised his head, 
and said to me : 

" Leftenant, I luck'd round a leetle when I went fur the traps, 
an' thar hain't no house'n nigher'n three mile, 'cept thet durned 
BBcesber's thet I stole the baco* frum. Ye'U die ef ye doan't 
git under kiver. What shill we do ?" 

" Pray, Tom ; I know the Lord will lead us out of this, if we 
ast Him aright" 

" Then; 'spose ye tries yer hand at it, Leftenant ; ye's more 
lamin', an' yer a better man nur me." 

" Learning is not needed In asking of God. He sees the 
&iBtest wish of the heart, and h" grants it to his children." 
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(" Preaching is not my profession," said the cfiptain, paren- 
thetically ; " but, near as I then was to death, I felt very solemn, 
and I've no doubt I could have beaten the parson at his own 
trade, and given Lim — as Tom would say — two in the game.") 

" Wall, ef wishin' ar prayin', Leftenant," replied Tom, " I'se 
bin a prayin' this whole blessed night — nver sence I seed ye'd 
got a hole inter ye thet moight let the life out. But the Lord 
doan't yere mc — I doan't see no way out o' this but gwine ter 
thet dumed hide-bound secesher's, an' thet 'ud nuver do, 
nohow." 

"Butyou don't know that he is a secessionist." 

" Yas I does. I'd swar ter it on the bacon ;" and, heaving a 
deep sigh, he went to musing again. 

The night, though I thonght it would never end, at last wore 
away, and the snn came in throngh the trees. It had been up 
about two hours, and was warming even my cold bed noder the 
laurel leaves, when a voice directly over me suddenly exclaimed ; 
" Wh — wh — whot'm — you — doin' down dar ?" 

It was a tall, stalwart negro man, who had come upon us 
from the side to which Tom's back was turned. The latter was 
in a gentle doze, and did not bear his approach, but the moment 
the black spoke he sprang to his feet, and, seizing him by the, 
collar, cried out : " Ye black thundercloud ! whot does ye want 
yere!" 

The negro made no reply, but, drawing back, aimed a heavy 
blow at the native's face. Tom caught it on his arm, and step- 
ping aside, and making no effort to return it, said with amaz- 
ing cooln&!s ; 

" Come, none o' thet, ur I'll lay ye out without ben'fit o' 
clai^. We's friends ter all sech black devils like ye ; so sot 
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down yere an' tell us who ye is. Sot ye down," he added, as 
the hiact showed a disposition to disregard his injunction : 
" Sot ye down ! or I'll lamm ye till yer whiter nur Squire Robins' 
old mar, an' she war so white ye couldn't see Lar hy daylight, 
fur the fact wua — she war dead." 

The negro sat down, " Thet's a sensible feller," said Tom, 
"Now, wbar d'ye b'long!" 

" Ter Squar Gibbon, ober dar," replied the black, pointing 
sulkily ill tho direction of the planter's. 

"An' didn't ye lose two hams frain the smoke-house las' 
nigbt! an' didn't the squar guv it ter yc nigs' loike blazes 
this raornin' fur a stealin' on 'em ?" 

"Tas, he done dat, Massa." 

" San-ed ye right. It'll lam ye better'n ter steal agin. Hain't 
yer massa a dtirned old secesh T' 

"He am dat, Massa, nuffin' else nur dat," replied the negro, 
grinning. 

"Didn't I tell ye, Leftenantr cried Tom, in a triumphant 
tone, giving one of the hams a contemptuous kick, "Didn't I te!l 
ye I know'd it by the taste o' the bacon!" 

The darky looked at the hams ; and a sudden light seemed 
to break upon him, for he shouted oat, " Yah ! yah ! an' did 
yoM stole de bacon, Massa! Did yow done dat, Massa! Yah ! 

"No, we didn't stole it; white men doan't steal; only ye 
cussed nigs does tiet. We komfiscaied it," 

The black looked at iis as if he didn't know the exact differ- 
ence between stealing and coniiseating ; but he said nothing. 
Tom rested his head on his hand for a moment ; then, looking 
np, smd to the negro : 
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" I say, thundergust, which'U ye take — death or yer freedom !" 

" I doan't 'zactly understand, Massa," replied tlio black, with 
more coolness than he could have been expected to exhibit under 
Tom's eye, which startled even me with its fierceness. 

" I mean thet we is Union men, 'scapin ter the lines ; an' thet 
we'll take ye 'long, an' guv ye yer freedom, ef ye'U holp us ; an' 
Mil ye, if ye jooan'i. Thet's all." 

" I'll holp yon, Massa. Ef you'm Union I'd do ut widout 
ony freedom, but, ob course, Massa, I'd rudder hab dat." 

"Uv course ye w'ud ; ony fool w'ud. WLot dor ya think, 
Leftenant ? Kin we trust the nig ?" 

" I think so ; I like his face," I replied. 

'■ So does I. But, ray black booty, ye jest 'count on it, ef ye 
come the varmimt over us ye'U kotch fryin' pans over a slow 
fire : ye wuU. WuU ye 'member thet ?" 

"Oh, yas, Massa. But neber you far, Maasa, I'll be true. 
Shore, Maasa," 

" I'll trust ye," said Tom, at once proceeding to talk afiairs 
over with the darky. We ascertained from him that the dis- 
trict was filled with Union men, who would gladly aid us, but 
they all lived at too great a distance to be safely reached in 
my wounded condition. A poor white man, however, who 
could be trusted, had a small " dead'niu' " about a mile away, 
and to him we determined to apply. The negro set off at once 
for his house — which stood on a narrow wagon track running 
through the woods — and in about an hour returned with the 
native. 

He was an odd-looking specimen of humanity, with a lean, 
gaunt frame, round, stooping shoulders, short, crooked figure; 
long, bony arms, and knees that seemed to love each other. His 
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ejea were small and restless ; his nose long, thin, and hooked at 
the end ; and hia ears large enough to have heen int«iided for a 
quadruped renowned for hraying. He wore a pair of pants made 
of butternut linsey, a coat and shirt of the same material, and an 
old broad-brimmed slouched hat, turned up in front, and tailing 
over his shoulders like the cape of a Mackintosh. 

He at once consented to receive me into his house, and to 
keep me nnlil my wound was sufficiently healed to allow of my 
again setting out for Nashville. " I'se mighty pore fixins, stran- 
ger," he said ; " but whot I hes ar' yourn, tor komand." 

My wound had become greatly inflamed, so that the least mo- 
tion gave me excruciating pain, and attempting to rise, I found 
myself too weak to stand. Perceiving this, Tom and the negro, 
making a seat of their arms, took me up and carried me to the 
native's. His cabin was of the meanest sort, and, for effectual 
concealment, my bed was made in one corner of its half-floored 
attic ; hut his kindness, and that of his tidy, tender-heaittd wife, 
with Tom's never-ceasing attention, made those mean lodg- 
ings as pleasant as quarters under a much more pretentions 

As soon as I eonld bearthe pain, Tom extracted the ball with 
his jack-knife ; but my strength returned slowly. It was ten 
days before I could sit up. Then I gave Tom his first lessons 
in the alphabet, putting Ayer'a Almanac to a mueb better use 
than it was ever put to before. 

At the end of a fortnight we held a general consultation over 
affairs, and decided, as it might be weeks before I was able to 
travel, that Tom should attempt to make his way to Nashville, 
with letters to my colonel. They would probably induce him 
to send a party of cavalry to my rescue. 
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Tom reached KaaliviUe safely, and juat after dark one evening, 
about a weet afterward, I was gladdened by the sound of his 
voice entering the cabin. In a moment more hia good-looking 
face, lit up by the blaae of the roaring light-wood fire on the 
hearth below st^rs, shone out at the top of the rickety ladder 
which led to my lodging place, "I'se done it, Leftenant," ha 
cried. " They'a over ter Squire Gibbon's, kornfiscatin* Jake an' 
a fesB hos3 an' kerridge. They'll be yere in a jiffin, so ye be up 

I soon dressed myself, and mounting Tom's hack, descended 
to terra-flrma. In half an hour I heard the clatter of horses' 
hoofs, and turning to my kind friends, sdd : " I have been a 
prisoner, you know, and therefore have no money about me ; but 
I shall not foi^t you — you shall not go unrewarded." 

" Nuver tork in thet how, Cunnel," replied the native. (He 
persisted in calling me colonel, though he knew my rank.) 
"Yer giivin' yer life ter the kentry, an' it war a rantankeroua 
shame ef we couldn't guv ye whot Icetle ye's hed." 

I said no more, hut grasping him by the hand, and kissing 
his wife — she was a young and pretty woman — I walked to the 
door and took a scat by the side of Jake, the colored man, in 
the " komfiscated" buggy. A " kornfiscated" horse, ready sad- 
dled, stood beside it. Tom mounted him and we rodo off to 
Freedom, We reached Nashville before daybreak, and— that 
is the end of my story." 

" Give the captain soma punch, Jule," said the parson ; " he 
must be dry after spinning so long a yam." 

As the captain took the toddy I said to him : " And you say 
Tom is a member of your company now ?" 

" Yes, he enlisted with me as soon as I recovered from my 
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woand. At Stone Eiver he fought lite a hero, and whea they 
promoted me, they gave him a shoulder-strap." 

" Then, he's an officer now." 

" Second Lieutenant in my company. His tent isn't half a 
dozen rods from here." 

" Indeed, I should very much lite to tnow him. He is a 
character." 

"And a wag of the first water," said the parson; "if you 
talk with him, and don't keep your wits ahout you, he'll 
' sell' you, sure." 

*' I'll toot out for that. Pray let me see him," 

The Captain went out, and in a few moments returned with 
the " native." My interview with him, and some of the yams 
he spun, are narrated in the next chapter. 



ismn., Google 



DOWN IN TENHESSEE. 



CHAPTER VTII. 



There are two classes of poor southern whites, of marked 
and decidedly opposite characteriatics. The type of the one is 
of low statare, with abbreviated body, elongated arms and legs, 
dull heavy eyes, coarse carro'y hair, saflron-hued skin, and a 
small head, shaped like a coci i-niit. The type of the other is 
tail, and well formed, with a gaunt, loose-jointed frame, a rongh 
dwk skin, wiry black hair, keen restless eyes, and an artless, 
confiding manner, which, with a certain air of self-possession, 
indicates that he knows little of the world, but feels fully able 
to cope with what little he does know. The first is physically 
and intellectually a " bad job," and it might sensibly be ques- 
tioned why he was created, for he appears incapable of either 
mental or moral culture ; bnt the other possesses all the " raw 
material" of manhood— and maniiood, too, of the noblest type. 
Education, discipline, social advantages, and political freedom 
are needed to bring out his nature, but when it is brought out 
he shows himself a Man. The first class, who are few in num- 
ber, and fast melting away before the advance of a stronger race, 
and a more robust civilization, are found principally on the Sand- 
hills of North Carolina, and in the mountain regions of Lower 
Virginia and Upper Georgia. There, a little above " the bnites 
that perish," and a " long way lower down dan de darkies," they 
build their pole cabins, and glean a sorry subsistence from hnnt- 
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ing, fishing, and a few sterile acres. The other class, who are 
counted hj millions, and are scattered from the Potomac to the 
Kio Grande, are the bone and sinew of the South, the prop of 
Slavery, and the hope and expectation of Freedom, for on them, 
more than on immense armies or garrisoned cities, will depend 
the safety and perpetuity of the Union. An unprincipled aris- 
tocracy has robbed them of knowledge, and moulded them to 
its own base uses, but whenever truth has reached them they 
have shown an unselfish devotion to it, and to the Union, which 
we IJme-servera and money-lovers of the North know nothing 
of. In East Tennessee, where Parson Brownlow has been 
their great apostle, and The Knoxvitle Whiff their Bible and 
spelling-book, they have exhibited a heroic patriotism which the 
world— I say this with a very small smattering of history — has 
seldom witnessed. The deeds they have done, the sacrifices 
they have made, the sufferings they have endured for a Govern- 
ment which has closed its eyes to their sorrows, and its ears to 
their complaints, will be read of and wondered at, when this 
generation has passed away. Their story is not yet told, 
hut when it is told, many a cheek will mantle with shame — as 
mine has — to hear of what these poor, unlettered men, women 
and children have done and suffered for their country, while we 
have been growing fat on its necessities, and looking idly on, as 
it seemed tottering to its ruin. 

From this latter class sprang Patrick Henry, Thomas Jeffer- 
son, Andrew Jackson, Henry Ciay, John C. Calhoun, Andrew 
Johnson, Parson Brownlow, President Lincoln, and — ^Long Tom 
whom " the captain" told the reader something about in my 
last chapter. 

The "native" gentleman entered the tent with a quick, ener- 
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getic step, and bowing respectfully to the parson, and giving me 
a grasp of the hand and a cordial "Howdy'ge, stranger?" turn- 
ed suddenly on the old negro, with : 

^' Wall, old thundergnst, how's ye i" 

" I'se well 'nuff," replied the black, giving his shoulder a pet- 
ulant shrug. 

" Go to the eolonel's, Julo, and borrow a chair for the lieuten- 
ant," s^d the captain, 

Tiie negro glanced inquiringly at the parson, but seeing no 
answering look iu his face, turned his head away, and, again 
shruggiag his shouldei's, replied : 

"LefFhim gwo hisseff; Jule 'tends on genimen: he doan't 
'tend on no poo' wiiite trash — he doan't." 

" Thet's yei' Christun sperret, ye black hyppercrit," rejoined 
the native, laughing, and at the same time drawing the captain's 
traveling trunk from the corner, and seating himself upon it. 
" One of these days I'll show ye how we white Chriatuns guvs 
good fur evil, fur I'll tend on ye — I'll bury ye ! an I woan't pile 
inore'n six inehea o' sile on yer bones, so yc'll hev a right eaay 
time gitlin up ter the resumrection." 

As the " native" took his seat I glanced at his appearance. 
He seemed somewiiere between twenty-five and thirty, and was 
about six feet three inehea high, with well-formed limbs, finely 
developed frame, clear, dark eyes, and a broad, full forehead. 
His feee was open, frank, and manly, and there played about it 
amingledeitpression of kindness and sadness, which was strange- 
ly blended with a latent mirth, that seemed ready to break out 
on the slightest provocation. 

As he seated himself he turned to me, and in an abrupt, en- 
ergetic tone, said : 
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" Wall, stranger, the capt'n sez yo'd loiko ter Incfe at me ; so, 
I's yere. I's six foot three, without leathers, weigh a hun'red 
an' eighty, kinwbiptwicemyheft in Secesh, bara, or rattlesnakes, 
an' nvry inch on me ar yourn t*r komand, ef ye gwoes in, hody 
an' hoots, fnr tlie Union ; an' the capt'n reckons ye docs, though 
he sez ye gwoes it the talkin', an' not the fightiu' way : an' I 
ruther 'speot ye Yankees 'ud giu'raily 'boiit as lief talk as fight." 

"I had much rather," I replied, laughing ; "but I reckon j/ou 
might do a little talking, if you tried." 

" My old nmther allers said I hed suthin' nv a tongue. She 
use ter 'clare ter gracious it war hung in the middle, an' hed a 
way U.V gwine at hoth ecnds ; an' yet somehow, it nuver done 
me no good. But whar dy'ge h'long, stranger?" 

" In New York," 

" Oh, yas, Vs hcara uv thet place. Up thar Nurth, clus tei 
the Nurth Pole, hain't it t" 

" Not very close to the Pole, but in that direction." 

" An' hes ye nvcr seed the Nurth Pole !" 

" No, T never saw it, but I believe there is such a thing," 

" An' whar raought it he ?' 

"It 'mought' be here, hut it is'nt;" I replied, smiling 
" Boston is t!ie 'hub of the uuiverae'— -I reckon it's thei'e." 

" It mus' be a rantankerous Pole. Uow big d'ye 'spose it 
ar' ? Big as thet ar maple ?'' pointing to the tree under which 
the parson had preached his sermon, and which was visible 
from the doorway of tbe tent. 

"Larger than ten of that placed one on the other, and spliced 
at top and bottom." 

" Jerusalamm ! hut it ar a pole I D'ye know I's made out 
whot the yerth has sech a thing fur V 
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" No, why is it ?" 

" Fur ateeriii' ! I's bin orr the Big Drinlt (Mississippi) an' 
seed how they does it. But, Parson, it upsots whot ye sez 
'bout the yerth beiu' round." 

"Indeed!" exclaimed the chaplain, laughing; "and if the 
earth isn't round, how is it shaped S" 

" Loike a steambut, tcr be shore," replied the native, with a 
gravity so well assumed that, for a time, it deceived even the 
parson ; " hain't ye seed them ar big poles * at the fore' as 
they call it, uv the buts on the Big Drink ; an' how them fellers 
at the wheel plumbs thar coorse by 'em. Now, ef the yerth hev' 
un'' o' them, doan't it nat'rally foller thet it's shaped ioike a 
steambut? An' I knows it ar', 'case Ps bin whar I c'ud luck 
slap down over the side, right outer the most relarmin', purpia- 
diclar presurpiss ye uver seed, even in yer dreams." 

Amid the general laugh which followed, I asked : 

"And bow did yon get a sight at that 'relarmin', presur- 
pi»T 

" I'd tell ye, but it'r a mighty long story." 

" Never mind its length, Tom," said the chaplain, " tell it." 

" Wall, ye aees," said Tom, taking a ' swig' at the toddy, 
and coolly lighting one of the captain's cigara ; " I war a' 
livin'longuv dad, over thar inElatlsoe, wharl warraised; an' 
un' momin' dad sez ter me, aez he, ' Tom, bitch up the two-yar- 
olij he'ffer, an' fotch a load o' lightr'ood frum the mounting.' 
Now, dad bed a small dead'nin' up thar tbet we wus a elarin' 
uv timber ; bo I hitched up the cow-brute, an' piked fur the 
mounting. I'd wuckd till 'bout a hour by sun, au' bed got the 
cart chock heapin' with pine knots an' timber, when I sot down 
onter it ter eat up whot war left uv my dinner — fur I know'd ef 
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I tnck it hum, an' dad seed it, mj supper'd be brevurated jest 
BO much. Wall, I war jest a swoUerin' down the last mossel, 
when, thinkin' it war 'bout time ter bo a hitchiii' up the heffer, 
I Ink'drouEd, an' whot d'ye 'spose I seed! Two on the moat 
oncommonest, riproarin' big cart-whnel atiakes ye aver hearn on 
in ali ycr borned days, an' they pikin' atret fur me I" 
"And what is a cart-wheel snake )" I asked. 
" Why, it ar a sarpunt 'hout twelve foot long, thet hea a way 
U.V kotehin' its tail in its mouth — Icavin' a small eeud out fur a 
snapper ; an' crackin' on it, when it travils, jest loike we oracka 
a whip — an then roaliii' itself over the ground loike it war a cart- 
wheel. Wall, I seed them ar two ontdacious varmunts a comin' 
onter me, an' I sez ter myself: ' Tom, you hain't got no fambly 

an' thet'a 'mazin' lucky fur the fambly — hut as a lone critter, as 

yer Arnt Sal use ter say uv herscff, ye'r gone up, sartin'. An' I 
thort I war, but the Lord know'd better, fur he seed this war 
wus a cummin', an' he know'd I'd be nv some uae in guvin' 
the Rebela— brimstun. Ye aees, Parson, Ts a larnin' ter leave 
out the tough words." 

"Yes, I see," said the cliaplaiu; "you're improving fast in 
everything but — lying," 

" Lyin'," echoed Tom, in an injured tone, " I nuver lied in 
all my bom days— 'cept ter Stun River ; an' thar I lied fnr two 
all-fired long nights — in the mud up ter my kneea. Ye 'scaped 
thet sin. Parson, 'case ye hed brush fur beddin'," 

" And I had you to thank for it. Tom, you are a trump— the 
very Jack of clubs." 

" Thank ye, Parson, I aots high on yer 'pinion 'boat uvry- 
thing'cept boss flesh; but in thet, I doea 'sist— agin the capt'n 
—thet ye doant know a mule from a pile o' light-'ood. But 
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'bout them snakes. They come stret at me an luckin me «qiiar 
in the eje fur a minnit, Ucked thar lig jaws with thjr t rked 
tongues, as muuh as ter s»y : ' Yc 11 make at ht n i,e m f cl 
ye wull,' an' then kijed themselves r git tight round the cart 
wheels, I didn't 'spieion whot tl j wus a gvne bout fir 
'lowin' Pd make a right smart "meal fur um I d du t see whot 
ycrthly use they hed far the ]if,ht ood Howsoraever they 
know'd best, an' in less time nur it take to tell t they d 
hitched up, an', with the hull appintus—cirt Ight-ood an all 
—war tossiii' thar heads, an' craikii thar vh ps, an m sejin 
fur sundowQ stretcr nur hghtin uver hot from a tl under 
eloud. Ye'd better b'lieve they traviled. They pited over the 
roads, an' through the clarin's, bncklete whit, splittin' the a'r clean 
in two, an' loavin' a tornado we kotched up with so far ahind 
thet I reckon it haint got thar yit." 

" But how did they manage the shafts of the cart all this 
time V I asked. " I should think they would have caught in 
the bushes." 

" Oil, the snakes knowed too much fur thet ; they turned the 
cart clean round, and toted it hind eend afore." 

" They were sensible snakes !'' 

'' Ye nuver said a. truer word nor thet, stranger. Wall, as I 
sot thar, gwine to'ards sundown at thet relarmin' rate, with thet 
bore-constructor sort uv a team, I jest hed time ter think, an' 
sez I ter myself: ' Tom, ye haint much larnin', but yo is a 
outdacious, dingnation, nat'ral -horned fool, of ye karn't outwit 
two seeh flat-noggin sarpunts as these is.' I hodn't more'n got 
the words out'n my mouth when the new moon riz up 'bove the 
hoorizon, right afore me, an' not uiore'n a mile oiT, with its two 
horns a stickin' out, as much as ter say: ' Now, Tom — now's 
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yer chance. Jest guv a long leap ; git up yere, an' take it tower 
clar roand creation fur nuthm' ' I Ji 1 nt need more'ji thet 
Lint, so I squatted on tnv haunches tur a jump, an' nht.n vn. d 
corae within a quarter u\ a illile uv the mnon, I guv a spung, 
an', d'ye b'lieve it, I Ian li-d right squai' on the lettla eend uv 
one uv the Lorns. Tho snakes they run out thar tonguei, an' 
Bpit fire a leetlo, but aoeiu' it w^rn't no use, they turned aquar' 
round, piked back ter the deadia', and left the cart light whar 
they found it." 

" But I thought jou biid the inakes ha 1 a use for the light 
wood ?" I remarked, with dtLont giavitj 

" Wall, t!iey bed ; they kalkci'lated on it fur oookin' my car- 
cass; but bein'a I'd skedaddled, they toted it back, like honest 
snakes, as they wus. ' 

" And then you saw that uncommon ' presurpisa V " asked the 
parson. 

" Yas," answered Tom, " As the moon sailed 'way frum the 
yerth, I lucked down ; an' Parson, ye'd better b'lieve it, I aeed 
a more abysfuller place than ye uver toldon in all yer sarmunts. 
'Twar so deep it 'peared ter stretch ter the vury eend uv crea- 
tion, an' so dark, ye moight hev read fine prent in it by the light 
o' sech a black thing as Jule's face." 

"And how long did you sit there on the horn of the moon?" 

" Why, bless ye, stranger, it warn't no horn at ail. It war 
oa'y the small eend uv a church steeple, that riz up nineteen 
mile frum the ground, au' stuck out jest fur anuff fur me ter 
kotch a hold on aa I wus a gwine by." 

" Then there are people living in the moon !" 

"I reckon thar is, an' the taUest people ye uver heered on. 
I doan't mean tall in statur' — fur they haint much ter br^ on 
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thet way, an' I war a sort o' curiosity 'niong 'em, on 'count nv 
my Lite — but tall nvry other how. They showed mo more 
hbsspetality then I uver 'spect ter see agin ; toted me round in 
a rantankerous big kerridge shaped jest loike a coffin; an' 
treated me ter mint-juleps 'nuff ter flood all creation in the 
driest spell ye uver know'd on." 

" An' Mister Tom," said the old black, who had 1 t n d t 
the "native's" yarn without moving a muacie of li b oad ia e 
which seemed made for grinning. "Bein's you'f, b n da w II 
yon hab de goodness t«r say whot dem ar dark plao s am dat 

" Nigger kentries, Mr. Midnight," replied Tom, promptly. 
" They doau't let darkies 'sooiate with white folks up thar. 
They hard (herd) 'urn ail teigctlier, an' thar's so many on 'era 
they make the air black a- a thunder-cloud, which ia the reason 
why we sees 'urn from yere. An' we'll do the same with ye niga 
in this wurle when the war arover. We'll turn yer hull race inter 
South Car'iina, an' I reckon ye'll blacken the a'r down thar so 
loike durnation thet they'll obsarve it 'way off ter the furdrest 
eend nv the univarse, an' see thar's been a rev'lution down yere 
thet'a altered the very face o' the planet." 

The black shrugged his shoulders contemptuously as he re- 
plied : " Whot fools ye poo' white folk kin make o' yourselves. 
Loike as ef Tennessee nigs 'ud 'soeiatc wid dem white trash an' 
mean chivarly down dar in Sonfh Car'iina. You knows better'n 
dat — we hain't got so low as dat yit." 

" And, Tom," I asked, " how long were you on the moon, and 
how did yoQgetoff!" 

" I kam't 'zactly say how long I war thar, case, ye see, thar 
hain't no clocks on thet planet, nur no Yankees ter make 'am :" 
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and he looked slyly at tne, wLile the parsoa broke into a broad 
langh, aaying : 

" Yon owe him one, Mr. ." 

" I acknowledge the deht," I replied ; " hut, Tom, can no 
one but a Yankee make a clock !" 

*' No 'uns but them kin make 'ooden nutmegs, bass'ood hams, 
an' clocks thet woaiit gwo. They makes nuthin' else," 

"Tbat may be true, my good fellow ; but they make them 
expressly for the southern market No other people are green 
enough to buy them." 

" Wall, stranger, I reckon I owes ye one now, I nnver know'd 
nary uther Yankee but onst, an' he war 'bout so smart as ye is, 
fur he sold dad a clock. Skill I tell ye 'bout it?" 

" Yes, but finish the moon story first," 

" It hain't a minnot long, an' I kin eend the moon in a jiflVn. 
Ye sees, dad bed nary clock, an' couldn't tell when the sun riz 
— ^he bed a great reespect fur the sun, nuver got up afore it in 
all his hfe — so, when a peddler come 'long with a whole wagin- 
load ui clocks, he war drefful put ter't ter hev one. They wus 
the eijjbtday kine, all painted up slick, an' worronted to gwo till 
the ecnd uv time The peddler axed ten dollar fur 'um, an' 
dad hedn't but three. I bed two thct Fd bin a savin' up, an' 
dad wanted ter borre 'um, but I wouldn't a lent 'um ter him ter 
save hia soul, fur I know'd he'd nuver pay in nuthin' but prom- 
izes, an' fur bis age, dad war the most promizin' man ye uver 
know'd on. Wall, 1 buttoned up my pocket, and dad eyed the 
clocks ; an' sez he ter the poddier : ' Stranger, I'd loike 'un ut 
thum mightily, but rocks is eca'ce, jest now ; I hain't got on'y 
three dollars in the wurle," 

"Hain't ye !" said the peddler; ' wall thet's a, all-fired pity; 
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but bein'a j-e's a. monstrus nice sort o' man, an bein's I allere 
kind o' took ter sech folks as ye is, ye kin hev a clock fur yer 
thrfrs dollars. But I wouldn't sell 'un ter nary utber man for 
'ibet money, nohow.' 

" Wal!, dad tuck the clock, and the peddler tuck the money 
ind mosey 'd off." 

" Dad sot druffel high on thet clock He took on over it 
far all the wurle, jest like a, chile over a new playthin'. lie got 
up airlier, an' sot up later then I nvor know'd him afore, jest ter 
yere it strike, but arter a few days it stopped strikia', an' nuver 
struck agin ! Dad wus sold — an' sold, too, by a rantankerons 
Yankee ; aa' dad allers 'counted (but mind, stranger, I doan't 
guv this as my 'pinion) thet a Yankee ar a leetle the measliest 
critter in all creation. Wal], not more'n a month artcr thet, aa 
dad an' I wus a wuckin' in the corn patch 'un day, who shud 
come 'long the road but the Yankee peddler. As soon as 
dad seed him he sez ter me, sez he : 'Bullets an' blisters, Tom 1 
but thar's thet out<lacious Yankee ! Now, ef I doan't strike bit- 
ter time on his noggin then his dingnation clocks nver struck in 
all thar lives, I'll pike stret fur kingdom-come, ef I hes ter gwo 
afoot." Bilin' with wrath, dad moseyed fur the peddler ; but he 
hedn't more'n got inside 'o hearin', 'fore the Yankee bawled out : 
'1 say, Mister, ye's got a clock as b'longs ter me. It woan't 
gwo, an' I want's ter get it, an' giiv ye 'un as wuU gwo. I hed 
jest 'uu bad one in the lot, an' I'se bin a sarchin' fur it 'mong 
nigh onter a hun'red folks I'se sold clocks ter, an hain't found 
it yit, so ye mus' hev tucken it ; I knows ye did, case I sees it in 
yer eye.' 

" That mellored dad ter onst, an' ter own the truth, it guv me 
a sort o' good 'pinion uv the Yankee, Wall, dad and he swopped 
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clocks, an' the peddler stayed ter dinner — an' the old man 'udnt 
take a red fur't, he warsi> taken with him. As hewus a gwine 
ter leave, the peddler ope'd the hind eend uv his wa^in, an' takin' 
out a peck measure, iieapin' fall of whot 'pearcd the tallest oats 
thet uver grow'd, he sez ter me, sez he : ' Tom, ye an' yer ferder 
hes bin 'mazin clever ter nie, an' I nuver loikes ter be obligated 
ter no body, so yere's some o' the finest plantin' oats ye uver 
know'd on; take 'am ; they'll grow ye a monstrous tall crop, as 
b^ as oak trees,' 

" Now ye sees, I hed a four-year-old mar I'd a raised up with 
my own ban's. I sot dreifid" high on bar, an' she got dretful 
high on oats, an' I'd bin a savin' up them two dollars s'pressly 
ter buy seed ter make a crap fur her privat' eatin'. So, when I 
seed them oats o' the peddler's they filled my eye, loike the 
camel filled the eye of the needle in Scriptur'. He hedn't guv'n 
me 'nuff ter gwo no distance in plantin', but bein' he war so 
gen'roas loike, I couldn't ax him ter guv more, so I sea ter him : 
* Stranger, wouldn't ye sell a bushel o' them oatsf 

".' Wall, Tom,' he sez ; ' bein's it's ye, an' ye an' yer farder 
is sech monstrous clever folk, I doan't know but I'd sell ye the 
whole on 'um, fur the fact ar' they's too hearty loike fur my boss ; 
ye see the feller's got a sort o'weak stomach, an' can't 'gest 'um. 
I guess tliar's nigh on ter five bushel, an' bein's they hain't uv no 
use ter me, ye ahili have the whole on 'um fur them ar" two 
dollars o' yoam.' Now, I figger'd on my fingers, an' fonn' thet 
warn't more'n forty cents a buahe! ; an' oats, sech as war raised 

went fur sixty, so ye kin reckon I tuck 'um, an' ye moiight 
b'lieve it rained big bleasia'a on ihet peddler 'bout the time he 
druv off". He'd altered my 'pinion o' the Yanks' 'pletcly, an' I 
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tole him he orter make hisself inter a wild maaag'ree, an travil the 
whole aouthin kentry, jest ter show folk whot the Yankees raaly 
is ; fur I know'd ef he done it they'd swap thar 'pinions jest as 
I bed, an' thet ye know would do a inif{htj heap to'ards perper- 
tratiii' the Union. Wall, arter he war gone, I tnck the five 
bushel inter the house, an' kivered 'am up keerfu! in the cock- 
loft; but, feelin' mighty gen'rous loike, on 'count uv my big 
bargin', I thor't I'd guv the mar a sort o' Christmua dinner o' 
the peck measure full. So I put 'um afore her, an' she smelled 
on 'nm ravernous mad fur a minnct, but then she turned up 
har nose, an' wouldn't luck at 'nm agin." 

" Sttte found them too hearty loike ; I suppose," I said, re- 
straining a strong inclination to laugh. 

" I 'spose she did, an' I reckon they wojild hev bin raather 
hard o' 'gestion, fur they was shoe pebs !" 

" Shoe pegs S" 

" Yas, shoo pegs ! The dumation Yankee hed a scowrn the 
bull deestrict, an' found no 'nn green 'nuff ter buy 'um, but 

Amid the general laugh which ensued, I asked : 
" And how about the clock f how did that ttim out )" 
"'TwnB wuss nur 'tother — it nuver sti'uck onst." 
" Well that Yankee was smart," said the captain. " It takea 
a smart one to get ahead of you, Tom," 

"He didn't git ahead uv me," replied Tom, with comic in- 
dignation. " I wns three dollars inter him when I got shut o' 
them oats. Ye sees, I toted 'um ter Pifcevilie, an' sold 'am fur 
whot they raaly was— shoo pegs—an' got five dollars fur the 
lot. The peddler mought hev done it, ef he eould onyhow hev 
brought his mind to act honest, hut ht'd ruther cheat fur half 
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price, nnr trade fa'r fur full pay. An' thet's the sorto' Yflntee 
ye's sent 'moti^ us. Stranger. TLey's done aheap to'arda guvin 
ns a had 'pinion on j'e, an' bvungin' on this wai'." 

" I know ihev have, I blush to thinli I was born on the 
same planet with some of them. But, Tom, aboat getting down 
from the moon. How did you do that !" 

" Why," replied Tom, with a sang froid that was perfectly 
inimitable, " I jest waited till the moon come round ter the yerth 
sgin, an' when it got 'bout over dad's dead'nin', I let myself 
drap, an' landed sqiiar in the yam-patch, sound as ye sees me. 
I moseyed fur home, an' told dad whar I'd bin ; an' dad sez te'r 
me, aez he t ' Bully fur ye, Tom ; yer a raal chip o' the old 
block; ye kin travil or spin a yarn nigh up ter yer fader, an' 
thet 'a sayin' a heap.' An' it war sayin' a heap, for dad could 
lie loike a parson." 

After the meniment which followed Tom's stories had sub- 
sided, I said to him : 

" Speaking of riding round the moon in that ' kerridge' so 
like a coffin, reminds me of once travelling in a coffin myself." 

" An' how wus it, stranger," aafeed Torn ; " d'ye b'liove ye 
tin tell a bigger story than thet 'bout the moon J" 

" Not a bigger one, but one a little — truer." 

" Ef ye kin come ony nigher the trath then thet an' not hit 
it, I'd loike ter hev ye." 

" Well, I'll try, but I shall hit it — a thing I reckon you sel- 
dom do. It was late in November, twelve years ago. I was 
coming from Florida with Edward C. Cabell, the' Confederate 
general who is now giving us so much trouble in Arkansas. It 
had rained very hard all day, and when, at dark, we reached 
Albany — a little town in South- Western Georgia — wo found the 
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Flint Eiver had risen twenty-five feet. It poured down all that 
night, and in the morning we learned that the stage, which waa 
to have taken qs to Oglethorpe — the terminus of the Savannah 
Railroad — had not arrived, and that the bridges over all the 
streams for miles around Lad been swept away hy the freshet. 
This was unpleasant news to both of us, for Cabell was anxioua 
to be in Washington at the opening of Congress (of which he 
was a member), and important business demanded my imme- 
diate attention in Savannah. Crossing the streams we supposed 
to be impossible ; so we decided to take a horse, buggy, and 
negi'o driver, and attempt to head them in the up-country. We 
wonid have to ride nearly two hundred miles over rough roads, 
when it was only fifty to the railroad by the direct route; but 
that we thought better than waiting a fortnight in so desolate a 
place as Albany. It would be all of that time before the bridges 
wore repaired, for people in that region are not over ' fast' — in 
such respects. We started, and riding about six miles, came 
to a place called Box Ankle — one house, and a cross-road dog- 
gery—and the planter there told us that the'Kicafoonee, a creek 
about a mile distant, could be safely swum on the back of amule, 
aod that ho would ferry us over, in that manner for a ' fa'r 
sideration,' The temptation of swapping two hundred miles foi 
fifty was very great, and we rode down to the stream to r 
noitre. It was fully three hundred yards wide, and the current 
was running* like time.' Cabell thought 'the longest way round 
the shortest way,' to Congress, but I decided to take the direct 
route and risk the creeks. Agreeing to take charge of my trunk, 
and to leave it at Savannah, Cabell turned about for the up- 
conntry, while I, stripping off my lower garments and tying 
them to my shoulder, mounted the mule, and breasted the ' swiftr 



ismn.y Google 



■rnE FOOK WHITE MAH. 119 

flowing waters' of the Kicafoonee. I got safelj over, and.walking 
on aboat a mile, camo upon a planter, who kindly gave me ' a 
lift' to the EeJay Station of tLe Stage Company, Then I se- 
cured a conveyance to the Muctalee, another creek about three 
miles beyond Starksville. Arriving at the creek, I found it aa 
swollen and farioua as the Kicafoonee, and none of the planters 
in the vicinity willing to risk a mule in an attempt to cross it 
I was pondering the adpgo, 'Make haste slowly,' when the 
thought of a boat occurred to me. 

"'No one yere 'bouts hes one or knows how ter build one,' said 
the plan ter to whom I made application, 

" ' But, your negro boy here can build a coffin ;' (he was just 
driving the last nail into a monstrous large one) 'if he can 
do that, he can build a boat. I'll show him how.' 

" ' I doan't b'lieve he kin. Stranger ; he nuver went more'n a 
coffin.' 

" ' Well, this is mightily like a boat ; what will you take 
for it V 

" ' The old 'ooman orter to be bnried ter-day — the fact ai 
she's bin 'bove ground too long a'ready — but ef ye want it right 
bad, I reckon ye kin have it fur five dollars.' (It was worth 
about tifty cents.) 

" ' How deep is the stream f 

" ' 'Bout ten foot, ter the deepest.' 

'"Well, give me some tar and a long pole, and the money is 
yours.' 

" Calking the coffin with tar and some strips of old baggino-, 
and nailing a cleat acrof« its middli: for a seat, I divested myself 
of my clotiiing, to be able to swim more freely in case of ' ship- 
wreck,' and ' launched my bark' on the Muekalee. I got on 
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' swimmingly' till I reached the middle of the creek ; then, the 
current caught the coffin, and carried it at least two miles down 
the run to where a jutting bitnfc had made a strong eddy in the 
stream. Floating into this whirlpool, the coffin began sailing 
round and round, and kept on sailing round and round for a 
full hour, despite the united efforts of the pole and myself to ex- 
tricate it. Night was coming on, and staying there after dark was 
a thing not to be thought of. I was not more than a hundred 
feet from shore, so I resolved to attempt swimming to it. Strap- 
ping my clothes to my shoulder with my suspenders, as I had 
done when I swam the mule, I lowered myself into the stream, 
and at the end of half-an-hour, after desperate effort, and once 
or twice giving myself up for lost, I reached the land." 

" An' whot come on the coffin !" asked Tom. 

" I don't know. It may be there yet." 

" I reckon itar," he replied, dryly. 

"Then you don't beUeve the story." 

" Wall, Stranger, I kin gwo it all 'cept the swimmin'. But 
the man as 'tempts ter swim one o' them runs when thoy's up, ar 
lithcr a rantankerous fool or a — Yankee, an' some reckon one 
■faout the same as t'other," 

" Well, Tom, I knew when I was whirling about in that 
coffin that I wus a rantankerous fool and a Yankee to hoot. 
However, the story is true." 

" And how did Cabell get through !" inquired the parson. 

" After various other mishaps, I reached Oglethorpe at the 
end of seven days, and found Cabell quietly picking his teeth 
on the porch of the hotel. He had been there just long enough 
to eat his dinner ; so, you see, ' the longest way round is tho 
shortest way to Congress,' after all." 
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" 'Ludin' ter freshets, stranger," said Tom, " 'minds me uv 
'un we lied onst in Bladsoe, wLar" 

But the other stories that Tom told, while they might farther 
illustrate the broad native humor of the South, and that spirit 
of exaggeration which is so important an element in it, and in 
the Southern character, will ker'p till the war is over, when you 
and I, reader, may not feel that \ e are wasting on idle tales, 
time and thought that should be i^ven to onr country. 
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Mt pen lingers loringly over those four companions, around 
that little pine table, in that quiet camp by the Cumberland. 
Each is a "character" and a " representative man" in his way 
and I long to fill out the sketch I have outlined, and to picture, 
"as lai^e as life,and twice as natural," the hrave young captain, 
the type, as he is, of the glorious West ; the dcoU, earnest chap- 
lain, divested of his clerical clothes, and his soul broadened 
from long contact with the free life of the prairies ; the uncouth, 
fun-loving old negro, who, by the parson's reckoning, is bound, 
in spite of lying, stealing, and whwky-drinking, to be "in Heav- 
en a thousand years before any whit« man living ;" and the rough- 
hewn, irresistible, and indescribable Tom, with his simple heart, 
his sturdy sense, his rare tnith, and magnificent lying, all of 
which go to make him the type of the poor white yeomanry of 
the South-— the " mean trash," as the chivalry call thera, but no 
more " trash" than is the oak, which stands strong, rugged, 
and rough-coated in the forest, waitiug to be fashioned into 
forms of use and beauty. 

What a mass of exaggeration he was ! How he magnified 
every thing, even himself! He could " whip twice his heft in 
Secesh, bars, or rattlesnakes. With the captain on his back, 
he could " outrun creation and give it two mile the start." 
Though not given to drinking, he could tote a " barr'l of 
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whisky," and then pace " a bee iine on the brink of a presurpisa." 
Even when he went afoot, he " piked faster than a horse kin 
trot," and when he rode, he out-traveled two tornadoes hitched 
to a jockey-wagon and driven by a darky in livery. He " 'lowed" 
he was ignorant, but he know'd a log from seven dollars and a 
quarter, and if he seldom thought, when he did think, he went 
" plumb down lowerin' " the bottom of things, and up to where 
imagination grows dizzy, and has to steady herself with a gin 
cocktail. He didn't believe he waa " homed fur the stump," 
but when he got through the " National Speaker "—which the 
captain had lent him— he know'd he could talk the legs off the 
parson, though he had hard him spout chain -lightning in the 
breaks of a thimder-storm. He reckoned Heaven was a pretty 
comfortable sort of a place, but not quit* up to some parts of 
"Bladsoe" County; but "Bladsoe" itself wouldn't be fit for 
white men to live in if the Union was split to flinders. And if 
thct happins, stranger, who'll ye git ter mako anuthor Doccl'- 
ration uv Independence! Only two livin' men kin do it — me 
an' Gin'ral Jackson, an' the Gin'ral's dead, an' me — why I hain't 
got right well inter the writin' bizness yit." 

" Split the Union," I echoed, " never fear that, Tom ; you 
can't split a rotten log." 

"N'omore'n ye can't, Stranger," replied Tom, "an' 'tween 
ye small-soul ded, lucre-luvin' Yankees, an' them blue-blaated, 
nigger-tradin' Secesh, the kentry ar got ter be, 'bout as rottin 

What a picture he would make, drawn with a skilful hand, 
at full length — "sis foot three, without leathers !" Some day 
my pen may attempt him, but now — I must go on with my yarn. 

On the following morning I rose early to set out for Murfrees- 
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boro. Arriving at the railway station, I deposited my trunk in 
the baggage car, and was quietly proceeding to take a seat 
among the passengers, when a civil young man, in a half-military 
costume, arrested my steps at the foot of the platform, with : 
" Please show your pass, Sir." 

I remembered having heard that summons before, and, at 
once, drew from my pocket a sheet of foolscap ornamented with 
General Bnmside's autograph, 

" This will not do. Sir, We have strict orders to pass no 
one down without a permit from bead-quarters," 

" General Bumside told me this would pass me anywhere in 
the United States." 

" But you are not in the United States, Sir. Tennessee has 
joined New Jersey, and gone out of the Union." 
" Well, what shall I do ?" 

" Go to General Morgan's headquarters, and ask them to tele- 
graph to Murfreesboro. You'll get a reply in an hour." 

This would detain me at Nashville another day, hut there was 
no help for it, so, reshipping my trunk, I rode back to tha 
hotel. After an hour spent in parleying with General Moi^au'a 
aide, another hour in waiting for a reply to the telegram, and 
still another hour in again dancing attendance on the same aid — a 
consequential young gentleman, who will probably be a Brigadier 
by the time his beard begins to grow (Government has made 
at least a baker's dozen of the same sort), I placed the " open- 
sesame" docnnient in my pocket, and went my way, inwardly 
resolving never f^ain to set foot in Tennessee till the passport 
system is abolished. 

The day was on my hands, and, having nowhere else to go, I 
turned my steps toward the tent of the Illinois chaplain. Pasa- 
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iiig the Governor's house on my way — a lai^e, square, dingy 
brick building, opposite the Capitol — I left ray letters at the 
door, and walked on to the open fields beyond the town. A 
half a mile away I came upon the city cemetery, a beautiful spot, 
with growing grass, and waving trees, and unnumbered flowers 
growing over low mounds, and in one comer, half a thousand 
new-made graves with little white headboards, whose simple in- 
scriptions toid that the soldiers of the TTnion were sleeping be- 
neath thern. 

One of these graves was open, and an old negro was filling it 
with earth — singing as he worked. Seating myself on the low 
paling, I listened to his song. These are soi le of the words : 
"Say, darkies, hab you aeotl de Massa 
Wid do muKash on his face, 
Gwo long de road some time dis mornin*, 

Like he gwine ter leal) de place? 
He toted 'way a hoaa and saddle, 

An' forgot ter leab de pay ; 
Bo I spec' lie'm jined de big skedaddle ; 
I spec' he'm run away. 

De massa run, ha ! ha ) 

De darky stay, ho I ho I 
It mua' be now de kingdom comia' 
An' de year of Jubilo. 
"He leffahind some likely darkies, 

A. auffrin' bad wid grief. 
Fur dat dar high and mighty massa 

Hab turn a niean hoaa^ief ! 
Dey greab as ef dey wua hia ohillen, 

An' I haff suspco' dey ar' ; 
Por dey's his noae, his big base fiddle, 
An' his reddish wooly ha'r. _ 
I)emaasa'nui,}ial ha I 

De darky stay, ho 1 ho [ 
It mua' bo now de kingdom comin' 
An' de year of Jubilo." 
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" Lamenting for your master, eh, Uncle !" I said, approaching 
him. It was wrong in him to torn 'hoas-tief.' " 

The old man paused at hia wort, and turning on me, with a 
look of wounded pride, said eurtly : 

" Jfy niassa hain't no hoas-tief, Sar. He neber done no sech 
t'ing as dat — nebcr, Sar !" 

" I only toot your word for it — that's all," I answered, laugh- 
ing. 

" Oh, dat wam't my massa, Sar," he replied, good nataredly ; 
"dat.wQSBOraeof dorafowSeceah, My massa run away, Sar, but 
he'm a gemmen ; he leab ebery t'ing ahind, eben ole Joe." 

" And did you i ant to go with him V 

" Oh no, Sar ! / hain't no seceah ; an' I wus fotched up dis 
away, in Nashville. Massa know'd I didn't want ter leab, an' 
he reckoned I could shirk fur myseff, somehow, Sar." 

" And how do yon get on shirking for yourself f I asked ; 
" you are very old." 

He seemed at least seventy. His hair was white and his 
body greatly bowed, and scarcely more than a akcleton. 

" Oil, bery well, Massa, bery well. Union folk bery good ter 
me, Sar. Eberybody 'pear sort o' kin'er t«r ole Joe, eber sence 
de pore boy wus a killed— eber sence he wus a killed, Sar ;" and 
resting on the handle of his spade he brushed away a great tear 
that was rolling down his cheek, 

" And have you lost a son in the war f ' 

" Graii'aon, Massa, down ter Stun fiber; an' he wus a all I 
Led, Massa — all I bed, ever sence de ole 'ooman die ; an' she 
gwo inore'n two year ago — more'n two year ago ;" and again 
hia hand found its way to his eyes. 

" And was he killed in the battle!" 
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"No, Sar; dey didn't 'low no bract folks fur sogers den. 
Dey woQlda't leff him fight, Sar, but deylcffhim be shot down 
in cole blood — in cole hlood, Sar !" 

"In cold blood I How was it? Tell me." 

To screen myself from the rays of the sun I liad taken a seat 
on a low head-stone, in tte shade of a small tree. When I 
asked this question the old negro, laying aside his spade, squat- 
ted on the grass near me, and then in broken sentences, and with 
frequent interruptions, espressive of the intensity of his feeiings, 
he told me about his grandson. 

" You sees, Massa, his pore mudder^do on'y chile we eber 
Led — die when Pet«r was a bcry little t'ing, not no higher'n dat 
gi-abeatone, so he wus a fotched up 'long ob we ole folks, like 
as ef he wus onr own chile. He wus a great comfurt ter os, Sar, 
an' eberybody tuck ter Mm, an' eberybody say wbot a likely boy 
Peter wus— he'd a sole ony time fur a tousand dollar, an' in 
good hacker times (he wuck'd in a backer fact'ry) he'd a brung 
fifteen hun'red, easy, Sar. Wall, when de Secesb make de big 
skedaddle, massa gwoed long, an he tuck Peter wid him. Dat 
a'most hroked my ole heart, Sar, 'case he wus all I bed — all I 
bed, Sar ; but it wus de Lord's will, au' 'sides it couldn't be 
holped, nohow. Wall, Peter kept 'long wid de Secesb nigh 
outer a y'ar, an' den dey want ter make him gunner ter a bat'ry, 
but Peter tole 'em he wouldn't fi't de nordern gemmen, dat am 
friends ter de brack folks, no way — not fur no 'sid'ration, Sai-. 
Den dey gib him a awfu' whippin', an' lock him up in de jail. 
He got 'way dough, an' afer mos' credible suffrin', Sar, de got 
widin de lines. Dat wus 'bout de time dat Gln'ral Rosey wus 
a gwine ter smite de Phillistuns wid de hip an' t'igh, down dar 
ter Stun riber. Wall, dey want Peter ter gwo 'lon^ wid de 
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wagins, an' Peter axed me whot he should a do. Now, be wus 
all I bed, Sar. all I bed ; an' I sot ray bery lifn on dat boy, bot 
I tole him," and hero the old man straightened up bis bent form, 
and bis shrunken features assumed a laok of quiet dignity. " I 
tole bim, sar, dat he bedn't but one life, an' ter gib dat fur bis 
country, an' de brack folks. An' be done it, Sar ! He done it. 
An' ef dey'd on'y gib'n bim a musket, Sar I" (Here, swaying 
bis body to and fro, he burst into a paroxysm of grief,) " on'y 
gib'n him a musket, Sar, an' Icff bim fit de Secesb— but, ter die 
so, Sar — ter die so ; it wus too bard — it clean broke ole Joe's 
heart, Sar." 

" And how did be die, Uncle ?' I asked when bo became some- 
what composed. 

" I'll a tell you, Sar. It wus dis a way. Peter, be gwo off 
wid de wagins, au' I gwo off wid bim, 'case, ye sees, I couldn't 
be ob no use yet^e, an' dar wus no tellin' but I mought do sitfu 
down dar ; sides, I couldn't bar ter be 'way frnm Peter, fur suffin 
yere, Sar {laying his hand on his heart), tolled me dat trubble 
wus a comin'. Wall, on de day ob de fust battle we wus in de 
r'ar — 'bout firty w:^ns on us, all wid brack dribers, an' a white 
leftenan'— an' a planter libin' 'bout dar rid up an' tolled de lef- 
tonan' dat McCook wus a druv ter nowhar, an' dat he'd jess a 
seed Wheeler's calvary — 'bout free t'ousand on um— headin' 
norf, an' he reckoned dey wus a gwine ter come down on Gunnel 
Jnnis up ter Lavorne. He say some one ortor gwo up an' leff 
de cunnel know, but he couldn't a gwo, ease he went fur Seeesh 
an' obery one round dar know'd bim, De leftenan' he say I'd 
hab ter gwo, case der wus no one dat oould be speered but me 
— ye sees, Peter aa' me driv de same wngin, an' bed de same 
wages; but de leftenan', he sot high on me, an' be gib me my 
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rations, so I tort I could gib laj does ter de country. We 
hedn't none but de wagin bosses, bat de planter, he say we wus 
welcome ter hia'n ; so I got "on ter him, an' rid off t«T t«ll Gun- 
nel Innis. (De Lord's hand wos in dat, Sar. Sometimes He 
cut down de young saplin's an' leab de ole trees a' growin'.) 1 
lelled Gunnel Innis whot de planter say, an' de cunnel, dough he 
hedn't more'n 'bont free hun'red men, 'peared bery glad ter yere 
it — hc'm de gemmon, Sar, dat * doan't surrender much,' Wall, 
de cunnel he treat me jess like I wns a white man, an' make me 
tarry dar ober night Airly de nex' mornin' I gwoes back tor 
whar de wagins was, an' dey wasn't dar, but dar, all around, do 
ground wus a cohered wid lirack men — shotted down — dead !" 

Here the old negro paused for a moment. His lips moved 
silently, but he shed no tears. I said nothing, and he soon re- 
sumed his story. 

" I luok'd all 'bout, an' I couldn't fine no sign ob Peter; but 
arter a while I gwoed down de pike, an' dar, right in de middle 
ob de road, wus some 'un in Peter's does, wid his head so 
nigh blowed off dat I couldn't a tell who he wus. I couldn't 
b'iieve it wus Peter, hut 1 kneeled down aside ob him an' pray- 
ed, an' den I feeiin his pocket, an' fine de Bible 1 Led gib'u ter 
Peter, It wus him ! I shot inj eyes, an' groaned. When I 
open'd 'um ^n de aky was brack — it warn't more'n ten in de 
momin'— and de yerth wus bract, an' dar warn't no sun, nur no 
moon, nuv no stars in de heabens, an' de Lord hisself 'peared 
ter hab leff de univarse, I sot dar, an' sot dar, an' sot dar, 
right in de road, how long I'll nebcr know, an' at lass de boss 
— I'd a leff him gwo a browsin' in de woods^come up ter mc. 
an' puttin' his head down ter mine, cried an' whiimer'd jesa 
loike he know'd de great trubble dat was on me. Dat sort o' 
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brung me t«r luyaeff, an' tinkin' de pore critter wonted some 
water, I riz up, an' drawin' Peter under a tree, I leff him dar, 
fur I'd nuffin' ter bury him wid ; ' an' 'sides, I tort ef he was 
above ground de Loid — ef der wua any Lord leff— couldn't holp 
seein' him, an' so He'd be a sort o' ' libin witness' ^n dem as 
hed murdered him." 

" And who murdered him !" I asked. 

" De Wheeler c^vary dat we'd bin a warned agin. Dey 
come onter do train right artcr I gwoed 'way, tuck de wagins, 
an' shot down de dribers in cole blood, ^case dey wus brack. 
De leftenan', he sot high on Peter, an' when he seed whot dey 
wus a doin', he tole de Secesh major he'd gib a t'ousand dollar 
fur Peter's life. But de major, he say he warn't no nigger-tra- 
der an' den he put his 'volver right squar agin Peter's head, an' 
blow his brains all ober de leftenan'. De leftenan' wus a 
'changed arterwuda, an' telled me all 'bout how it wus." 

" Wall I toted de boss off' ter de run 'bout a mile back, hut he 
wouldn't a drink — 'pearcd loike he knowed whot wus a comin' 
on him, an' didn't keer 'bout nuffin' more on dis yerth. I'd a 
yered de cannon a flrin' off on de battle-field all de momin', an' 
I wanted ter git out ob trubble^I knoivs dat wus wrong, Sar, 
but I couldn't holp it — so I turn do boss roun' an' gwoes off ter 
de battle — dey didn't call it no battle dat day, but dey kep' a 
firin' de big guns all de time. 1 hadn't rid more'n free mile 'fore 
a shot hit de pore boss on de shoulder, right afore me, an' kill 
him ter onst. At fust I tort I wus dead, too, fur I was frowed 
a long way, hut I warn't hurted at all. Wall, de boas die, an' 
I couldn't do nuffin. for him, so I gits up an' gwoea on nigher 
ter de battle. I walk on, an' walk on, an' at laas I come ter de 
place whar dey fit so two days arterwuda — dey call it ' Heil's- 
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half-acre' — it'm clus ter whar de pike runs inter de railroad. 
Dey say dar warn't no battle a gwine on den, bat de balls wus 
a flyin' round dar ticker dan bank bills in 'backer times. It 
'peared jesa de place, so I sot down dar, 'long side de road, an' 
waited fur de shot dat shud send me ter Peter. Ye sees, he 
wus all I bed, all I hed, Sar, an' I feci den Uke I couldn't lib 
wid out him, fur it wus dark wid me, aa' dar 'peared no Lord 
in de heabens." 

" Wall, I sot dar, an' sot dar, an' sot dar, an' de sogers march 
'long, an' do calvary rid by, an' de sun gwo down, an' de night 
come on, an' de storm riz up, an' wetted me fru an' fru ter de 
bery skin, an' I neber feel it 'case no shot come and send me ter 
Peter. At lass — it wus jess sun up de next mornin' — a wtole lot 
of cavlary, nigh ahun'red, come tunderin' down de road, an' when 
dey gita ober ^in me, somebody cry 'Halt!' an' dey all stop 
chock still, like .dey'd bin a shot, all ter onst. Den a gemman 
say ter me in a bery kine voice — so saff an' sweet, Sar, as ony 
music yon eber yered ; 

" Unclo, what am you doin' dar i" 

"I look up an' seed who he was — Fd a seed him afore, Sar, 
an' I know'd him ter onst — nobody eber seed him an' foi^nl 
him. Wall, I look up, an' tole him, all cryin' au' moanin' as 

" Dcy's killed Peter, Gin'ral — shot him down wid dc w^ns, 
in cole blood, an' I's jere 'case I wants ter die, Gin'ral, 'case 1 
wants some ob de shot ter fotch me out ob trubble." 

" What general was it ?" I asked. 

" What gin'ral wus it, Sar !" echoed the old negro. " What 
odec gin'ral dan Gin'ral Eosey, would hab done sioh a t'ing as 
dat, Sar f stop dsr, riglit in de road, wid all him big ofBcers, jess 
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ter say a kine word ter a pore ole darky, as he seed wus in 
trubbie V 

" Well, vihat did he say to you V 

" He tiole ine 'bout Patei', Sai-, an' he tork ob him jess like lie 
kuow'd him ; but he didn't, 'case he couldn't a know'd a pore 
brack boy like Peter wus, nohow. He tole me dat I musn't 
grebe fur Peter, 'case he wus better otf dan ef he wus a drivin' 
(le wagins ; dat it wus a glorious t'ing ter die fur yer country ; 
dat Peter 'd a. done it, jess so much as if he'd a died wid a mus- 
ket in his hand ; dat Gin'ral Washington, iiur none ob de great 
men, eber done more'n Peter done, fur he'd a gib'n all he hed— - 
hia life — fur freedom. An' he say dat dera as done dat wua 
bery precious in de sight ob de Lord ; dat He treasured 'um up, 
up dar," and the old man pointed upward ; " an' called 'um Hia 
jewels, an' kep' 'um in His eyesight fur eber an' eber. Dat wus 
whot de gin'ral say, Sar; but it warn't so much whot he say, as 
de way he say it, dat tuck de load off my heart, an' brung do 
light inter my eyes s^in. I karn't tell you how he say it, Sar, 
but it 'peared ter me like he'd a bin a ole brack man onst hisseff, 
an' know'd all de trabble dcy feels when dcy hain't nuffln in all 
de worle, an' hab loss dat. Wall, den he say, ' Tompey,* send 
two men ter gwo 'long wid dis pore brack man an' bury Peter,' 
an den he say, ' Good-bye, Uncle,' au' rid off 'Bout a hour 
arter dat I yere de cannon begin, aa' he wus right amung 'um, 
but nary shot -hit bim, Sar, an' nary shot neber will hit him, fur 
1 prays fur him all de time, day an' night, an' de Lord hab 
promise ter yei'e de prayer ob dera as tries ter be Hia chillen." 

" Den de light come ter me agin, Sar, and I seed de Lord wus 
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in de heabens, arter ali ; an' dough Peter's gone, an' de ole 
'ooman's gone, an' I'se bery ole, an' hain't got naffic in all de 
worle, do light an' love ob de Lord hab bia all 'round me eber 
Bonce de gin'ial spoke so kite ter me down dar on do battle- 
ground. He'm one ob de Lord's chillen, Sat' ; one ob His bery 
best chillen ; His chosen chile, Sar, dat am a gwinc ter fotch dia 
people out ob de land ob Egypt, an' out ob de house ob bond- 
age. He will, Sar, fur de Lord am wid him." 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE EEOIMBNTAL 

Lbating the old negro at work in the grave yard, I resumed 
my way to the tent of the Dlmois chiplain. The sun vas just 
sinking behind the treea which skirt the weslcra environs of 
Nashville when I entered its low doorway 

" Ycre'm de Nordern gemman," exclaimed the sooty represents 
ative of the great Roman, as I made my appearance. "I'a 
telled ye, Massa Parson, de Yankees can't do eberyting. Dey 
can't git fru de red tape dey hab round yere." 

Giving no heed to the negro's remark, the chaplain, who was 
drawing on his coat as if to go out, welcomed me cordially, and 
invited me to accompany him to the hospital of the regiment, 
" One of my boys is dying," he said — " a Tennessee boy, wounded 
at Stone River. He has lingered till now, but now is going." 

Walking rapidly across the open fields, we entered, at the end 
of a short half-hour, a dingy warehouse in the very heart of the 
city. About fifty low cots were ranged along the two sides of 
a narrow, cheerless apartment on the ground floor of this build- 
ing, and on (fne of them the wounded soldier was lying. His 
face was pallid, his eyea were fixed, a cold, clammy sweat was 
on his forehead — he was dying. Sitting at his feet was a lad of 
sisteen; and kneeling at his side, her hand in his, was a middle- 
aged woman, with worn garmenia, and a thin, sorrow-marked 
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"You are too late! He is almost gone," said the colonel of 
the regiment, as we paused before the group. 

Tlie chaplSJn made no reply, but slowly uncovered his head, 
for the dying man was speaking. 

"Mother," he said, "good-by. And you, Tom, good-by. 
Be of good heart, mother. God will take care of you, and save 

—save the ." A low sound then rattled in his throat, and 

he passed away, with the name of his country on his lips. 

The mother bent down and closed the eyelids of her dead son ; 
and then, kissing again and again his pale face, turned to go 
away. As she did so, the chaplain, taking her hand in his, said 

" The Lord gave : the Lord hath taken away." 

Looking up to him with tranquil face and tearless eyes, the 
woman answered ; 

'"Blessed be the name of the Lord.' They have murdered 
my husband, Mr. Chapl'in, ray oldest boy, and now John, too, 
is gone." Then, laying her hand on the shoulder of her living 
son, she turned to the colonel, and while her voice trembled a 
very little, she added : " He's all I've got now, Mr. Gunnel — give 
him John's place in the rigiment" 

A tear rolled down the colonel's weather-beaten cheek, and he 
turned his face away, but said nothing. There was a convulsive 
twitching about the chaplmn's firm-set mouth, as he said : 

"The Spai-tan mother gave only too sons to her country : 
would you give three f" 

" Td ^ve all — all I've got, Mr. ChapFin," was the low answer. 

And this was a " poor white" woman ! Her words should be 
heard all over the land. They should go down in history, and 
make her name — Rachel Someks — immortaL 



ismn., Google 



■loB DOWN IN lEKHESSIilE, 

Passing on to the farther end of the room, the chaplain sdd 
to a delicate young girl who.waa attending the sick : 

"Lucy, are you willing to show your wounds to this gentle- 
man?" 

The young girl blushed, but modestly undoing her dress, 
showed me the upper part of her back. Deep ridges, striped 
with red, blue, and white, completely covered it ! The slave- 
driver's whip, with a hundred lashes, had printed our country's 
colors on her fair skin, because she had refused to betray the 
hiding-place of her father ! 

" I could tell you of hundreds of these people," said the chap- 
lain, as he put his arm within mine, and walked with me towards 
the hotel, " who have been driven to the Woods, hunted with 
blood-hounda, beaten with stripes, hung to trees, tossed on the 
points of bayonets, torn asunder with horses, quartered alive, and 
bumed at slow fires, rather than deny then- cjuntry or betray its 
friends. The worid has seldom seen such patriotism as theirs. 
There is a grandeur about it which lifts these poor people into 
heroes, and will make their story the brightest page in the an- 
nals of this country." 

The room appropriated to me at the hotel being nnfit for the 
recepUon of any animal higher in the scale of creation than 
"four-footed beasts or creeping things," I invited tlie chaplain, 
after supper, to a seat on a dilapidated chair in the long, low, 
smoky apartment which occupies the ground floor of the "Com- 
mercial Building," and is dignified with the name of office. 

The chaplain was whiffing slowly away at his cigar, and re- 
counting to me, in his peculiar style, sorae of hia campaign ex- 
periences in Dixie— during which he had wielded the sword of 
Gideon as well us the weapons of the Lord— when the red-faced 
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landlord, with hia hat in his hand, and a smirk on his face, ap- 
proached US, followed by a tall, spare, gentlemanly appearing 
man, whom he introduced as follows: 

" Mr. — ^ — , thia is Secretary East — our Secrctaiy— Edward H. 
East, Esq. You've heered uv him." 

I rose and replied that I had heard of Mr. East, and was very 
happy to meet him. Returning my greeting, the secretary said : 

"I regret that I was not at home-when yoa left your letters 
thia morning. I am acting in the Governor's absence, and shall 
be glad to serve you in any way," 

Thanking hira, and saying I had already fallen into good 
hands, I asked the landlord to oblige me with a seat for my 
visitor. That worthy, who accommodates guests with bed, 
board, and broken-backed chairs, at the rate of four doliara 
per diem, looked helplessly around for a momeDt, and then 
replied : 

"I don't b'lieve thar's ary other cheer in the hull room." 

" Never muid, never mind," said the secretary, laughing, and 
drawing a low travelling trunk from a pile in the corner, " this 
will do." 

The second official of the great State of Tennessee seated him- 
self upon the trunk, and we fell into a long conversation on the 
condition of the country. In the course of it I SM.d to him ; 

" You are a Southern man, sir ; tell mc, do the Rebel leaders 
really mean to establish a monarchy !" 

" Undoubtedly they do," ho replied. " They have had that 
purpose from the beginning. Their mdn object in bringing on 
the war was to get the Southern people into the clutches of a 
military d^potism, so that they might disfranchise them, and 
thus prevent their ever overturning slavery. If you wili come 
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up to the State-House to-morrow, I will show you. volumes of 
correspondence to prove tJiis." 

" But ■why was it necessary to disfranchise the people ? They 
ha e f How I the lead of the slave-lords blindly. The most of 
tl u th k lavery promotes their interests." 

Th t true, hut Northern ideas were working down among 
th m I Marj'land, Kentucky, Missouri, and Western Virginia, 
tl y had sp ead wonderfully. Those States would have been 
f 1 n ij, if the masses had not thought emancipation would 
m ke the bl cks the political and social equals of the whites. 
As n as they came to be disabused of that notion, they would 
have voted slavery out of existence ; and when they had done 
that, the people in the Cotton States would have asked the 
reason why, and then slavery on this continent would have re- 
ceived its everlasting death-blow. Slavery cannot any longer live 
in the Union. The South can save it only by separation and a 
despotism."' 

After some further conversation we separated, and early the 
next morning I set out for Murireesboro. 
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CHAPTER XL 



Thk country below Nashville presented the &; 
pearance as that through which I had already passed. At La- 
vei^e, a whole town lay in ashes. On the direct line of com- 
munication with Murfreesboro, it had been the scene of frequent 
conflicts between the Rebel and the Union forces, and, one after 
another, its peaceful habitations had fallen before the flames. 
Its inhabitants had all fled, and two or three smoke-begrimed 
cabins were all that remained of the once thriving and happy 

"I was in the front room of that small louse yonder," said 
Captain Tirman, of General Wheeler's staff, to me a few weeks 
later, as we halted at thU station, while he was on his way, a 
prisoner of war, to the penitentiary at Nashville, " when a shell 
from one of your batteries entered just beneath the window — 
you can see the hole from here— and exploded directly at the 
feef of Wheeler and myself A lady sat at the piano. The 
piano was shivered into a thousand fragments, and the lady 
thrown to the farther end of the room, but not one of us was 
hurt, The genera! and I made a hasty exit by the rear door, 
but our companion, in her ftight, ran out at the front. As she 
came under that old tree standing by the corner of the house, 
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another shell burst over her head, and its fragments fell all around 
her, but, strange to say, she again escaped uninjured." 

A little elevation at the riglit of the railway was the scene of 
one of the most heroic exploits of the war. There Colonel Innis 
—warned by the old negro I have introduced to the reader — 
with a little band of three hundred and eighty-nine Michigan 
men, without artillery or other defence than a hastily thrown up 
barricade of camp-wagons and underbrush, beat off Wheeler's 
whole force of three thousand horse and two field-pieces. 

"Colonel Innis," sdd General Rosecrans to him on the eve of 
the battle of Stone River, " will you hold Lavergne V 

"I'll try, gener-al." 

"I ask if you will do it 1" exclaimed the laconic general. 

" I WILL," quietly responded the colonel, and he kept his word. 

Just as the New Year's sun was sending its first greeting to 
the little band that crouched there behind the wagons, the head 
of the Rebel column emerged from the woods which skirt the 
southern side of the town, and Captain Firman, riding forward 
to the flimsy breast^work, cried out : 

" General Wheeler demands an instant and unconditional sur- 
render." 

" Give General Wheeler my compliments, and tell him we 
don't surrender much," came back to him from behind the brush- 
heaps. 

Mounting then his Kentucky roan, the heroic colonel rode 
slowly aronnd the rude intrenchment. " Boys," he said, " they 
ai'e three thousand — have you said your prayers?" 

" We are ready, Colonel Let them come on 1" answered the 
brave Michigan men. 

And they did come on 1 
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" Six times we swept down on them," said Captain Firman to 
me, " and six times I rode up with a flag, and simimoiicd them 
to surrender ; but each time Innis sent back the message, varied, 
now and then, with an adjective, ' We don't surrender much.' 
lie sat his horse during the first charges, as if on dress parade ; 
hut at the third Are I saw him go down. I thought we had 
winged hhn, but when we charged again, there he sat as cool as 
if the thermometer had been at zero. One of our men took de- 
liberate aun, and again he went down; hut when I rode up the 
fifth time and shouted, ' We'U not summon you again—surren- 
der at once 1' it was Innis who yelled out, ' Pray don't, for we 
dimH surrender mack.' At the seventh charge I was wounded, 
and the general sent another officer with the summons. Your 
people halted hint a few hundred yards from the breast^work, 
and an officer, in a cavalryman's overcoat, came out to meet him. 
['They had killed my two horses,' said Colonel Innis to me 
afterwards, 'and I was afraid they would singe mj uniform — 
the fire was ratJier hot — so I covered it.'] 

'"What is your rank, sirf demanded the Union officer. 

" ' Major, sir.' 

'"Go back, and tel! General Wheeler that he insults me by 
sending one of your rant to treat with one of mine. Tell him, 
too, I have not come here to surrender. I shall fire on the next 
flag.' 

" It was Innis, and by that ruse he made as heheve ho had 
received re-enforcemeats. Thinking it was so, we drew off, aud 
the next day Innis sent Wheeler word by a prisoner, that he had 
whipped us with three hundred and eighty-nine men !" 

About a fortnight after my arrival at Murfreesboro, as I sat 
one morning reading a newspaper in the " Aides' Room" at he.-id- 
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quarters, a tall, erect, sinewy-built, noble-featured man, with 
dark flowing hair, a long, elastic stride, and a monstrous steel- 
Mlted sword dangling at liis heels, and clanking heavily on the 
floor at hb every step, stalked int« the room, and, giving me a 
casual glance, entered General Garfield's apartment. In a mo- 
ment he returned,, and, striding directly up to me, s^d; 

"Sir, are you the man who wrote 'Among the Pines 3' " 

There was something in his quick, abrupt voice and decided, 
energetic manner, that made mc uncertain of his intentions : so, 
rising from my seat, and diawing myself up to my full height, 
I replied, in a half-defiant tone : 

"I am, sir ; at yonr service." 

" I want to take you by the hand, sir. God bless you!" waa 
the hearty response. 

Considerably relieved, I said, as I accepted his greeting : 

"And you are ?" 

" Colonel Innis — Innis of the Michigan Engineers." 

" Oh ! You are the man, who 'rfon.'( surrender much P " 

"Not much — that is, I never did." 

Saying I would like to know him better, I asked him to be 
seated. He sat down, and fought the battle over ^mn. When 
he had concluded, I said : 

" I met ,an old negro at Nashville, who told me he rode up 
from Murft'eesboro and warned you. of Wheeler's coming. He 
said you made him stay over night, and treated him like a white 



" I tried to, for he saved me from a surprise, 
tared all of my pickets before sunrise, and without the old dar- 
key's warning, I mightn't have been half ready. There is noth- 
r would like so well as to take me. We have had 
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Beveral figits, aod after each one I have sent him word how 
many men it took to whip him." 

In a western city, a few weeks ago, I met the colonel again. 
Laying my hand on his shoulder, I accosted him with — 

" And youVe not surrendered yet l" 

"Not yet," he replied, turning round and taking my hand; 
" but I've had another brush with Wheeler. Juat after Chica- 
mauga he came upon me with nearly five thousand men. I heat 
him off, and then sent him word I had whipped him with one- 
half of my regiment." 

The West has sent many brave men to the war, but none 
braver than Inkis. 
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CHAPTER SII. 



As I alighted from the cars at Murfreeshoro, the Inevitable 
ofBcial again confronted me. 

" Can I get a conveyance to Head-quarters 3" I asked him. 

"Yes, there's an omnibus hero. But the General's not in 
town. He's at the front," 

" And where can I find lodgings for a few days V 

"Don't know. There's not a hotel or lodging-house in the 
place," 

A town of forty thousand people with not a single inn I 
Surely this was the miracle of the nineteenth century. 

After a short search I found the omnibus — a cast-off North- 
em coach, with a Yankee Jehu. 

" My friend," I said to him, " will you take me where I can 
Bleep to-night!" 

" Yes : I'll take you to jail. It's the only house here that 
takes in strangers." 

I was about asking him to drive me to Head-quarters, in the 
hope that my letters, even in the General's absence, might 
secure me a night's lodging, when a heavy hand was laid on my 
shoulder, and a strangely familiar voice — a face we may forget, 
but a voice that has once given us pleasure, hogers in the 
memory forever — accosted me, as follows; 
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" I tnom'd it wus yo. I know'd ye the minnit I sot eyes on ye." 

Turning on the speaker, I saw a spaie, squarely-built, looae- 
joioted man, above six feet high, with a strongly marked face, 
a long, grizzly beard, and silvery black hair hanging loosely 
over his shouidere like a woman's. He wore an officer's undress 
coat, and the boots of the cavalry service, hut the vest of his 
costume was of the common " butternut"' homespun. Taking 
Lis extended hand, and trying hard to recall his features, I said 
to him : 

" I know your voice, but your face I don't remember," 

" Doan't remember me ! me, Bible — Bible Smith I Why 
I'd a know'd ye cf yer face bed been blacker'n yer Whig 
principles." 

We had not met in many years, hut the name brought him 
to my remembrance. Again gi'asping his hand, and shaking it, 
this time, with a right good will, I exclaimed ; 

" I'm delighted to see you, Bible ; and to see you here — true 
to the old flag." 

" Ye mooght hev tnow'd theL I know'd ye war right, ef ye. 
war a Whig. But ye wants ter git under kiver. 1 knows a 
old 'ooman yere — she's secesh way np ter the yeres, an' her 
fixins hain't nothin' loike whot ye gits in York, but I reckon 
ef I ax her, she'JI take ye in." 

" Any place will do till the General returns — I have letters 

The omnibus man went in quest of my trunk, and in a short 
time, accompanied by my new-found friend, I was on ray way 
to the bouse of the Secession lady. Before going thither I will 
make the reader somewhat acquainted with my companion, 
ill the hope that what I shall say of him may lead the public 
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to think better of the whole edition of Southern " Bibles," 
who, thougli badly " bound," aod sadly deficient in the way of 
"lettering" and "embellishment," have about as much homely 
tnith and genuine worth as the more gilded things found in 
higter latitiides. 

Late in November, 1850, as I was journeying on horseback 
from Tuscaloosa, Alabama, to Louisville, Kentucky, I was over- 
taken by a storm, just at night-fall, and forced to ask shelter at 
a small iarin-house near the little town of Richmond, in Bedford 
County, Tennessee The house stood in a smiill clearing, a 
short distance from the highway, and was one story high, of 
hewn loga nicely chinked and whitewashed, with a project- 
ing roct 1 broai, open piaz7a, and an cnormons brick chim- 
ney-stack protruding it either gable. As I rode up to it, the 
farmer cime out to meet me He was dressed in homespun, 
and had a wiry athleti;, trame, a dark, sun-browned complexion, 
an open, manly face, and a frank, cordial manner that won my 
lionfidence in a moment. With thirteen years less of life and 
a century less of hardship, he was the same man who met mo 
at the Murfreesboro railway station. He bade me "good even- 
in' " as I approached him, and returning his salutation, I asked 
him for shelter for myself and horse. 

" Sartin, Stranger," he replied ; " I nnver turned away one o' 
God's images yit, ef they wus a Yankee— an' some o' them is 
dretful pore likenesses, yo mought bet a pile on tbet." 

"Why do you think I am a Yankee?" I asked, smiling. 

"I sees it all over ye. But, come, alight; ye's welcome ter 
all I hes, an' ef ye kin spin a yarn, or tell a lie, ony higger'n I 
kin, I'll 'low a Yankee ar smarter'n 
tnow'd one as war yit." 
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Dismounting:, I requested liiin to give nij horse some oats, 
remarking that I made free with him, because I expected to 
pay for what I bad. 

"Pay!" he exclaimed; "Nuver ye tork iiv pay, Stranger, 
'tween two sich men as ye an' me is, or ye'll make me fight 
anotlicr duel. It's agin my principles, but I fit one oust, an' it 
mought be ye wouldn't loike ttr hev me fit another," 

" Not with me, I assure you, I'd take free quarters with 
you for a month rather than fight a duel." 

" Yer a sensible man ; fiir I shud, fur shore, sarve ye jest as 
I done Clingman— thtt famous North Car'lina chap. P'raps 
ye nuver yered how I fit him ?" 

" No, I never did," I replied. 

"Wall, I'll tell ye on it. But yere, Jake" (to a stout, cheer- 
fu! negro, who just then appeared at the corner of the house), 
" Yere, Jake, tuck the gon'leman's nag, rub him down, an' guv 
him some oats, au' mind, doan't ye guv no parson's measure 
wuth the oats." 

"Nuver you far, Massa. Jake'li gub it ter 'im cljock-heap- 
in'— loike you gub's eberyting, Massa," rejoined the negro, 
bounding nimbly into the saddle, and riding off to the barn- 
yard. 

The farmer then turned and led the way into the house. At 
the door of the sitting-room we were met by his wife— a 
comely, dart-eyed woman of about thirty, neatly clad in a calico 
gown, with shoes and stockings (a rarity in that region) on her 
feet, and a spotless lace cap perching cosily on the back of her 

" Saily," said my host, as we entered the room, "yei-e'r a 
stranger, so, tuck him in ; guv him fritters an' apple-jack fur 
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snpper, fur he'm a Yankee, an' thar'a no tellin' but ye mought 
save the kentry ef ye made him falL in love wuih ye." 

The good woman laughed, gave me a cordial greeting, asked 
TTie to a seat by the fire and vient about preparing supper. Ah 
I seated myself with her hasbmd, ly the broai hearth-stone, I 
glanced around the apirtment. It occupied one-half of the 
building and had a most c 'ey anl CDmfirtable appearance. 
On the fl>or was a tidy raj carpet and the plastered walls were 
covered with a modest paper, tnd ornamenltd with a half 
dozen neatlj framed engr'iimgs A glded looking-glass, fos- 
tooned with sprigs of evergreen hung between the front win- 
dows, and opposite to it stood a h ige piece of mahogany, half 
a aide board, half a bureau, which in its day hil graced some 
statelier mansion A d^zen rustic arm theirs covered with un- 
tanued deerskin a smiU stand in the corner piled high with 
such books as the Bible The Pilgrim s Progreis and " Dodd- 
ridge's Expositor," and a lai^ pine table, on which my hostess 
was arranging the tea-things, completed the furniture of the 
room. A little boy of five and a little girl of seven were help- 
ing the good wife set the tea-table, and through an open door 
at the rear, I saw an older child, with her mother's dark-brown 
hair and her father's expressive features, busily frying the frit- 
ters over the kitchen fire. 

After asking me where I " come from," where I " mought be 
a moseyia' ter," and other similar questions, my host said : 

" So, ye mivor yered how I fit Clingman — thet big Whig 
chap over thar ter North Car'lina!" 

" No," I replied, " I never did, but I would like to, for I 
know Clingman, and am a Whig myself." 

" Ye is ! Wall, I'd nuver a thort it ter luck at ye ; an' it do 
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'pear sort o' quar ter me thet ocy white man kin go agin free 
schools, free speech, free thort, and free a'l' fur all o' God's 
critters, but ye dous, ef ye's a Whig, or I hain't read the dic- 
tionary 1" 

" What dictionary have you read tliat in!" 1 asked. 

"Wall, ter tell ye the truth, Stranger — an' thet, though it'r 
gittin' out o' fashion, ar what we orter do—/ nuver read it in 
nary one : Sally, ye sees, do all the readin' uv the fembly. 
But, I allers reckoned them wus whig principles." 

" And what are democratic principles ?" 

"Jest the contrary, Thet's whot diinmocrat means. Whig 
ar oniy another name fur big; an' it means big-bugs, fur 
all o' them goes tliet way. But they karn't hev my vote, no- 
how. I goes fur the Decleration uv Independence— life, lib- 
erty, an' the pnrsoot uv whot ye loikes. I'se got it — hangin' 
lip thar agin the wail. The man as writ thet war some pun- 

"Yes, he was, and it's a good thing to have in the house. 
But, tell me about your duel with Clingman," 

" Wall, ye sees, it war jest afore the last 'lection, when ye 
put in' ole Zack far President. The Whigs they had a big 
barbacue down ter Richmond, an' Clingman an' a huil lot uv 
'em went inter speechifying ter kill. Wall, in the coorse uv 
Clingman's speech ho said thet Cass, our canderdate, wus a 
nigger-trader down thar ter Nowbero way, an' was in jail fur 
passin' connterfit money, aik' ef we 'lected him, we'd hev ter 
bail him out ter 'naugerate him. Now, I couldn't stand thet, no 
how, so I right up in meetin', an' telled Clingman he lied loike 
blazes. Wall, he stopped short ter oust, an' axed me fnr my 
redress." 
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'Mrfdress," said his wife, pausing in her work, and looking 



"Thet's so, Sally," replied the farmer. "I teOcJ je feu m 
ger, Sally hea all the Samin' nv the fambly. Slies a qutlity 
'oomaii — she is! Wall, I guv Chngman iny name in nlnr I 
hang out, an', shore 'nuff, jest artcr dart, a feller nd up j ere 
wath a challnnge, all writ out in Clingman's own hand — an \e 
knows he's a right smart soholard, an' a durned clever fellci ter 
boot, ef he ar a Whig. I couldn't read the thing — I ham t got 
no furder nur prent yit— so I gnv it ter Sally. Sally she 
screeched out when she seed whot it war 'bout, but I telkd har 
ter stand up, an' die loike a man, an' so — she sot down, an' 
'cepted the challunge. Now, ye knows, the challunged 'no 
allers hea the chise o' weapons, so I said I'd hev swords, 
mounted." 

"Then you are familiar with sword practice?" I remarked. 

"Furrailye wuth it I I nuver seed more'n one sword, in 
all my homed days, an' thet war so durned rusty a ox-team 
couldn't dror it^ It hung over dad'a front door when I war a 
young 'un. Dad said be fit wuth it ter Cowpens, but I know'd 
he didn't, 'case he couldn't La' been niore'n two y'ar' old at 
thet writin', an' he allera bed a awful way o' lyin'. 

"Wall, I said swords, mounted, at sun-up the next moniiii', 
over agin my r'ar pinery. Now, I hes a drefful smart ox-brute 
thet I'se a raised up fur my privat' ridin' — ye knows, we naes 
them critters jest as ye does bosses. The brute he doan't loiko 
a spur, an' when ye puts one inter 'im, he'll pitch, head-fore- 
mose, inter the fust thing bo comes ter, be it man or beast. 
Wall, in the mornin' I tuck out the cow-horn (ye'd think Ga- 
briel war a soundin' the last trump when T blows it), cut a right 
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smart stick fur a sword, put it inter a yaller bag tbet lucked 
ioike a scabbard, got out tlie ox-bnite, tied a red rf^ ter hia 
horns, put on him my wife's best kiverlet — Sally bed it agin we 
got morried ; it bes more colors nni Joseph's coat, but red an' 
yaller dominates. Wall, I put on the kiverlet fur a saddle, an' 
moseyed off ter the dueling ground. 

" Clingman, he war thar, wuth two seconds, a doctor, an' a hull 
'pothecary store av cuttin' instruments, all waitin' an' ready ter 
make mince-meat nv my carcass. Soon as he seed how I war 
'centered, he up an' 'jected t«r fightin', but I coanted out the 
terms nv the duel^-swords, mounted — ah' I telled him ef he 
didn't stand, an' fight loike a man, I'd post him all over the 
State o' North Car'lina fur a coward. Wall, finarly he 'eluded 
ter do it. So, wc tuck our stands, the seconds they gav the 
word, Clingman be put spurs int«r his boss, an' I put spurs 
inter mine, an'. Stranger, ye'd better b'lieve when my ox mo- 
seyed down onter his mar, wuth horn a blowin', an' kiverlet a 
flyin', the mar she piked out quickcr'n a wbirlygust chasin' a 
streak o' lightnin', an' she nuver belt up till she got clean inter 
North Car'lina, I'se allers telled Sally sense thet tbet kiverlet 
ar the flag I means ter live under, ter sleep under, an' ter die 

When I had somewhat recovered from the immoderate fit of 
laughter which expressed my appreciation of the farmer's story, 
his comely wife said to me : 

"Foteh up yer cheer. Stranger. We hain't notlnn' 'cept 
common doin's, but we's 'nuff o' them." 

And there was '"nuff o' them." The table was loaded 

* Subsequent inquiiy satis&el me that Bible's account ofthissEi^- 
lar duel was substantially true. 
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down with bacon, venison, wild fowl, hominy, corn-pooe, frit- 
ters, tea, cider, and apple-jack, all heaped upon it in promiscu- 
ous confusion. I had ridden far, and eaten nothing since the 
morning, but I miyht have relished the viands had my appetite 
been much daintier than it was. 

A desultory conversation followed till the elose of the meal. 
When it was over, again seating myself with the farmer before 
the blazing light-wood fire, while his wife and elder daughter 
went about clearing away the tea-things, I said to him : 

" You guessed rightly, my friend. I am a Yankee, and I have 
the Yankee way of iisking questions. Now, I want to ask von 
how yon live, what yon raise, how many negroes you have — all 
about yourself, for I've already fallen in love wilh you and — 
your wife." 

"Fall'n in love wuth me! ha! ha!" echoed the farmer. 
"Stranger, /iiuver fell in love wuth nary man 'cept Sally, but 
I fe!! inter it so deep wuth she Ihet I'se williu' all creation sLud 
love har jest loike I does— an' they wud, ef they only fcnow'd 

" I have no doubt they would. Does she do all her own 
houseworlt ?" 

"TJvery thing— she an' the little gal. She woan't hev no 
Tazy nigger wimmin round. They mate more wuck nur they 
does." 

"Do yer wife wuck, Stranger!" asked the lady: "They 
say wimmin ail wucks ter the North." 

" Nearly all do — except my wife. She don't, because I have 
none. But I intend to have one, I shall probably wait till 
your husband breaks his neck, and then pop the question to 
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"Wall, I reckon I'd hev ye, fur I'se sort o' tuck ter ye. 
'Pears loike ye Northern gentlemen hain't stuck up, an' doan't 
'count tharsclfa no better nur wuckin' folk, like the 'ristocracta 
does round yere," 

"The heart, not the wealth or the intellect, Madam, makes 
the true aristocracy," I leplied, gravely. 

"Thet's whot our parson sez; an' in heaven, he sea, them as 
gits the highest hea hearts jest loike iittle childerin' — thet loves 
uvery thing, an' uvery body, an' hain't no larnin' at all, Ef 
thet's so, Bible'll be one on the biggest on 'em, fur he's got 
nigh ter no larnin' — he kin only jest make out ter spell— an' his 
heart ar big 'nufF ter holt all o' creation." 

" Doan't yc say thet, Sally," said the farmer, looking at hia 
wife with a tender light in his eyes, and a beautiful smile on 
bis rough features : " The Lord moughtn't be uv yer 'pinion." 

" Yas, He ar, fur He knows ye jest loike I does." 

The farmer made no reply, and a short silence followed. I 
broke it by saying ; 

" Come, Bible, answer my questions — tell me all about your- 
self." 

" Thet hain't my name, Stranger, though it'r whot I goes by. 
Ye sees, my name ar Smith, au' dad chrisund me Jehosha- 
pbat*— ter 'stinguish me frum the t'other Smiths, but, somehow, 
it got shortened ter Bible, an' it'r been Bible unter this day. 
Wall, I wuck'd 'long uv dad till I war twenty-one, fur the ole 
'un he said he'd a fetched me up when I war a young 'un, an' 
he war bound ter git his pay out o' me agin I war grow'd, 
an' — he done it. 

* Hie EQine according to the army roUs, is 'WiLi.TAit J. SMrm. 
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" Wall, the day I war uv age, dad axed me out ter the bai'ii, 
an' totein' ont a mulc-brutc as hcd been in the fambly uver sunse 
Adam wam't no higher'n lettle Sally, he sez tcr me, aez he ; 
'Thar, Bible, thar's my last wiill an' testamunt — tuek it, an' 
gwo an' seek yer iuitiin',' 1 hadn't nary chise, so, I tack the 
mule-brnte an' mosejed out ter seek my fortun'. I squatted 
down right sqnar outer this dead'«in', hired my nig Jake (I 
owns him now), an' me, an' Jake, an' the mule-brute went ter 
WQck ioike blazes — all but the mule-brnte — he war too tarnal 
lazy ter wuck ; he war so lazy I hed ter git my os ter holp Iiim 
dror his last breath. Wall, Jake an' me added acre ter aero, 
and mule-brnte ter mule-brute, as the Scriptur sez, till finarly I 
got ter be right wall forehanded. Then, one day, I sez tcr 
Jake : ' Jake,' sez I, ' ye's got a wife, an' ye knows whot dur- 
meatic furlicity is — ter be shore ye hes ter keep it seven mile 
away, an' it b'longs ter a dumed 'ristocrat, bat whot's thet 
when I guvs ye Saturday artemoons an' Sundays, all ter yer- 
self — now, /hain't nary furlicity at all: whot shill I do.' 

" ' Git a wife, Maasa,' sez Jake ; ' git a wife, Massa. But 
dar's mighty fine fish in de sea, Massa, so doan't ye kotch no 
dolphins whot shows dar colors in de sun but neber comes ter 
de snfface when it rains. SaJdle de mar, Massa, an' gwo out on a 
'splorin' expedition ; Jake'll luck arter de fixin's while you'm 
away.' Now, thet nig ar allers right — he's got a head longer'n 
the moral law — so, I saddled the mar, an' sallied out arter 
Sally. 

"I hed ter scour nigh 'bout all o' creation, an' it tuck me four 
hull months ter do it, hut — I found har. Soon as I sot eyes 
on har I know'd it war she, an' I telled har so, but she say : 
Ye must ax Par.' (Sally hes book-breed in', ye sees, so she 
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sez par "instead o' dad, which ar' the nat'ral way.) "Wall, I 
axed 'par' — he's one on yer quality folk, been ter Congress, 
an' only missed bein' Guv'ner by — not gittin' the nomurnation, 
I axed him, an' be shuck his head, but I guv him jest a week 
ter think on it, an' moseyed out ter git ready agin the weddiu'. 
J know'd he'd come round, an' he done it So I sez ter Sally : 
' Sally,' sez I : * we'll he niorried ter-morrer,' 

"'Ter-morrer!' screeched Sally, holtin' up har hands, an' 
openin' har eyes ; ' Why I hain't a ready. I hain't no does !' 

" 'Cloes!' sez I; 'nuver mind yer cloea — I doan't morry yc 
fur them.' 

" So Sally she consented, an' I piked out fur a parson. 
Now, thar warn't none nigher'n over a branch, an' it so hap- 
pin'd it rained loike blazes thet night, an' toted off all the 
bridges, so when the parson an' me got down ter the run jest 
arter noon the next day — we wus ter a been morried at levin' — 
thar warn't no way o' crossin', but— thar war Sally, on the t'other 
side uv the run, in har sun-liunnet an' a big umbrell', onpa- 
tiently wdtin' fur us. Thar warn't no other how, so I sez ter 
the parson : ' Parson,' sez I : ' say over Ihe Prayer-Book — 
Sally's got the hull uv it by heart agin this time — we'll be mor- 
ried ter oust, right yero.' So, the pareon he said over the 
Prayer-Book, Sally she made the 'spouses — ail 'bout the 'beyin' 
an' so on — an' we's been man an' wife uvcr sense; an' Stranger, 
I doan't keer whar the t'other 'ooman ar', thar hain't nary one 
livin' quite np ter Sally." 

"An' does ye b'licvc thet story, Stranger!" asked Sally, who, 
having finished clearing away the tea-things, bad, with the older 
daughter, and the younger children, taken a sea( near me in the 
chimney-corner. 
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" I can't say that I do. Not altogether," I replied. 

'Tin glad ou it, fur wo wus morried in a house, ioike Chria- 

" Is Jake your only slave !" I asted the farmer after a while. 

" Yas, he'r ni) onlj 'un, but hp's as fjood as ony two ye uver 
kiiow'd on. Ye spi,% I raises nigh on ter no craps 'ocpt miile- 
hrntes an' horned critters, an' them, ve knows, browao in the 
woods, an' doan't make much wmk " 

If this chapter were net already too long I would tell the 
reader more of this farmer's family ; how every thing about 
the house and out-buildinga was the model of neatness ; how 
the comely housewife strove, with grace and cheyrfulnesa, to do 
honor to a stranger guest; how tidily she kept her handsome 
brood, al! eiad in homespun of her own weaving, and her own 
making ; how the younger children climbed their father's knee, 
palled his beard, and laughed at his stories, as if thoy bad never 
heard them before ; how nimbly the elder daughter sprang to do 
her mother's bidding, how she fetched the apples from the, loft, 
and the apple^'aci from the pantry, and, between times, helped 
to lull the sleepy little ones to sleep, or to keep them, wakeful, 
out of mischief; how when we parted for the night, Sally read 
a chapter from the big Bible, and then, all kneeling down, made 
such a prayer as the Good All Father loves to hear ; how 
when I bade them "good-bye" in the morning, all had to kiss 
iiie, from the mother to the youngest; and how Bibie, giv- 
ing me a parUng grasp of the hand, said as I mounted to ride 

" Come out an' settle yere. Stranger ; we'll send ye ter Con- 
gress — the man as hes cheek enuff ter kiss a man's wife afore 
his vury face, kin git ony office in this part o' the kentry !" 
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Of ali UiiB and more, I would like to t«ll, but have I not 
already said enough to show that true worth and real manliness 
exbt among the "poor whites" of the South? Though igno- 
rant and illiterate, uncouth of speech, and ungainly of manner, 
have not those who so well observe the obligations of hushan'd 
and Cither, mother and wife and daughter, learned some of the 
higher duties of life ? 
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CHAPTER Xm. 



Seated after dinner on the piazza of the hospitable Southern 
lady, Bible told rae his story. 

He had been stripped of all his property, his wife and chil- 
dren had been driven from their home, his house had ' been 
burned to the ground, and he himself hunted through the 
woods like a wild beast, because he had remained true to what 
ho called democratic principles — "free schools, free speech, free 
thought and free a'r fur all o" God's critters," 

The world went well with him till the breaking out of the 
Eebellion. That^ event found him the owner of fifteen likely 
negroes, a fine plantation of nine hundred and thirty acres, and a 
comfortable framed dwelling and out-buildings. His elder daugh- 
ter had married a young farmer of the district, and his younger — 
little Sally, whom I remembered as a rosy-cheeked, meek-eyed 
wee ihin^ of only seven years — had grown up a woman. 

In the spring of 1861, when there were no Union troops 
south of the Ohio, and the secession fever was raging furioa^Iy 
all over his county, he organized one hundred and si^ of his 
neighbors into a company of Home Guards, and was elected 
their captain. They wcte pledi;ed to resist all attacks on 
the person or property of any of their number, and met fre- 
quently in the woods in the vicinity of their homes. This or- 
ganization secured Bible safely and free expression of opinion 



ismn ..Google 



BIBLES BTOEY. 159 

till long after Tennessee went out of the Union. In fact, lie 
felt ?o secure that, in 1882— a year aftei' the State seceded— 
nnder the protection of his band of Home Guards, he inaug\i- 
rated and carried through a celebration of the fourth of July at 
Eichmocd, Tennessee, under the very guns of a rebel regiment 
then forming in the town. 

An act of so much ternerity naturally attracted the attention 
of the Confederate authorities, and not long afterwards £e was 
roused from his bed one morning before day-break, by three 
hundred armed men, who told him that he was a pris- 
oner, and that all his property was eonliseated to the Govern- 
ment. They at once enforced the " confiscation act ;" " and 
this," he said, taking from his wallet a piece of soiled paper, 
" ar' whot I bed ter 'tribut* ter the dingnation consarn. It'r 
Sally's own handwrite, an' I knows ye loikes har, so, ye kin hev 
it, fur it'll nuver be uv no manner uv account ter me." 

The schedule is now before me, and I copy it verbatim : " 14 
men and wimmin" (Jake eluded the soldiers and escaped to the 
■woods), " 1600 barrila corn, 130 sheeps, 700 bushls wheat, 440 
barley, 100 rye, 21 m\iles, 5 cow-brutes, 105 head hogs, 17 
horses and mars, and all they cud tote beside." 

"Wall, they tied me, hand an' fut," he continued; "an' 
toted me off ter the Military Commissioii sittin' ter Chattanooga, 
I know'd whot thet meant — a short prayer, a long rope, an' a 
break-down danced on the top o' nothin'. Better men nur me 
bed gone thet way ter the Kingdom— sevin on 'em wuthin a 
month — but I detarmined I wouldn't go ef I could holp it ; not 
thet I 'jected ter the journey, only ter goin' afore uv Sally. 
Ye sees, I hedn't been nigh so good a man as I'd orter be, an' I 
reekoned Sally— who, ye knows, ar the best 'ooman thet aver 
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lived — I reckoned she, ef she got thar a leetle afore o' me, could 
Bort o' put in a good word wuth the Loan, an' git Him ter shot 
His eyes ter a heap o' my doin's ; an' sides, I should, I kiiow'd, 
foe) a mighty strange loike up thar without har. Wall, I de- 
tarinined not ter go, so tket night, as we war camped out on the 
ground, I slid the coil, stole a nag, an' moseyed off. How- 
sumuver, I hedn't got move'n a hun'red rods, 'fore the durned 
Secesh yercd me, an' tie bullets fell round me thieker'n tar in 
January. They hit the hoss, winged me a trifle, an' in loss uur 
ten rainnits, bed me tighter'n uver. They swore a streak uv 
blue brirastun', an' said they'd string me up ter onst, bat I tolled 
'em they wouldn't, 'case I know'd I war a gwine ter live ter 
holp do thet ar'. same turn fur Jeff. Davia. Wall, I s'pose my 
impudence hed suthin' ter do wuth it, fur they didn't hang me — 

ye mought know thet, Mr. , fur, ye sees, 1 hes a 

good neck fur stretchin' yit." 

" Wall we got ter Chattanooga jest arter noon. The Com- 
mission they hed too many on hand thet day ter 'tend tor my 
case, an' the jail wus chock-hcapin', so they put me inter a tent 
under guard uv a hull Georgy regiment. Things luok'd 
'mazin' squally, an' much as I detarmined ter he a man, my 
heart went clean down inter my boots whenuver I thort uv 
Sally. I nuver felt so, afore or sence, fur then I hedn't got 
used ter luckin' at the gallus uvery day, 

" Wall, / didn't know whot ter do, but thinkin' the Lord did, 
I kneeled down an' prayed right smart. I tailed Him I hedn't 
no face ter meet Him afore I'd a done suthin' fiir the kentry, an' 
thet Sally's heart wonid be clean broke ef I went afore har, 
but, howsumuver, I said. He know'd best, an' ef it war His will, 
I hed je«t nothin' ter say agin it. Thet's all I said, but I said 
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it over an' over, a heap o' times, an it war right dark when I 
got otf iiv my knees. The Lord yered mo, thet's sartin, 'case 
I hedn't more'n got up fore a dirty grey-back, drunker'n a 
member av Congruss, sta^erod inter the tent. I reckon he' 
thort he war ter home, fur he drapped down onter the ground 
an' went ter sleep, wuthout so much as axtn' ef I wua willin'. 

" Then it come inter my liead, all ter oust, whot ter do. Ye 
sees, the crittera hcd tied me hand an' fut, an' teddcred me 
wuth a coil ter one o' the tenUtakea, so I couldn't move only 
jest so far ; hut the Lord He made the drunken feller lop down 
jest inside nv reachin'. Wail, wlien I war shore he war dead 
asie pi o!l J o r thar, drawed out (he Bowie-knife in hia 
belt wu 1 mj eh an' sawed off my wristlets in no time. Ye 
kin kon t J dn't take long ter undo the 'tother coils, an' 
te p op a e h weapons, tie 'im hand an' fut loike I war, 
strp off h t, put mine onter 'im, swap bats, an' pull the 

one I guv him down onter his eyes loike as ef he nuver wanted 
ter aee the sun agin. When I'd a done thet, I stopped ter 
hreathe, an' luckin' up I aeed a light a comin'. I 'spicioned 
it war tor 'xamine arter me, so I slunk down inter a cor- 
ner o' the tent, jeat aside the door. They whs a leftenant, an' 
three privits, raakin' the rounds, an' the light showed mo nigh 
onter a arjiiy uv sentinels all about thar. Thet warn't no way 
enconragin', hut sea I ter myself: 'Bible,' sez I, 'be cool an' 
outdaeious, an' ye'll git out o' this, yit;' so, when the lefteu- 
ant luck'd in, an' say in' : 'All right,' put out agin, I riz up, 
an' jined the fellers as wus a follerin' on him. I kept in the shad- 
der, an' they, a'posin' 1 war one on 'em, tuck no kind uv notice 
uv me. We'd luok'd arter three or four pore prisoners loike I 
war, when I thort I'd bettor be a moseyiji', so I drapped ahind 
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bless me, camrad', T didn't seed je.' ' I s'pose je didn't. 
Whot is ye doin' yere?' sez he. 'Only pnrsQJn' a jug o' blue 
TQiti I'se oat tliar Lid under a log,' sez I. 'Ye knows it'r agin 
rule ter tote it inside, but a feller must licker.' '"Wall, licker 
up ter-morrer,' sez ke. 'We's got 'ticklar orders ter let no 'uu 
out ter-nigbt.' ' Blast the orders,' sez I. 'Yc'd loike a swig 
yerself.' ' Wall, I would,' sez he. * Wult ye go suacka S' 
' Yas,' sez I; 'an' guv ye cliock-heapin' measure, fur I mu^t hev 
some o' thet aforo moruin'.' 

"Thet bruug him, an' I piked off for the ruin. {It warn't 
thar, ye knows — I nuvertotch the dirignation stuff.) Ye'd bet- 
ter b'lieve the grass didn't grow under my feet when onst I got 
inter the woods. I plumbed my coorse by the stars, an' made 
ten right smart miles in no time. Then it come inter my head 
thet I'd a forgot all about the Lord, so I kneeled down right 
thar, an' thanked Him. I tailed Him I seed His hand jest so 
plain as ef it war day-time, an' thet, as shore as my name war 
liihie, I'd foller Ills luad in futur'— an' I'se tried ter, nver 

"I'd got ter be right wall tuckered out by thet time^the 
'citement, ye see, hed heit me up, but I'd no sooner gone ter 
prayin' 'fore my knees guv out all ter onst — so, I put fur a 
piece uv timber, lay down undLT a tree, an' went ter sleep. I 
must hev slept mighty sound, fur, long 'bout moniin', some'un 
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bed ter sLnck me awful hard, an' turn me clar over, 'fore it wolfed 
me. I got up. 'Twar nigh bo liglit as day, tliough 'twarn't 
sun-up. Yit I luck'd all round, an' didn't see a soul ! Now, 
whot d'ye s'pose it war thi?t woked me !" 

" Your own imagination, I reckon. You were dreaming, and 
in your dieam you tlioiight some one shook yoii," I replied. 

" No ; 'twarn't thet. I nuver dreams. It war the Lord ! 
An' He done it 'case I'd prayed ter 'im. I'so nuver gone tor 
sleep, or woke up, sense, wuthont prayin' ter Him, an' though 
I'se been in a heap uv wuss fixes nur thet. He's got me out uv 
all on 'em, jest 'case I does pray ter Him." 

I did not dispute him. Who that reads the New Testament 
as Bible reads it — like a little cliild— can dispute him. In 
a moment he went on with his story. 

" Wall, I luck'd all round, an' seed nuthin', but I yered — not a 
mile off— the hounds a bayin' away loike a young thunderguat. 
They wus arter tne, an' thet wus the why the Good Lord 
woked me, I luck'd at the Volver I'd stole from the sodger, 
seed it war all right, an' then cSumb a tree. 'Bout so quick as 
it takes ter tell it, the hounds — two 'mazin' fine critters, wulh a 
hun'red an' fifty apiece— was on me. I run my eye 'long the 
pistol-barr'l, an' let drive. It tuck jest two shots ter kill 'em. 
I know'd the Secesh wus a follerin' the dogs, so, ye'd better 
b'lieve I made purty tall raein' time till I got ter the ccnd uv 
the timber. 

"Jest at night I run agin some darkies, who guv me suthin 
ter eat, an' nothin' more happin'd 'fore the next night, when I 
come in sight o' home. I got ter the edge uv the woods, on the 
hill jest ahind uv my barn, 'bout a hour by sun ; hut I darn't 
go down, fur, ye knows, the house stood in a clarin', an' some 
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nv the varmiints inought be a watchin' fur me. I lay thar till 
it war thick dark, an' then I crept tcr the r'ar door. I listened ; 
an' whot d'ye 'spose I yered ? Sally a prayin' — an' prayin' fur 
me, so 'arnest an' so lender ioike, thet I sot down on the door- 
stop, an' cried Ioike a child — I did." 

Here the rongh, strong man bent down his head and wept 
again. The moisture filled my own eyes as he continued ; 

" She telled the Lord how much I war ter har; how she'd a 
lored me uver sense she'd a fust seed me ; how 'fore har father, 
or mother, or even the chillen, she loved me ; how she'd tried 
ter make me love Him ; how she know'd thet, way down in 
my heart, I did love Him, though I didn't say so, 'case men 
doan't apeak out 'bout sech things Ioike wimmin does. An' she 
telled Hint how she bed tried ter do His will ; tried ter be one 
on His raal chillen; an' she telled Him He hed promised not 
ter lay onter Hia chillen no more'n they could b'ar, an' gke 
couldn't b'ar ter hev me hung u.p as ef I war a traitor : thet 
she could part wath mc if it war best ; thet ahe could see me 
die, an' not weep a tear, ef I could only die Ioike a man, wuth 
a musket in my hand, a doin' suthin' for my kentry. Then she 
prayed Him ter send mo back tcr bar fur jest one day, so she 
mought ax me once more ter love Him^an' she know'd I 
would love Him ef she axed me agin — an' she said ef He'd 
only do thet, she'd— much as she loved me — she'd send mo 
away, an' gUv me all up ter Him an' the kentry fur uver ! 

"I coaldn't stand no more, so, I opened the door, di'apped 
onter my knees, tuck har inter my arms, lay my head on har 
shoulder, an' sobbed out : ' The Lord hes yered ye, Sally ! I 
wall love Him ! I wuU be worthy of sech love as ye's guv'n me, 
Sally I'" 
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Be paused for a moment, and covered his face with Lis 
hands. When he spoke again there was a softness and tender- 
ness in his tone that I never heard in the voice of but one other 

" Sense thet minnit this yerth hes heen another yerth ter me ; 
an' though Fsc Inst uverythin', though I hes no home, though 
night atter night I sleeps out in tlie cold an' the wet, a scoutin', 
though my wife an' ehillen is scattered, though nigh uvery day 
I'se in danger uv the gallus, though I'se been roped ter a tree 
ter die loike a dog, though a thonsand bullets hea yelled death 
in my yeres, though I'so seed my only boy shot down afore my 
vury eyes, an' I not able ter speak ter him, ter gnv him a mosse! 
uv comfort, or ter yere his last word, I'se hed siithin allcrs yere 
(laying his hand on his heart) thet hes helt me up, an' made 
me luck death in the face aa ef I loved it. An ef ye hain't got 

thet, Mr, , no matter whot else ye's got, no matter whot 

money, or lamin', or fiiends, ye's pore — porer nur I ar !" 

I made no reply, and after a short silence he resumed his 

"Jake — thet war my boy — ye remember him, ye bed bim on 
yer knee— he war eighteen an' a man grow'd then : wall, Jake 
an' me made up our minds ter pike fur the Union lines ter onst. 
Saliy war all night a cookin' fur us, au' we a gittin' the arms 
an'fixin's a ready — we hcd lotso' them b'longin' ter the Guards, 
hid away in a panel uv the wall — an' the next day, meanin' ter 
start jest arter sun-set, we laid down fur some sleepin*. Nigh 
onter dark. Black Jake, who war a watchin', come nishiii' inter 
the house, sayin' the Secesh was a comin. Thar wus only 
twenty on 'era, he said, an' one wus drunk an' didn't count fur 
nuthin', so, we detarmined tar mee' 'em. We tuck our stands 
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nigh the door, each on us men — Black Jake, the boy, an' me — 
wuth a Deriinger in his pocket, two 'volvers in bis belt, an' a 
Bowie-knife in the breast uv his waiscoat, an' the wimmin wuth 
a 'volver in each hand, ao' waited fur. 'em. Half a dozen on 
'em went round ter the r'av, an' the rest come at the front door, 
jellin' out; 

" ' We doan't want ter 'sturb ye, Miss Smith (they's chiv- 
urly, ye knows), but we reckons yer husban' ar jere, an' we 
must sarch the house. We hes orders ter take him.' 

" I opened the door stret off, an' steppiu' down onter thu 
piazzer — DIack Jake an' the boy ter my back, an' the wimmin' 
ter the winder— I sez ter 'em : 

" ' Wall, I'se yere. Take mo ef ye km !' 

" They WU3 fourteen on 'em thar, uvery man wuth a musket, 
but they darn't lift a leg! They wus cowards. It'r nuthin' 

but a good cause, Mr. , thet guvs a man courage — makes 

him Inck death in the face as ef he loved it. 

" Wall, they begun ter parley. ' We doan't want tor shed no 
blood,' said the leftenaut ; ' but we's orders ter take ye, Mister 
Smith, an' ye'd better go wuth us, peaceable loike.' 

" ' I shan't go wuth ye peaceable loike, nur no other how,' 
sez I ; ' for ye's a pack o' howlin' thieves an' traitors as no de- 
cent man 'ud be seed in company nv. Ye disgraces the green 
yerth ye walks on, an' ef ye doan't git off uv my sheer uv it, in 
less nur no time, I'll send ye — though it'r agin my principles 
ter take humin life— whar ye'll git yer dcsarts, sartin,' 

"Then the leftcnant lie begun ter parley agin, but I pinted 
my 'volver at him, an' telled him he'd better be a moscyin' sud- 
den. Sayin' he'd 'port ter his cunnel, he done it. 

" Wo know'd a hun'red on 'em 'ud be thar in no time, so. 
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soon as they wu3 out o' sight, the boy an' me, leavin' Black 
Jake ter luck arter the wimiain, strackastret line fur the timber. 
We hedn't got more'n four mile — ter the top uv the tall sum- 
mit tcr the r'ar uv Richmond — atbre, luckio' back, we seed my 
house an' barns all a blazin' 1 The Heaven-defjia' rilluns hed 
come back— shot Jake down in cold blood, druv my wife an' 
darter out o' doors, an' burnt all I lied ter the ground ! We 
seed the fire, but not knowia' whot else hed happin'd, an' not 
bein' able tcr do nothin', we piked ou inter the woods. 

" We traviled all thet night through the timber, an' jest at 
sun-down nv the next day, come ter a darin'. We wus mighty 
tired, but 'twouMu't do ter sleep thar, fur the trees wus nigh a 
rod asunder; so we Inck'd round, an' on t'other side uv the 
road, nof half a mile off, seed 'bout a acre uv laurel bush— 
ye knows whot them is, some on 'cm so thick a dog kam't git 
through 'em. Jake war tireder nur I war, an' he said ter mo, 
'Dad,' sez he: 'let us git under kiver ter oust. I feels loike 
I couldn't stand up no longer.' It was fool-hardy loike, fur the 
sun warn't clar down, but I couldn't b'ar ter see the boy so, 
an', agin my judgment, we went down the road ter the laurels. 
We lay thar tilt mornin', an' slep' so sound thet I reckon ef 
forty jerthquakes hed shuck the yerth, they wouldn't hev 
wokcd US. Soon as sun-up, Jake riz, an' went ter the edge uv 
the thicket ter rekonnoitter. He hedn't stood thar five niin- 
nits— right in plain sight, an' not more'u two hun'red rods frum 
me — afore I yered a shot, au' seed the pore boy throw up Iiis 
arms, an' (all ter the ground. In less nur no time fifty Secesh 
wus on him, I war springin' up ter go ter him, when suthin' 
Tuok me by the shoulder, helt me back, an' said ter me : 'Ye 
karn't do nothin' fur him. Leave 'im ter the Lord. Save ver- 
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self fur the kcntry.' It went a^n natur', but it 'peared the 
Loito's voice, so I crouched dowa agin 'mong the bushes, I 
iiHver know'd whot it war thet saved me till nigh a y'ar artcr- 
wiids, Tlien I tuck thet lefCenant prisoner, — I could hev shot 
hird, but I gnv him bis lifo ter repent in, an' he done it: he's 
a decent man now, b'longin' ter Gunnel Johnson's rigimenri. 
Wall, 1 tuck him, an' he said ter me : " I wus aside uv thet pore 
boy when he war djin'. He turned his eyes outer me jest as 
he war goin', an' he said ; ' Ye karn't kotch him. lie's out 
o' the bush ! Ha ! ha !' lie said thet, and died. Ter save me, 
died wuth a lie on his lips ! Does ye h'lieve the Loan laid 
thet agin him, Mr. ?" 

" No, no ! 1 am sure not. It was a noble action," 

"It 'pears so ter me, but it war loike the boy.* He war 
allers fui^ettio' himself, an' thinkin' uv other folk. He war all— 
all the pride uv my life, — him an' Sally, — but it pleased the Lord 
ter tuck him afore me — but only fur a time — only fur a time — 
'foro long I ahill hev him agin— agin — up that- — up thar!" 

His emotion choked his utterance for a while. When he 
resumed, he said : 

" At the eend iiv a fortni't, trav'lin' by night an' slcepiii' by 
day, an' livin' on the darkies when my Erin's guv out, I got 
inter the Union lines 'bove Nashville." 

"And what became of your wife and daughter!" I asked. 

"Lettle Sally went Utv har sister. My wife walked eighty 
mile ter har father's. He's one on yer quality folk, an' a 
darned old Secesh, bnt he's got humin natur' in him, an' Sally's 
safe thar. I'se seed har twice ter his house. The old 'un 
he's koow'd on't, but he hain't nuver said a word." 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
bible's scohtino advkntui(e3. 

Bible's intiraato knowledge of the oouDtrj, and acquaintance 
with the loyal men of the district, enabled him to perform 
more actual service to the Union cause than a regiment of men 
in the ranks, lliding in the woods, or secreting himself in the 
houses of bis friends by day, he would sally forth by night, and, 
penetEating far into the rebel lines, frequently gather informa- 
tion of great importance to our army. Often days without 
food, sleeping out in the cold and the rain, hunted down with 
blood-hounds, betrayed by pretended friends, waylaid by whole 
regiments, the mark for a thousand riflea, and with the gallowa 
ever before him, he went on in his perilous work with a single- 
hearted devotion to his country, and an earnest, child-like 
reliance on God, that would do honor to the best names in 
history. 

Hia scouting adventures would fill a volume, and read more 
like a romance of the middle ages than a matter-of-fact history 
of the present time. On one occasion, when about five miles 
outside of our lines, he came, late at night, upon a party of 
rebel officers, making merry at the house of a wealthy seces- 
sionist, Kiding coolly up to the mounted orderly on guard 
before the door-way, he pinioned his arms, thrust a handker- 
chief into his mouth, and led hun quietly out of hearing. 
Then bidding him dismount, and tying hijn to a tree, he re- 
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moved the impromptQ gag, and leveling a revolver at his head, 
said to him : 

" Now, tell me, ye rebel vlUun, whot whiskey-kags wus ye a 
watchin' thar ! Speak truth, or I'll guv ye free passage ter a 
hot kentry." 

"Nine ossifers," said the trembling rebel; "a cunnel, two 
majors, a sar^eon, two cap'ns, an' the rest leftenants." 

" VVhac's thar weapons ?" 

" Thar swords is in the ball-way. None on 'em hain't pistols 
'cept the sargeon — he mought hev a 'volver." 

" Whot nigs is they round !" 

" Nary one, I reckon, more'n a old man thar (pointing to 
the kitchen-building) an' the gals in the house." 

" Wall, I'll let ye go fur this, ef ye's telled tho truth. Ef ve 
hain't, ye'd better be a sayin' yer prayers ter onat, fur the Lord 
won't yere ye On tie t'other side uv Jurdan," 

Fastening his horse in "the timber," and creeping up 
to the house, he then reconnoitered the kitchen premises. 
The old man — a stout, stalwart negro of about fifty — sat dozing 
in the corner, and his wife, a young mulatto woman, was cook- 
ing wild fowl over the fire. Opening the door, and placing his 
finger on his lips to enjoin silence, Bible beckoned to the 
woman. She came to him, and, looking her full in the eye for 
a moment, he said to her; "I kin trust ye. Wud ye an' yer 
old 'un loike t«r git Out o' the elaws uv these dumed aecesh V 

" Tas, yas, Massa," she replied, " we wnd. We's Union 1 
We'd loike ter git 'way, Massa!" 

Then awakening her husband, Bible said to him : " Uncle, 
wud ye risk yer life fur yer freedom »" 

" Ef dar's a chance, Massa, a right smart chance. Dia 
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dark'y tioks a heap ob his life, he does, Masaa. It 'm 'boiil 
all hem got" 

" Yas, j-as, I know ; but ye ahil! bev freedom. I'll see ye tei 
the Free States, ef ye'il holp tuck them seceah ossifers." 

"Holp tuck dem, Maaaa! Why, dat^s a dozen on 'em; 
dey'd chaw ye ap in no time," exclaimed the astonished African. 

" No, thar hain't a dozen on 'em ; thar's only nine ; but — ye's 
a coward," replied the seout. 

"No, I hain't no coward, Massa; but I loikes a chance, 
Maasa, a right smart chance." 

Bible soon convinced the negro that he would have a 
" right smart chance," and he consented to make the hazardous 
strike for his freedom. Entering the bouse, he returned in a 
few momenta to the scout, confirming the sentinel's report: the 
weapons were reposing quietly in the hall, near the doorway, 
and the officers, very much the worse for liquor, were carousing 
with his master in the dining-room. 

Selecting three of the best horses from the stables, Bible di- 
rected the yellow woman to lead them into the road, and to 
bring his own from where it was fastened in the woods. Then, 
with bis sooty ally, the scout entered the mansion. Removing 
the arms from the hall, he walked boldly into the dining-room, 
" Gentlemen," he said, pointing his pistols — one in each hand — 
at the rebel officers, " ye is my pria'ners. Surrender yer sboot- 
in' irons, or ye's dade men." 

" Who are you !" exclaimed one of them, as they all sprang 
to their feet. 

" Cunnel Smith, uv the Fust Tennessee Nigger Regiment — 
one old black man ao' 'a yaller 'ooman," coolly replied tha 



ismn., Google 



ITS vows m TEHNEBSEE. 

" Go to ," shouted tlie sui^eon, quickly drawing his re- 
volver, and dischai^ing it directly at Bible's face. The ball 
grazed Lis head, cut off a lock of hair juat above his car, 
and lodged in the wall at lli^ back Tlie report was still sound- 
ing through the apartment, whea the surgeon uttered a wild 
cry, sprang a few feet into the air, and fell lifeless to the floor ! 
The negro had shot him. 

" Come, gentlemen, none o' thet," said Bible, aa coolly as if 
nothing had happened, " guv me the shootin' iron, an' surren- 
der, or we'll aot the rest on ye ter hia wuck — rakin' coals fur 
the devil's funnace, — in less nur a minnit." 

Without more hesitation the rebel colonel handed the scout 
the fallen man's pistol, and then all, followed by the scout 
and the negro, marched quietly out of the front door. The 
mulatto wcnnan, holding the horses, was standing in the high- 

" Hitch the nags, my pnrty gal," said the scout, " an' git a 
coil. An' ye, gentlemen, sot down, an' say nothin'-"'cept it 
mought be yer prayers; but them, I reckon, ye hain't laraed 
yit" 

The negrcss soon returned with the rope, and while Bible 
and her husband covered them with their revolvers, she tied the 
arms of the prostrate chivalry. When this was done, the scout 
affixed a long rope to the waist of the officer on either flank of 
the column, and, taking one in his own hand, and giving the 
other to the negro, cried out : 

" Sogers uv the Fust Tennessee I Mount !" 

The regiment bounded into the saddle, and in that plight — 
the planter and the eight captive officers marching on before, 
the self appointed " cunnel" and his chief officer bringing up the 
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rear, and the rest of his command— the yellow woman — astrad- 
dle of a horse between them, they entered the Union lines. 

On another occasion, huntud down by several companies of 
rebel cavalry, Bible took refuge in a grove of laurel bushes. 
AraoDDi- the bushes was a hollow tree in which he had once or 
twice slept on previous expeditions. It had been overthrown 
by a tornado, and the soil still clung, in huge "bowlders, to its 
upturned roots. Creeping into thia tree, he closed the small 
opening with earth, and, boring a hole through the trunk with 
his bowie-knife to admit air, and give him a look-out on his 
pursuers, he lay there without food for three days and nights. 
The rebels saw him enter the grove, and at once surrounded it, 
so that escape was impossible. A party then beat the bushes, 
and after examining every square yard of the ground, came and 
eat upon the hollow tree. Listening, ho heard them recount 
some of his exploits, and assert very positively, that he had sold 
himself to that notorions dealer in human chattels— the devil — 
■who, they, thought, had given him power to make himself in- 
visible at will. " An' bein' thet's so, cumradea," very logically 
remarked one of the number, " doan't it uat'rally follcr that the 
devil ar' on the Union side, an'moughtent we 'bout so wall guv 
it up fur 1 dade leat 'ter onat '" 

When the lebel army retreated from Morfreesboro its ad 
vance column came suddenly upon the •'cout is he was eating 
his breakfast in in oak opening ' near the highway There 
was no chance of Cicape or concealment, for the ' opening" 
was covered «ith immense tre""! standm^ fifteen and twenty 
feet apart with n!y <t ihort grass growing between them 
Bible was disgui ed in an immense mass ot red hair and 
beard, and wore a tattered suit of the Loars htmt pun of the 
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district. Knowing he would certainly be discovered, he asstimed 
a vacant, rustic look, and, rising from the ground, gazed stupidly 
at "the soldiery. 

"I say, green one, what are you doing thar?" shouted the 
ofBcer at the head of tbo column. 

"I'se loss my cow-brutes. Gunnel," replied the scout; "two 
right loikely heffers ; 'un on 'cm speckle all over, 'cept the tail, 
an' thet white'n yer face. Te hain't seed 'em no whar 'long 
the road, nohow, hes ye f" 

" No, I hain't seed 'em, no wliar, nohow," rejoined the officer. 
"Come, step into the ranks; we need just such fellows as you 
are. Why the deril haven't they conscripted you before. Step 
into the ranks, I say," he repeated, as Bible, not seeming to 
comprehend his meaning, remained standing io his previous po- 
sition. The second command having no more effect on him 
than the first, the officer directed a couple of soldiers to take 
Bible between them and t) fall m at the reir ■>{ the column. 
It was not till he was tairij in the roal that the scoat seemed 
to awaken to the reality of his conditi n 

"■Why why ye hain t a gwine to tuck me long o ye I" he 
exclairatd franticalh appealmg t> the ' cunnel le h-un't a 

gwine f er tuck me long o to ' Tt e karn t mean thet I 

"We do mean thit, ani you just keep quiet or liki. St. 
Paul, you 11 kick igainst the pricks said the < ffleer, alluding 
perhaps to the bavo nets which the two olliers had unslung 
and were holding ready to apply to Bible s flunks 

" Why, ye tam't mean thet ! ye karn't mean thet, Ciinne! !" 
^ain piteously cried the scout. " Wh— wh— whot'll become 
on the old 'ooraan — whot'll become on the cow-brutes?" 

"I>— d the old woman and the cow-brutes," shoutod the 
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ofBcer, riding forward and leaving tJie new recmit to hia fate. 
And thus Bible marched to the Tullahoma, and thus he en- 
listed in the second regiment of Alabama Infantry. 

He remained a fortnight at Tullahoma, and while there ob- 
tained a correct idea of the number aad disposition of the ene- 
mies' forces, and brought away with him, in his head, an accu- 
rate map of the rebel fortifications. Desertions being frequent, 
tiie picket lines had been doubled, and when he was ready to 
leave, it had become next to impossible to penetrate tbem. But 
he was equal to the emergency, and hit upon a bold expedient 
which proved suceessful. 

Restrictions had been laid by the commanding general on the 
importation of whiskey, and the use of that article, which is a 
sort of necessity to the Southern "native," had been prohibited 
within the lines of the army— except on the eve of battle. .Then 
the cold-water generals, themBelves, dealt it out — mixed with 
gunpowder— to every man in the ranks. The regulations con- 
cerning it were rigidly enforced in all the divisions except Har- 
dee's. Tliat general — to whose corps Bible belonged — who 
has, notoriously, a weakness for " spirits" and negro women, 
winked at the indulgence of his men in those luxuries, when it 
did not interfere with their atrict observance of " Hardee's Tae- 

Knowing his proclivities, Bible, one evening just after sunset, 
took a tin "jug" under his arm, and sauntered past the general's 

" I say," shouted Hardee, catching sight of the long form oi 
the scont, " where are you going with that big canteen !" 

" Ter git some bust-head, giniral. Ye knows we kam't live 
wnthout thet," replied Bible, with affected simplicity. 
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"Perhaps yon kam't; don't you know it's agRinst regula- 
tions. I'll string you up, and give you fifty." 

" Oh, no ! ye woan't do thet, I knows, giniral, fur ye's a feller 
feelin' for we pore sogers," said Bible. " We kam't live wiith- 
out a leetle ruin ; wuthout a-leetle, nohow, giniral !" 

" Where do you expect to get it ?" asked the general, 

"Ter Squire Pursley's," said the scoQt, naniiDg a planter 
iiring a few miles outside of the lines. "He's got some on tha 
tallest old rye ye uver seed. I knows him. An' he's the big- 
gest brandy, too, an' the pnrtiest nigger gal (rolling his tongue 
in his mouth and smacking his lips,) thar is anywhar round. 
She's whiter'n ye is, giniral, an' the snuggest piece uv house fur- 
nitur' as uver wus grow'd." 

"And how do you. expect to pass the pickets?" asked the 
standard authority on " Tactics." 

" I reckon' this wull brung 'cm," answered Bible, tapping his 
canteen significantly. 

"Well, it won't," replied the gi'neral, laughing; "but I'll 
give you something that will. And hero, take this canteen and 
get me some of that ' big brandy,' and tell the squire I'll be 
over there one of these days." 

The geueral gave Bible a pass, another canteen, and five dol- 
lars of Confederate scrip, to effectually "rwse the spirits;" and 
then the scout, saying, "Ye kin reckon on gittin' sich brandy, 
giniral, as wull sot ye up so high ye'll nuvcr come down agin,' 
walked leisurely out of the rebel lines. 

Once, while scouting near McMinnville, Bible was captured 
by a small party of Forrest's cavalry. One of the Confederates 
knew him, and he was told he mast die. Throwing a rope 
over the limb of a tree, they adjusted it abont his neck, and the 
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rebel ofBcer, taking out his watch, said to him : " Tou can have 
five minutes to say your prayers." 

" I thanks ye, Cap'n," said Bible ; " fnr thot shows ye's got 
a spark uv humin feeliti' in ye ; an' ef ye'Jl jest pile a iettle light 
'ood on ter thet spark, it mought be it 'udblaze up, an' make 
ye a better man nur ye is, or kin be, whiles ye's a fightin' agin' 
yer kentry. As ter prayin', Cap'n, I doan't need no time fur 
thet ; fur I'se allers a prayin', not wuth words — but silent, deep, 
down yere" — placing his hand on liis heart — " whar I'se allera 
a sayin' ' Our Fatsbr !' Our Father, Capt'n, your'n as wull as 
mine ! An' doan't ye 'spose He's luckin down on ye now, sorry, 
grieved ter His vury heart thet ye. His chile, thet His own Son 
died a wus death nur this fur, should be a doin' whot ye is — 
not a hangin' uv me; I hain't no complaint ter make o' thet, 
fur it'r His wull, or ye wouldn't be a doin' on it — but sorry thet 
ye's lifted yer hand agin' yer kentry, agin trnth, an' right an' 
the vury Uberty ye talks so much about Prayin' ! I'se allers 
a prayin', Cap'n, allers been a prayin' uver sense Sally said tei 
me : ' Pray, Bible, fur it'r the only way ye kin come nigh ter 
Him : it'r the only way ye kin know, fur shore, thet ye's His 
raal chile? An' I does know I'se His chile, 'case I loves ter 
pray, an' I'll pray fur ye, Cap'n — -ye needs it more nur me. It 
woan't do ye no hurt, an' it mought do ye some good, fur the 
Lord promises ter yere His chillen, an' He hes yered me, over 
an' over agin," 

The five minutes had elapsed, but the Confederate officer still 
stood with his watch in his hand. At last, turning suddenly 
away, he said to his men ; 

" Take off the rope ! Take him to the general. He may do 
what he likes with him. I'll be d— d if /'/; hang him." 
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Before they reached Forrest's head-quartera at McMinnvillo, 
they were set upon by a squad of Union cavalry, who rescued 
the prisoner, captured a half dozen of the privates, and gave the 
captain a mortal wound in the side, Bible laid him upon the 
grass, and, tjljng his head tenderly in his lap, prayed for him. 
As the Captain turned his eyes to tate a last look at the setting 
sun, he phi,ed the scout's hand against his heart, and savinji, 
" Fm going now — I f ei at peace — I owe it to you — Gon Mess 
you for it, may God for ever bless you," he uttered a low 
moan, and died. 

While the rebel forces ]ay encamped around Chattanooga, 
Bible made them a professional visit. For two days, from the 
top of Lookout Mountain, he looked down on their fortifications. 
With the works fully mapped in his mind, so that, in his rude 
way, he could sketch thetu upon paper, he started, just at night- 
fall of a murky, stormy day, to make his way northward. Ar- 
riving at the hou'ie of a pretended friend, he took supper, and 
retired to sleep in a small room on the ground floor. It was 
not far from eleven o'clock, and raining and blowing violently, 
when a light rap came at his window. He got up — ^he always 
slept in his clothei, with his arms about him — and applying his 
ear to the glass, heard a low voice say : 

" Ye IS betrayed. Come out ter oust. They'll be yere in a 

He lifted the sash, and, springing lightly into the yard, saw 
— as well as the night would permit- — a young octoroon woman 
standing unprotected in the storm, thinly clad, and drenched 
from head to foot. Leading hira out into the darkness, she said 
to him : 

" This man's son war at master's house not a hour back. 
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He's telled on ye ter git the reward ! Thej's 'Bpectin' the cal- 
vary uvery minnit. Hark ! I yere's 'om now !" 

While she yet spoke he heard the heavy tracnp of horsemen 
along the highway. Placing her hand in his, the woman fled 
hurriedly to the woo<la. When they had gone ahoiit a mile, 
she paused, and said to hira: 

" I karn't go no furder, I must git home or they'll 'spect 
suthin'. When they find ye's gone, the calvary'U make far the 
landin', Te must go up the river, an' 'bout two mile &uin 
yere ye'll find a yawl. It'r chained, hut ye kin break thet. 
Doan't cross over— a hull regiment is 'camped on t'other side 
— put up the river so fur as ye kin." 

With a mutual "God bless ye," they parted. Bible made 
his way to the river, and nacrowly inspected its banks, but no 
boat was to be seen ! He had spent two hours in the search, 
when he came to a bend in the stream which gave him an nn- 
interrupted view of it for miles below. All along the river the 
air was alive with torches hurrying to and fro. He knew his 
pursuers would soon be upon him, and ejaculating a short pray- 
er, in which he reminded the Lord that the information he car- 
ried in his head was of " no oncommon vallu, orter be got ter 
the giniral ter onst, an' wouldn't be uv no yerthly use" if ho 
were hanged just then, he crept down to the water. Entangled in 
the underbrush jiist above him was a lai'ge log, the estray prop- 
erty of some up-country sawyer. Dropping himself into the 
water, he made his way to the log, and, laying down on at it full 
length, paddled out into the river. When he had reached the 
middle of the stream, he let himself drift down with the current, 
fthd in a short time was among his pursuers. A thousand 
torches blazing on eilhL^r bank lit up tbe narrow river with a 
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lurid glare, and made the smallest object on its surface dis- 
tinctly visible. Knowing that if he kept hia position he would 
certainly be seen, Bible rolled off into the water, turned over 
on his back, and, keeping one hand upon the log, floated along 
besid« it. When he came opposite to the landing, he heard 
one cavalryman say to another : 

"See! thar's 9 log; mouglitent the dumud critter be on 
tbctr 

"No," replied the other; "thar's notMo' on it. Yer eyes 
is no better 'n moles," 

" Wall, I'll guv it a shot, anyhow," rejoined the first, and 
fired his carbine. The bullet glanced from the log, and struck 
the water a few feet from tho scout. The one shot attracted 
others, and for a few minutes the balis fell thickly aroond him, 
but he escaped unhurt ! The God to wbom he had prayed 
shielded him, and brought him safely out of the hands of his 
enemies. In six days, after unparalleled hardships, he reached 
the Union lines. 

A few days before I lefl; Murfreesboro, Bible started on an- 
other trip into the enemies' lines to ostabhsh a chain of spy 
stations up to Bragg's head-quarters. He succeeded in the per- 
ilous enterprise, and, when I last heard of him, was pursuing 
his usual avocation, doing really more service to the country 
tian many a star-shouJdered gentleman who is talked of now in 
the newspapers, and maybe read of centuries hence in history. 

If I have outlined his character distinctly, tho reader has 
perceived that he is brave, simple-hearted, outspoken, hospita- 
ble, enterprising, industrious, loyal to liberty, earnest in hia 
convictions— though ignorantly confounding names with things— 
a good husband and father, with a. quiet hucnor which flavors 
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character as Worcester sauce flavors a good diooer, a practi- 
cal wisdom which "trnsts in the Lord, but teeps its pow'dcr 
dry," some talent for bragging, and that intensity of nature and 
disposition to magnify every thing {illustrated in Lis stories and 
conversation) which leads the Southerner to do nothing by 
halves, to throw his whole soul into whatever he undertakes, to 
be, like Jeremiah's figs, " if good, very good ; if bad, not fit to 
feed the pigs." Though morally and intellectually superior to 
the mass of " poor bouthe nwlts hut II a d p ent- 
ativc of the class. They nea ly all p Ih am t ta th t 

he does, and dilfe fmhnoly d nt kd. 

That is saying little a a n t them h n ght t la wh le 
r No the nets nd tm tnaynn 
n all that mak s true ma h d, are his equals. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Pkotbbbor Cairnes, m his very valuable and gencraUy accn- 
rate work on the Slave Power (pages 54, 65), says : 

" In the Southern States, no less than five millions of human 
be ngs 8 e now >id d to ex st n a cond t on 1 ttl rerao e f om 
savngp 1 fe elv ng out a b etched subs stence by hunt g by 
fiahjng by h n g the n elves out lor oc as o a jobs, and by 
plunder Onto g he re le sness and co te opt for reg lar 
nduatry pecul a to th s ai,c h he ce of the prole re 
of c 1 zed CO nmun t e 1 ese peopl n ike p a cla s at once 
d g ai d and da geroua and constantlj re nfor ed as the} a e 
by all that is idle, worthless, and lawless among the population 
of the neighboring States, form an inexhaustible preserve of 
rnffianism, ready at hand for all the worst purposes of Southern 

ambition Snch are the " mean whites" or " white t.rash" 

of the Southern States. .... This class comprises, as I have 
said, five millions of human beings — about seven-tenths of the 
whole white population." 

This opinion of Professor Cairnes is no doubt held by fully 
nineteen-twentjeths of the people of the Northern States and of 
England, But it is a great — a very great error. Having read 
of, or seen, the wretched specimens of humanity who loiter 
about the railway stations, or hover around the large plantations 
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on the great Southern thoroughfares, thej have jumped to the 
conclusion that they represent "seven-tenths of the whole white 
popuiation" of the South ! The very i.iea is preposterous, for 
if it were so, one-half of the Southern people would be paupers, 
and no community could exist which had to support that propor- 
tion of non-producers. But it is not so. The great mass of 
" poor whites'" are superior (and I say this with due deliberation, 
and after sixteen years' acquaintance with thera) to every other 
class of un-cultivated men, save our Northern farmers, on the 
globe. They all were born in this country, and have imbibeu 
from our institutions — distorted and perverted as they are at the 
So h— a d d p d h g b 

oth Lwhhmkb hh S h*^ h 

IrbEhdb d ^ 



le t, d d d d p 

N h 



PP 



po F d d 

There is at the South such a class as Mr. Cairnes speaks of. 
They are appropiiately called "mean trash," and "eke out a 
wretched subsistence by hunting, by fishing, by hiring them- 
selves out for occasional jobs, and by plunder," but they are a 
comparatively small class. The census shows that they cannot 
number above half a million. 

These people do combine " the restlessness and contempt for 
regular industry peculiar to the savage, *ith the vices of the 
proUtaire of civilized communities," are "at once degraded and 
dangerous," and form a " preserve of ruffianism, ready at hand 
for all the worst purposes of Southern ambition." In fact, I was 
about to add that all the ruffianism of the South is confined to 
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thera and to the " cliivaliy," bat I will not say it, for it wonM 
not be strictly true. 

To give the reader an idea of wliat these " mean whites" 
are, I will glance for a moment at their habits and ways 
of living. Often their houses are the rude pole wigwams of the 
Indian — shaped like a sngar-l oaf— with merely a hole at the 
top to let the smoke out, and— the rain in ; but, generally, they 
live in small huts of rongh logs, through the crevices of which the 
wind, in winter, whistles a most melancholy tune. These huts 
are floored with nothing but the ground— hardened with mauls, 
and hollowed at the centre, as if to hold the rain that comes in 
at the roof — and their one apartment is fnrnished with a few 
rickety chairs, a pine log — hewn smooth on the upper side, and 
made to serve as a sofa — a cracked skillet, a dirty frying-pan 
an old-fashioned rifle, two or three sleepy dogs, and a baker's 
dozen of h.ilf-clad childn-n, with skins and hair colored like a 
tallow candle dipped in tobacco-juice. In one corner may be a 
mud oven, half crumbled back to its original earth, and in the 
others, two or three low beds, with corn-shuck mattresses and 
tattered furnishings ; but the whole aspect of the place reminds 
one strongly of a tolerably. kept swine-sty or dog-kennel. 
The character of the inmates of these hovels Is suited to their 
surroundings. They are indolent, shiftless, and thieving; given 
to whiskey-drinking, snuff- dipping, clay-eating, and all manner 
of social vices. Brothers intermarry with sisters, fathers co- 
habit with daughters, and husbands sell, or barter away, their 
wives, as freely as they would their hounds, or as the planter 
would his sUves. I have myself met a number of these white 
women who had been sold into prostitution by their natural 
protectors, for a few dollars or a good rifle. 
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Their indolence is almost past belief. They are literally " too 
lazy to come in when it rains." A traveler tells of askinir shel- 
ter at one of their shanties in a storm. The rain was pouring 
in at the roofi and tlio family were hnddled about the only dry 
spot on the floor, 

" Why don't you mend your roof?" the traveler asked. 

" Stranger," replied the host, " we can't do it — ^it rains," 

" But it doesn't always rain — why not mend it in dry 
■weather t" 

"Why, wh— wliot's the use o' mendin' it when it doan't 
leak!" was the very sensible reply. 

Still, they have a mortal antipathy to water. They never 
take it outwardly, unless the roof leaks, or they are caught out 
in a rain-storm, and never inwardly, unless it is mixed with 
apple-jack or whiskey. Whiskey is their staple beverage. By 
exchanging deer or other game {their only currency) at some 
cross-road doggery, they obtain plentiful supplies of a vile fluid, 
which is compounded of log-wood, strychnine, juniper berries, 
and alcohol, and " circulates" among them under the appropri- 
ate names of "Tangle-foot," "Blue-ruin," "Eed-eye," "Busfr 
head," and " Knock-'em-stiff." If the vender of this vile stuff 
did not dilute it freely with water — so freely that it rarely fails 
to itself " get tight" in cold weather— the race of mean South- 
ern whites" would soon he swept from the earth. As it is, they 
seem to thrive and fatten upon it ; old men, dozing away in the 
chimney-comer, and little children, toltling about the floor, 
drink it as if it were water. 

A Noi-thern man was once forced to dine at one of their 
hovels. Missing the customary "wbiskey-k^" from the table, 
he sHifl to the housewife : 
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"Can't you give me a mug of Enock-'em-stiff!" 
"I can't. Stranger," was her reply : "I hain't nary drap tcr 
speer." 

" None to spare ! Why, I see a barrel of it there in the cor- 

" A barr'I uv it 1" exclaimed the woman, " why, whot's tbet 
fur a lone widder an' sevin chillen ! Wo shill be nation dry 
'fore winter's over!" 

Not one in a thousand of these people can read, and not one 
in ten thousand can write. I hare known many who never saw 
a hook or a newspaper, and sorao who never heard of a Bible 
or a spelling-book. As a consequence of such ignorance, they 
have very crude notions of God and religious duty. In fact, 
though they often spend weeks at camp-meetinga, shouting 
" Glory", and groaning " Old Hundred," they have no religion. 
I once heard one of their preachers deliver a sermon which well 
illustrated their knowledge of »2>^Tituai things. 

It was at a little church in the shadow of Bald mountain, one 
of the immense range dividing North Carolina from Tennessee. 

The building was a simple structure of logs, with a puncheon 
floor, and a single opening for a door, but without a window or 
a chimney. On a bare spot in its centre a huge lighUwood fire 
was blazing, and roaring, and fuming ind forcmg t):ick volumeb 
of smoke into the people's eves till they wept as if thej wort, 
so many watering-pots. The congregation was seated around 
this fire on benches of rough logs, and the preicher occupied a 
small platform, raised a few steps from the fljor, and furnished 
with a single block of wood which officiited as a chair The 
women had bare heads and feet, ani their only garment (it was 
the month of November) seemed to be a coarse cottonade gown. 
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falling strdght from the neofc to just below the knees. Tho 
men had long mntted hiur and shaggy beards, and wore slouched 
hats {they kept them on during the services), and linsey trowsers, 
and hunting shirts, so begrimed with dirt, and so torn and 
patched in a thousand places, that scarfiely a vestige of the 
original material was left visible to the naked eye. Many of 
them — owing, no doubt, to their custom of intermarrying — were 
deformed and apparently idiotic, and they all had stunted, ague- 
distorted bodies, untanned-leather skins, small heads, round as 
bullets, and coarse, wiry hair, which looked like shreds of 
oakum gathered into mops, and dyed with lamp-black. 

The preacher's text, which he credited to the apostle David, 
was : " Try the sperrets ;" and he showed, to the satisfaction of 
his auditory, that while Scripture expressly enjoins the taking 
of " a little wine" — which, he said, was the ancient name for 
whiskey — " for the stomach's sake," it as expressly requires that 
we shall " try the sperrets," or, in other words, that we shall 
drink none but the very best whiskey we can get. He reckoned 
"thet sech ruin as come from 'Hio, an' could be got ter Jim 
Decker's — over the mountain ter Jonesboro — fur a coon-skin a 
gallon, was purty tollable sort o' ruin, an' mought do fur whita 
folk, but sech as Dan Ferguson 'stilled, down thar ter the mill, 
warn't no way fit fur a boss ter drink." He belabored bad 
whiskey, for a time, with savage vehemence, and then opened 
his batteries upon tobacco. Whiskey was, as the Bible 
affirms, good for the stomach, and he reckoned the "clar stuff 
wouldn't hurt no part uv a humin bein'," but tobacco was a vile 
thing that would kill any living creature but woman ; and how 
she could chaw it, and smoke it, and snuff it, and dip it, as she 
did, he couldn't see, no how. Its use warn't noway sanctioned 
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by Scriptur,' and nary one uv ttc Apostles, Prophets, or good 
men of the olden time uver used it; and while the Bible often 
spoke of wine and " sperrets, it nuver onst mentioned the name 
nv terbacker, and that proved it couldn't he good ter take !" 

When he had " Sojourned the meeting" for a fortnight — 
Pkovidbnck wuUin', an' thar bein' no freshet on the inonntjiig 
— I ventured to suggest to him that it was possible he had mis- 
understood his t«xt, and I then learned that he could not read, 
and that a neighboring planter — one of the chivalry— had given 
him the text, outlined his subject, told him that the teit refers 
to ardent spirits, and that he must be sure to " pitch powerful 
strong inter Dan Ferguson's whiskey." 

[The men who can tbua sport with the beat feelings of their 
fellows, are, as we know, capable of worse things.] 

Nowhere but in the Slave States is there a class of whites so 
Ignorant and so degraded as are these people. In every other 
conntry the peasantry labor, are the principal producers, the 
really indispeniable part of the community; but the "mean 
white" of the South does not know how to labor ; he pro- 
duces nothing; he is a fungous growth on the body of society, 
absorbing the strength and life of its other parts, and he would 
not e t f th fe thern system were in a healthy state. And 
he is th t 1 p duct of Slavery, for slavery, which makes 
the si th pi t blacksmith, and wheelwright, and carpen- 
ter, and art n f all work, shuts upon the mean white man 
every an f h t toil, and drives him to the barren sand- 
hills to starve and to die. 

He steals the deer from the planter's forests, the hams from 
his smoke-houses, and the chickens from his hen-roosts, and he 
vends corruption and bad whiskey among the negroes; but the 
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planter tolerates him for his vote. I have seen a planter march 
twenty of these wretched caricatures of huraanity op to the polls, 
and when they had voted at hia hiddlng, have had him turn 
to me and say, with a sneer on hia lips : 

"This is your hoastcd Democracy; this trash governs this 
country ; Jefferson gave them the right of suffrage, and they 
suppose they are voting for Jefferson now." 

" But," I said to him, " why do yoii not let them think f why 
not give them schools and work?" 

3 replied, " if we did, they might not vote for 
nl" 

To these " mean whites," Mr, Cairnes's description appropri- 
ately applies, aud it applies only to them. The great mass of 
poor whites, as I have said, are a very different people. The 
poor white man labors, the mean white man does not labor ; and 
labor marks the distinction between them. Labor makes one 
hardy, industrious, and enterprising, a law-abiding and useful 
citizen ; idleness makes the other thieving, vicious, law-breaking, 
and of " no sort of account" to himself or society, 

Th ? 60 ji wh t mprise two-thirds of the free popula- 

t f th S th d tl y have done more for its materia! 
p gr th 11 t h airy" and all its slaves. They have 
d n b th have worked under the stimulus of 

f d m d b th y vastly outnumber the other classes. 

The census shows that on the first of June, 1860, there were in 
the fourteen Slave States, exclusive of Delaware, one million, 
three hundred and fifty-nine thousand, six hundred and fifty-five 
white males engaged in agricultural and other out-door employ- 
meDts. Of this number, nine hundred and one thousand, one 
hundred and two are classed as " farmers" — men who till their 
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own land : two hundred and thirty thousand, one hundred and 
forty-six are classed as " farm-laborers" — men who till tha land 
of others: and two hundred and twenty-eight thousand, four 
Imndrtid and seven are classed as " laborers"— men engaged in 
out-door work other than the tillage of land. The " farmers" 
are not to be confounded with the planters — men who work 
large tracts of land and laige bodies of slaves, but do not work 
themselves — for the census takes distinct account of the ktter. 
2'hey number only eiglity-iive thousand, five hundred and fifty- 
eight, but — such has been the working of the peculiar institu- 
tion — they own nearly three-fourths of the negroes and landed 
property of the South. These one million, three hundred and 
odd thousand of laboring white men represent a population of 
about six inilhons ; and if we add to them the four hundred 
thousand represented by the planters, and the one million repre- 
sented by men in trade, manufactures, and the professions, there 
can hardly remain, in a total population of less than eight mil- 
lions, " five millions of human beings who eke out a wretched 
subsistence by hunting, by fishing, hy hiring themselves out for 
occasional jobs, and by plunder." Haifa million — the number 
I before stated — is vastly nearer the truth. 

Little is known at the North of this lai^o working population, 
for the reason that they live remote from the great traveled routes, 
and have been seldom seen by travelers. Tliey are scatterei 
over all the South, but are most numerous in the Border States 
and in Texas. The most of them own small farms, and till the 
soil with their own hands. Some of them have one or two 
slaves, and in rare instances the more industrious have acquired 
ten or fifteen— but they work with the blacks in the fields, and 
treat them very much as our Northern farmers treat their hired 
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workmen. Before the war the traveler in the interior of Noith 
CarolTha woald have heard the ase of master and toan fallings 
with alternate strokes, in the depths of the evei^reen forests, 
or he would have seen the two " camped out" together in the 
same tent or pine-pole cabin, drinking from the same gourd— 
the darky always after hb master — eating from the same rudo 
table, and sharing the same bed — the cabin floor — in coioraon. 
So, too, in Kentucky, Tennessee, Missouri, Western Virginia, 
and middle and upper Georgia, Alabama, and Mississippi, he 
would have seen the white and the black ploughing side by side, 
or, bared to the waist, swinging the old-fashioned scythe, in 
good-natured rivalry as to which couSd cut the broadest swath 
of yellow wheat or waving timothy, or tote the bi^;e8t bundle 
of corn to the evening husking-bee. And when the evening 
had come, he would have found them gathered in the old log 
barn, husking, and singing, and shouting, and dancing in com- 
pany, to the tune of "Ole Vii^inny," or "Kose, Eose, de coal 
brack Rose," played by "old Uncle Ned," who "had no wool 
on de top ob hia head," but whose skinny fingers, with handy 
blows, could ap th m t f d ole banjoes." 

The more althy f th la metimes give their children 
what might be 11 d a fa nm n chool education, but fully 

one-half of th ni n 1 a n t ad or write. The reason of , 

this is, there an h 1 1 th nmon people at the South. 
In a village, ten or twenty miles distant, there may be a preten- 
tious " Female College," or " Institute of Learning for Yoting 
Men," where " a little Latin and less Greek" is dispensed to the 
young idea at the rate of four or five hundred dollars per annum, 
but these prices place their " stores of knowledge" far above tha 
roach of the hard-toiling farmer. Only in Tennessee, so far 
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as I know, are there any free schools, and the scanty State al- 
lowance which formerly supported them, was dealt out with a 
most parsimonious hand by the ruling aristocracy. How much 
light those institutions gave the people, may be guessed at from 
the fact that any one was qaalificd to instruct in them who 
could " read, write, and do sums in addition." 

So many of these people being unable to read, it may be in- 
feri'ed they generally do not " take the papers." They do not. 
And why should they! "Would it be wisdom in the Southern 
farmer, while his wife and children were barefoot, and tho wolf- 
hunger— was looking in at his door, to waste one-tenth of his only 
bale of cotton on a wretched hebdomadal, filled with Secession, 
slavery, and negro advertisements, whose stupid editorial he 
would be a fortnight in spelling out? 

Ahd ntadhhto derive his knowledge of cur- 
rent nta d p bt al aff rs from his wealthier neighbor, 
who d ai a d wl e to be a slave-owner, and one of 

the If I: ptiz d I 1 At a political barbacne, or a court- 

day gath th fa m n j hear, once or twice in the year, tha 

two sides of every national question but the, to him, all-import- 
ant one of slavery. If that subject is at all touched upon on 
such an occasion, it is shown to be of divine origin — -dating 
back to the time when Ham first cast a black shadow across his 
looking-glass, and only to end when the skins of his descendants 
no longer wear mourning for their forefather's sin. 

Thus ignorant, and thus inatrueted, is it strange that the South- 
ern farmer deems slavery altogether loveher than freedom ! What 
does he know of freedom ! What does he know of what it has 
done for the poor man of the North! Nothing. He never 
saw a Northern man in all his life, except, it may be, a Yankee 
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pedlar, and be — ray Tanliee friends will, I hope, take no offence 
at my saying this, for I am a Yankee myseif — he, when he mi- 
grates South, develops into about the meanest specimen of lin- 
manity to be found on this planet. 

If the Southern workingman knew what freedom is ; if lie 
knew what it does at the North ; how it builds a free school 
at every cross-road, while knowledge is saddled with a 
MoiT)!l tariff at the South ; how it makes the Northern laborer 

mp t ly h h 1 A t h dly p h t g 

ti N th m f mf rt W h m f i If 1 t 

b Id g t h ttl wh 1 A 1 ] 1 h k d 1 I 

d t b! ! th w 1 1 tl N tb k 

m t i t 1: t 1 t- 1 d 1, 

11 A J th 1 d k f m 1 tl t 

Botfra! taitht HI bth tptgd ft 1 
has t m h — -ctd b gltj-oU 

] f 1 th N tl f p t d d h d i 

ca hlb wl!/ Ikdd p dlpdf 

1 th tl h w th p t N tl 

J p d tlj d t 11 tlj as f tl 1 

ftl t wldlmldb tpph Ibd 

by 1 f 1 k tl ast b b 11 t f th y 

m h bb g 1 f 1 b rth ht f I kn w U th 

would he not crush '■Idvery and end the rebellion in a day ? 
He would 4nd si ivery will not be effectually cmshed, or the 
licbellion ended, until he don know it. We may overrun the 
South, we iiiiy make its fidils a desolation, and its cities heaps 
o( riiin, but until we reach the reason and the hearts of those 
nun, we shnll stand ever on the crater of a volcano, whose red- 
hut h\a may at any hour a^din burst forth and deluge the land 
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with Wood and fire I It is idle to talk of conquering a union 
witli a liisaffected people. It never was done, and never will be 
done. Ireland, and Italy, and Hungary, ought to convince us 
of that. 

But how, while every able-bodied Southern man is in the 

Rebel army, can we reach these people? I answer, by fighting 

them with a sword in one hand and a Union newspaper in the 

other — ^by giving them ideas as well as bullets. By scattering 

loyal publications broadcast over the conquered districts ; and by 

starting a free press wherever we hold a foot of Southern soil. 

If th n are away in th? armv the women will be at home, and 

w d h g hi onvert 

h ^ m h every 

hhpw hd h hh hr than 

h h h S m h b d are. 

h p g P E we thus 

p b p g p m d hat and 

m b b m b d amcst, 

b h h ghtup 

h m h d b h 

I have been led into this long di£,reasion by an earnest desire 

to disabuse the Northern mind in regard to these people. For 

this reason I have drawn, at fnll length, the portraits of " Long 

Tom" and ' Bible '^mith" in this volume, and of " Andy Jones" 

-ind the farmer " B^mes" in the book " Among the Pine= " 

Ihty ire all representatives ofthisclasi I have endeavored 

to iketch their characters faithfully — extenuating nothing and 

setting nothing down m malice — thit the reader maylelieip, 

what I know, that there is not in the whole North a more 

worthy, industnona, enterprising, honest brave, and libertj- 
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loving class of people than the great body of poor Sonthern 
whites. Take the heel of tte man-buying and woman -whipping 
aristocrat from off their nccka, give them free sehoola and a 
chance to rise, and they will mal:e the South, with its prolific 
soil, its immense water-power, and its vast mineral wealth, such 
a country as the snn never yet looked upon, and this Union 
TOch a Union as will be, in troth, "the light of the nations and 
the glory of the earth 1" 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



That afternoon I sent my letters to the Commanding Gene- 
ral, and the next morning, after breakfast, taking particular 
direction from the " culled geraman" who had been my bearer 
of dispatches, I set out in search of his quarters. On a side 
street at a little distance from the centre of the town, I found 
ft modest brick building, from the balcony of which a lai^e flag 
■was flying. Before this house a solitary sentinel was pacing to 
and fro with a masket on hia shoulder, and in the court-yard 
beyond it, in the shade of a group of tents, half a dozen ofBcers 
were reading newspapers, or lazily puffing away at their meer- 
schaums. Near by, in the door-way of a smaller building, — an 
edifice about as large as a half grown ben-coop,— with his body 
balanced on the legs of a rosewood chair, and his feet'braced 
against the door jam, another soldier was indulging in the de- 
lightful employments of his superiors. Approaching this soldier, 
I said to him : 

" Are these the General's quarters !" 

" Yaw, yaw. General Rosey. Dat is he, dat is he," replied 
the "adopted citizen," pointing to an officer on a powerful 
gray, at the head of a squadron of cavalry, which just then was 
thundering down the road. The escort halted abreast of the 
principal entrance, and the officer — a straight, compactly built, 
quick- motioned man, in a rusty uniform, a worn slouched hat, 
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BDd mud-encrusted cavalry boots — spr&ng to the ground. A 
few other officers followed him, aud theu, without a word hying 
spoken, the cavah'y wheeled, and thundered liowu the road 

"And that is the General?" I said to the soldier. 

"Yaw, yaw, dat is old Rosey, I fights mit him," 

"Thea,-you don't 'fight mit Sigel!'" I rejoined, smihng. 

"Yaw, yaw, I fights mit Segel py-nic-by (before.) 1 fights 
mit Eosey now. liim better aa Sigel." 

Not pausing to discuss the respective merits of the two com- 
manders, I entered the wide hall of the larger huilding, and 
said to an orderly oji duty near the door-way : 

" Will you take my name to tlie General ?" 

" Av coorse, yer honor," replied the soldier, his mouth dis- 
tuiiding into a good-naturod grin ; " but as ye knows it au' I 
don't, hedn't ye better be after takin' it ter him yereelf. Ye'll 
find him in there." 

Following the direction in which he pointed,- 1 entered n room 
at the left, on the door of which were posted, in large letters, 
the words " Aidea-de-Camp." It was a square, spacious apart- 
ment, with a hinre firp-nlai>fi Rnrmniintpd Ku a wnnHon YYiar.+ci 
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this table were two or three young gentlemen in the unifonn of 
staff officers, and addressing one of them, I asked if the Genenil 
were " visible" so tarly m the d:iy. He replied that he was 
then at breakfast, but that the Chief of Staff could be seen at 
once. Expressing a desire to meet that gentleman, I was con- 
ducted into an adjoining room, of smaller dimensions but fur- 
nished in much the same manner as the other. In a coiner 
by the window, seated at a small pine desk, — a sort of packing 
box, perched on a long-legged stool, and divided into pigeon- 
holes, with a turn-down lid— was a tall, deep-chested, sinewy 
built man, with regular, massive features, a full, cleai- blue eye, 
slightly dashed with gray, and a high, broad forehead, rising 
into a ridge over the eyes as if it had been thrown up by a 
plough. There was something singularly engaging in his open, 
expressive face, and his whole api>earance indicated, as the 
phrase goes, "great reversed power." His uniform, though 
cleanly brushed, and setting easily upon him, had a sort of 
democratic air, and every thing about him seemed to denote 
that he was " a man of the people." A rusty slouched hat 
large enough to have iitted Daniel Webster, lay on tho desk 
before hiin, but a glance at that was not needed to convince 
me that his head held more than the common share of brains. 
Though he is yet young — not thirty-three — the reader has heard 
f I n and f he lives, he will make his name long remembered 

our hi tory. He glanced at me as I approached, and when 
I nen nod my name, rose, and extending his hand in a free, 
cord al waj said : 

I am glad to meet you. I have seen your handwriUng 
, his (X) mark." 

" And I have seen yours," I replied, grasping his hand with 



ismn.y Google 



A DAT WITH KOSKCKAlfS, 199 

eqnal cordiality. " But, you write with a steel pen — epics, in 
the measure of Hail Columbia.* 

I sat down, and in ten minutes knew him as well as I miglit 
have known some other men in ten years. Nearly an hour 
had slipped away in pleasant chat with him, and my intended 
interview with Kosecrana was almost forgotten, when Garfield 
reminded me that I had better see the General before he was 
overrun with visitors. Opening the door of an inner room, he 
led me at once into another large, square apartment, which 
had, like, the first, a bare floor, and greasy walls, hung round 
with maps, and decorated with gaudy paper-hangings, done 
into panels huge enough to have fitted the " grand hall" of the 
Mammoth Cave. At the right of the doorway was a high- 
post bp.dstead, covered with a spotless white counterpane, and 
about the room, in appropriate places, were a few hard-bot- 
tomed chairs, a pine wash-stand, with earthenware wash-basin, 
and wooden water-pail, and an old-fashioned sideboard, evi- 
dently tho left-behind property of the previous occupanL On 
the mantel were a few books, a brace of revolvers, a silver- 
hilted sword bearing marks of "actual service," and two or 
three kerosene lamps, which, to all appearance, had done abso- 
lutely nothing towards dispelling the darkness of this " be- 
nighted world," Against the wall, by the front window, was a 
large pine tabic, surmounted by a frame-work of " pigeon holes," 
and on it were various open maps, several secession newspapers, 
some bandies of " official documents" doue up in " red tapo," 
* When about to lead tho final ohai^ at the battle of Middlo^h^ek, 
Cenerai Garfield pulled off his coat, tossed it up into a treo and, turning 
to hia men, cried : "Come on,bojsl Give them Hail Columbia." The 
men threw \ip their caps with s, wild shout, rushed at the enemy, and 
drovo them from the field, General Garfield leading the way. 
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and a huTe pile of unopened letteiB Tliere seemed a place for 
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w b b fl e tbuut lein^tasuiiatedaslHaSjOr witbout 
feeling, on tbe instant, the magnetism of a great nature. Mo- 
tioning me to a seat, and resuming his letters, be said, wliile 
another of those peculiar smiles passed over bis face ; 
" Tve been expecting yon." 

" Especting me, Sir!" T exclaimed in undisguised astonish- 
ment. " I've heard you knew every tiling. I reckon it's su." 
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" Not exactly, but I koew yon were coming. You've been 
annonnced," and continuing to open the letters, he hiiiided me 
one of them. 

It v/aa from the chapkin of nn Indiana regiment, whom the 
red-faced landlord had stowed away in my room one night at 
Nashville. The worthy gentleman had a plan lor educating 
the blacks in " ten lessons of one hour each," and, not content 
with boring me with it till two o'clock in the morning, had, 
without my consent, written Rosecrans referring him to me for 
" ftitther particulars." 

" What do you know of that man ?" he. asked, going on with 
his letters, 

" Nothing, I never saw him." 

" Ncier saw him !" 

" No. I went to bed without a candle, and he left before I 
awoke in the morning." 

" But you formed some opinion of him. Wiiat was it !" 

" That he knew about as raach of the Southern negro, as I 
know of the moon." 

" I thought 30. A mere theorist. Only practical men are 

fit for the work we''ve in hand Mr. . What do yo« think 

of the negro V 

" That he b nnfortunate in being black," I replied, smiling. 

" Yes, yes, I know. But is he naturally equal to the white 

" Measured by the New Testament standard he may be su- 
perior — for he is meek enough to be a slave— but measured by 
our standard, he is certainly iuferior. He has not the aggressive 
qualities of the white man." 

" Well, what shall we do with him S" 
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" Let bim alone." 

" You are right," acd for a moment he dropped the letters. 
" Give him a Bible and a spelling-book, free air, and a chance 
for something more than six feet of God's earth, and, Lct Hiu 
Alone." 

Saying thb he dived again into his correspondence. 

" This war will give him all that," I replied. 

" Yes, and it will give it to every working man, black or 
white. This is the working man's war. For four thousand 
years labor has boon struggling for its rights — now it will get 
them. Would to God that every poor man, North and South, 
could realize this," 

He kept on reading, but his fine face flushed, his nervous lip 
quivered, and his clear, luluinous eye actually blazed, as he 
spoke these words. 

" I am glad yoa sympathize with the working man," 1 
said. 

" Sympathize with him 1 I honor him. He is the true noble- 
man. Did you never read where it says, ' cursed is the ground 
for thy sake ?' Does not that mean that God ordained labor 
for our good ? that it is our highest glory !" 

The mass of letters, by this time, had adjusted themselves 
into several separate heaps, and touching a small bell which 
stood on the table, he said to a young officer who at once ap- 
peared in the doorway : " Tompey, hand these to Goddard, 
those to Bamett, these to. Taylor, and send this to Ducat, and 
then come here with the Major. I've letters to write. Is any 
one waiting to see me!" 

" Yes, sir ; the Medical Director and half a dozen others," 
answered the aide. 
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"Ask them in," and turning to me, he added: "Captain 

Thompson, tliia is our guest, Mr, , Get him a pass to go 

and come when he liltes. Give him a horse, and a squad, 
whenever he wants to go outside of the lines. Ue'Jl stay 
with ua a mouth or two." 

" Say a day or two," I interrupted, laughing, " and you'll 
come nearer the truth." 

"Not a second less than a month. You can't get away till I 
give you a pass," 

The aide disappeared, and the Medical Director, and the 
" half a dozen others" entered the room. 

" Good morning, gentlemefi. Be seated," said Eosecrans. 
" What can I do for you. Doctor f" 

" The health of the men, General," replied the Doctor, " with 
the warm weather coming on, requires more vegetable food, 
W^ouid it not he well to order potatoes!" 

" 1 ordered them six weeks ago — sent an officer into Ohio, 
and for seven tliousand dollars be bonght what would haie 
cost us twenty-one thousand in Nashville. They ought to 
have been here before now." 

" General," sM.d the medical man, with unaffected admira- 
tion, "you think of every thing." 

"I have to. Good morning, Doctor, Colonel, what can I 
do for you P' added the laconic general, turning to a slightly- 
built, dark-complexioned young man, and introducing him to 
lae as follows : " Mr. — — , this is one of the McCook's, Colo- 
nel Dan. Vott've heard of him." 

At this moment the aides came in, and seated themselves at 
the two opposite corners of the pine table. An orderly also 
entered, and lianded the General a note from one of the Corps 
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commanders. Roaccraos introduced me to "the Major" — the 
other aide — dictated to him a reply to the note, and ia the 
same breath said to McCook : 

" Now, Colonel, what is it !" 

"My men," said McCook, "in half an hour yesterday, suh- 
sci'ibed four thousand dollars to get the Henry ritle. I want 
liberty to use it." 

While the Colonel was speaking, the General took up the 
pile of letters remaining on the table, and begau dictating to 
the two aides. 

" Can- they hit an elephant at a hundred paces !" he asked. 

" Two hundred of them can hit the head of a candle box 
three times in five, at three hundred yards," rejoined McCook, 
a flush of pride on his face. A discussion as to the merits of 
the different kinds of rides ensued, but not understanding it 
then, I cannot report it now. Meanwhile the General was dic- 
tating as fast as the two aides could wiite, and addressing an 
occasional remark to me. McCook had done tpiaking, when a 
very tali, ungainly man, with stoopmg shoulders, and long 
white hair, entered the room, and stalking directly up to the 
General, and taking his hand, said 

" I'm going by tho train. Good-by." 

" Good-by, and God bless you," returned Rosccrans, rising. 
"If you ever want to come back, we'll find a warm place for 
jou." 

" I know you will. I've Lad experience of your warm 
places," rejoined the veteran, smiling. 

"And he iikes them," said the General, turning to mo. 
"At Stone River, in' the hottest fire, when his men were 
hugging the ground as if they'd bury them^elvei', the Parson 
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got up and made tliem a speech, and they do say, he told 
them—" 

" No, I didn't. Don't traduce jour friouds, General," re- 
joined the Parson, laughing, " Good-by," 

" Good-by, and God blesa you," said the General. 

"Good-by, boys, all of you," said the Parson, warmly. 
Every officer in the room grasped his hand, and amid a chorus 
of " God blesa yoaa" he went out. It was "the fighting Par- 
son," Colonel Moody of the Vith Ohio. 

A half a dozen others now crowded around and addressed 
Kosecrana, who replied to each, and at the same time kept on 
dictating, his words al! the while pouring forth in quick, terse 
sentences, his luminous eyes smiling, and his nervous fingers 
thrumming an odd aocompanimeat on the ragged arm of his 
chair. In all this he manifested no effort. I thought he 
could have done twice as much had it been possible for 
words to flow faster. Ilis mind seemed to act with lightning 
rapidity, Jlaskinff from premise to conclusion, and grasping with 
ease half a dozen subjects in almost instantaneous succession. 
At last I said to liim : 

" I have seen business men turn off work, but never any who 
did it half so fast aa you." 

" I have been a business man. There are some relics of my 
business career. I have credit for those at the Patent Office," 
he replied, pointing to the lamps on the mantel-piece. They 
were the " Patent Kerosene Burners, warranted to give out 
neither smoke nor odor," which every American hoasowife 
values, but which every American housewife may not know she 
owes to a Major-General. 

Anollier aide then entered, and announced that several ladies 
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of tlie Sanitary Commisaion, about to depart by the train, de- 
sired to take leave of the General. " Show tliem in," he replied, 
rising, and taking a single turn up and down the room. This 
seemed a well understood signal, for all present except the 
aides at once left the apartmeitt. I was rising to follow 
when he said to me: "Don't go. Stay, and after lunch we'll 
ride out to Sherridan's." 

The ladies came in, and tl o Gene 1 eutered to con ersa 
tion with them in a free and v ac ous a anner a f the n 
teresta of a vast army, and n o e nent vol ng the hves of 
thousands had not, the moment I f e e gaged h attent on 
They were all " on the shady side of forty," and one was not 
a day younger than fifty ; but he addressed them throughout 
the interview as " young ladies." When they had gone, I said 
to him : " Don't consider me impertinent, but I am curioas to 
know why you called your visitors ^ young ladies.' " 

" Because they are young. Any woman who comes a'thoa- 
sand miles to attend on sick and dying men must be yonng— 
young of soul — and, no matter how old she grows, she'll always 
be young." 

The letters were written, the two aides had disappeared, and 
another knot of officers had gathered around the General, when 
a short, stout, thick-necked man, with puffy cheeks, coarse, 
heavy features, and very much the air of a Bowery boy rigged 
out in regimentals, swaggered into the room with his hat on. 
Giving no heed to the galaxy of generals and major^enerak 
about me, he stalked up to Rosecrans, and said to bim : " Can 
I see you!" They passed to the farther corner of the apart- 
ment, and I asked the gentleman nearest me: "Who is he!" 
" General W(;Coolv," was the answer. 
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It was Major-General Alexander McDoweU MeCook— the 
" figtiting McCook"— who i.ever fowght without being beaten, 
and has probably wasted more lives than any ten generals in 
the army. 

" Why do you always attatk McCook !" I asked Captaio 
Krman, the rebel General Wheeler's aide, a short time after- 
wards, " Because we are always sure to whip him," was his 

■\Vhile the two genetals were in cooTersation, a spare, sallow- 
feeel darkhair J mai who hi 1 the air and manners of a 
gentleman entered ti e roon and Lowing to the officers about 
me jomed the two in the corner " That is Crittenden," said 
the officer Tliej are here f r consultation. We must leave." 

We all passed into Genei-J Garfield's apartment, and every 
ehair ind atool in tl e room and the low camp-cot in the cor- 
ner were soon filled ttith sitters" — and sitters who would 
grace any portriit gallery in the world. 

The rcaler has heard of every one of them. The stout, full- 
faced, flond-complexioned man, leaning against the wall by the 
window, was the " old Russian" Turchin. The very tall, slim 
young man, with long, dark hair and flowing beard, just then 
canted back in his thair, with his long legs perched on the 
window-sill, was the Chief of Cavalry— Stanley. The hand- 
some* man nest to him, with wavy, brown hair, and face so 
much like Lowell's, was St. Clair Morton, who might bo a poet, 
and M a hero. The scarred warrior on bis right, with long, 
white beard, thin, gray tufts on the siJes ot his head and spec- 
tacles on his nose, was Van Cleve, and leaning airainst the 
wall, at his back, the dark man, with keen intense eves, heavy 
black beard, and coarse, wiry hair stilting up into a ^ort 
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of pyramid on the top of hia head, was Jeff. C. Davia, who 
killed NelsoB, The plain, fermer-like, plucky-looking man on 
my right, mas Palmer — now commanding the Fourteenth 
Corps, The tall man next to him, in rusty uniform and big 
hoots, with a full, clear eye, and expressive face, was Negley ; 
and in other parts of the room were Ilazen, Lytic, Eeynolds, 
Ilarker, King, McKibben, and others, " too numerous to 
mention." 

Thrusting his pen hehind his ear, Garfield wheeled about on 
his stool, and opened the conversation. It soon turned upon 
the rebellion, which he compared to the conspiracy of Catiline. 
It had, he said, the same origin and objects, and was set afoot 
by a similar class of bankrupt scoundrels. A discussion followed, 
and in it, Garfield— who, at fifteen, drove horses on a canal, 
and worked his way through College with a saw and a jack- 
plane — displayed a classical knowledge that would have done 
eredit to any Harvard professor. At its close, a singularly 
qniet, unassuming man, in plain pants, loose, blue sack, and 
every-day boots, entered the room, and took a seat on the 
window-sill, by the side of Stanley. He was below the me- 
dium height, slightly built, with closely-cut hair and beard, 
and a dark, sun-browned face. There was nothing about him 
to attract attention, except his eye, but that seemed a ball of 
black flame, " How are you, Phil ?" " Good morning, ^erri- 
dan," greeted him from various parts of the room, and Gar- 
field, tnrning to me, said : " Mr. , this is General Sherridan." 

It was the youngest corps ommander in the army — the man 
who, when McCook was nuted, stood so like a wall at Stone 
River ; who led the despeiate as-ault on Mission Ridge, and has 
recently made the biilliaut cuilf} campii-jn m Virginia. 
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" Do jou remember Pope's thirty thonaand muskets and ten 
thousand prisoners !" asked a young officer near me. 

" Yes, very well," I replied, 

"I took the muskets, and Sherridan took the men. How 
many were there, Sherridan ?" 

" I don't remember," aiiswercd the qniet general. 

" Well, I remember the muskets ; they counted nine hun- 
dred and thirty— not one more or less," 

" I was with Pope at the second battle of Boonevillc," said 
another general, " when Sherridan rode up and reported sixty- 
five prisoners. ' Why don't you say five hundred f said Pope. 
'Becanse there are only sixty-five,' said Sherridan. 'There 
ought to be five hundred— caii them five hundred, any way,' 
said Pope ; and five hundred thoy were— but not in Shcrridan's 
report." 

A general laugh followed, hut the quiet hero said nothing, 
and, in al! I saw of him afterwards, I never heard hiin speak 
disparagingly of any one. 

" Tou got through at last, Sir," just then said a voice at my 
elbow. Turning round, I saw a thin, spare man, with bushy, 
gray hair, and about the keenest eye I ever saw, looking 
in at the windqjv. He was dressed in citizen's clothes, and 
had under his arm a paper box filled with letters. 

"Oh, yea," I replied, "I got through. But where have I 
met you, Sir T' 

"Probably nowhere, but I know you," he replied, smiling; 
"you see I have to look after suspicions new-comers." 

There was a general laugh at my expense, and Stanley, 
glancing at the box of letters, said to the civilian : 
" Robbing the mails again, eh, Colonel ?" 
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" Yes, bagged two thousand dollars this njorning ;" and, ad- 
dressing me, he added : " Some of your New York gift-book 
and bogus-jewelry concerns, tempt our boys to waste money 
on, their worthless trash. I Lead tbera off by watching 
the mails. I've stopped seventeen thousand dollars within a 
fortnight— sent it back to the boya with a little good advice, 
gratis." 

" You deserve the thanks of every soldier's wife and mother 
in the country," I said warmly. 

But he has not received even their thanks, and hia great ser- 
vices have had the poorest possible recognition from the Gov 
ernment. It was " Colonel " Traesdail who organized the 
admirable spy-system of the Cumberland army, which gave 
Eosecrans such perfect information of tie movements of the 

Just then the inner door opened, and MoCook, looking for 
all the world as if he had the universe on his shoulders, and 
found it decidedly heavy, passed through the apartment, and 
soon Eosecrans and Crittenden appeared, and we went in to 

At Stone Eiver, during the second day's fight, a young 
cavalry officer rode up to General Thomas f#r orders. " Re- 
port to Morton— at the front," said the General, and shouting 
to his men, the young man dashed on to where the battle was 
raging hotly, Morton waa not there. On he went ^ain 
to where Palmer was rolling back the red waves on the left, 
but — Morton was not there. On ^ain he went, through the 
thick smoke and the hurtling Are, to where Hazen was reaping 
a harvest of death on that terrible " half-acre ;" but — Morton 
waa not there. " Wljere is Morton 3" he cried. " At the 
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front !" came back from out the smoke, and agdn he rode on 
— rode on past the "Burnt Hooae" — past where Rosecrana 
Bat like a statue amid a hailstorm of fire — past where a reeking 
funeral pile marked the outer line of intrenchmenta — on to the 
cannon-ploughed, death-atrewn cotton-field ! " Is he mad i 
Call him back ! Call him back 1" shouted the General, but the 
bugle was drowned in the awful uproar, and still he rode on- 
ward. Amazed the rebel gunners stood at their pieces, but 
straight at them he rode with his handful of men. " I say, 
Rebs," he shouted, "where is Morton?" "Gone where you 
are going," they answered, and the cannon echoed " Gone," and 
he went — back again, not a man wounded. 

That young officer— Lieutenant Eclley, 4lh U. S. Cavalry— 
and the men who rode in tliat terrible ride, escorted us out to 
Sheriiiian's, 

As we entered the forest encircling the town, Garfield broke 
out with Hosea Bigelow's poem : 

" I du 'believe in Freedom's cause," 

and if the " down-east poet" would have any appreciation of 
his own lines, he shonld hear them in some such grand old woods, 
the words echoed back from the great spreading trees, and set 
to the music of a hundred horse's heels. Uo had scarcely 
ended, when the General began to tell how : 



"Zekle crep' up, quite u: 

An' peeked io thru the winder; 
"While there sot Huldy all aloue, 
'itli no one nigh to houder." 



" What would jou give to have written that V 
lie iinisheJ tlie recitation. 



ismn., Google 



212 DOWN IN TENNEBSEK, 

" All the castles I ever boilt in the clouds," I replied. 

" So would L You know what Wolfe said before his great 
batUe V 

" That he would rather have written Gray's Elegy than 
take Qucbee. Would ijoa have said that before Stone 

He hesitated a moment, and then answered : " No ; for now 
we need victories more than poems." 

" As I came down, I saw the battle-field — what were your 
sensations when under fire so constantly ail of that day i" 

"I had no sensations. I was absorbed in planning how 
to beat thera." 

Just then an opening in the trees showed us several thousand 
men under review', in a field off at the left. 

I "It is Negley's division. Let ua ride over there, Genenil," 
said Garfield. 

We turned our horses and galloped off through thu forest. 
The underbrush was cleared away, and a rich sward of " blue 
grass" covered the ground, but every here and there a great 
tree felled for tie fortifications, obstructed our way. One of 
these trunks — eighty feet long and nearly ten feet thick at the 
base — lay directly across our path, Garfield and I, who rode 
on either side of the General, reined onr horses around its two 
ends, and the rest of the party divided and followed us, but 
Eosecrans spun-cd "Toby" directly at the trunk, and cleared it 
at a bound. 

" Well done. General," I shouted ; "you fire straight at the 

" It's the surest way to hit it," he replied, smiling. 
Clearing a low fence into a cotton field, we soon " turned" a 
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small hill, and were abreast of the dh-isioD. As the well-known 
"grav" carae in sight, the soldiers set up a loud shout, and un- 
covering his head, the General rode down the lines. Hailing 
every now and then he spoke to the men. " You keep your- 
self tidy, Patrick. You ean fight," he said to one. "I kin 
iight for !/e, Giniral, be Jabers," "Leave out the hard words, 
my man. Brave men never swear." Passing before a com- 
pany of Tennesaeans, he said : " You've had mountain sir ; 
there's not a pale face among you," " Ye've guv'n us exercise, 
Gen'rai. Guv us more on it," was the answer. " I'll give yoii 
enough — never fear," To a mere boy, he said : " I saw joit 
at Stone River — you fought like a man." " Tliey've made a 
matt of me, sir," said the soldier, pointing to the stripes oujiis 
arm. " I saw i/e thar, Gen'rai," said another. " My old 
'oornan prayed fur ye, an' thet's the how ye 'scaped." " Tell 
her for me, God bless her," said Eosecrans as he rode on. 

And so we went down the lines, the General halting every 
few minutes to say some free word to the soldiers, and greeted, 
at every step, with cheers and " God bless yous." That ride 
showed me why his men worship him. 

As we reined our horses ^;ain towards the woods, he said to 
me; "Do you see that young man yonder?" "That quiet, 
modest looking Brigadier?" I asked, " Yes. It's Carlin. At 
Stone River he sat his horse as coolly as he does now." 

At Sherrillan's -I saw Rosecrans unbent. The bow which is 
always strung loses its power ; so workers, such as he, wear out 
by constant working. The hour of relaxation is the time to 
learn any man, and then I tried to study him, Sherridan had 
invented a game he called "Dutch Ten-Pins." On the lawn 
in front of his quarters, between t 
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suspended i low; rope, and to the end of it attaclied a 
(.mill cannon ball On the ground, midwiiy between tliose 
trees, was a square board which held the ten-pins. The game 
lay in throwing the ball so that it would miss the pina in going 
ont, and strike them in coming back. To do this, a peculiar 
twist had to be given to the rope by bending the wrist, and it 
seemed almost impossible to avoid hitting the pina on the 
direct throw. Three "throws" were "a game," and only 
thirty " strokes" could be made. Sherridan, by much practice, 
had become expert at the play, and could make, pretty regu- 
larly, twenty "strokes," but a novice did well if he made ten. 
He soon challenged Eosecrans, and the dozen officers with 
him, to enter the lists. Sherridan opened the play, cleared 
the board twice, and miased it altogether the third throw. 
" Twenty," cried the " scorer," and another player took his 
place. He did indifferently well. Others followed with more 
or less success, thongh none came up to Shertidan's " score." 

" Now for the General," shouted " the Major," laughing, as 
Rosccrans took his place. " He'll score thirty, sure." 

" Don't laugh till you win, my boy," answered the General, 
with his peculiar smile. 

Calculating deliberately the motion of the ball, he let it go. 
Every pin fell, on the direct throw, and a general laugh fol- 
lowed. Not at all disconcerted, he tried again and again, till 
he had played three or four "games," with scarcrfy better suc- 
cess. Amid the mock congratulations of the whole assemblage 
he at last sat down, and Garfield entered the lists. " It's 
nothing but mathematics," said Garfield ; " you only need an 
eye and a hand," and carelessly throwing the ball, he cleared 
the hoard and scored twentv-three ! 
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" You can't do that again." 

" I']] try," answered the modest Brigadier, and he did do it, 
several times ia succession. 

" I can do better than that" said Eosecrans, again taking 
the ball. A shout of derision followed the boast, but he quietly 
set himself to work, and, half a dozen times in succession, made 
from twenty-five to thirty " strokes." As he resumed his seat, 
I said to him : 

" That leap over the tree, and the way youVo won this game, 
have shown me what made yon conquer at Stono River." 

" What was it !" he asked, smiling, 

" Directness — firing straight at the mark — and a kind of per- 
sistence which makes you hold on till you succeed." And 
those two qualities, with untiring work, have made him the 
great man and the great general that he is. 

For hours after dinner, and fer into the night, the General 
was as intensely occupied aa during the morning. Despatches 
were read, letters dictated, orders given, visitors received, and 
grave questions disposed of, with a celerity that taxed his aides 
to the utmost, and made the head of a looker-on nlmosl swim 
with excitement. " Give me young men for work," he said, 
glancing at " the Major"— his senior aide, Frank S. Bond, of 
Cincinnati — " these sandy-haired fellows, who can drive a quill 
like lightning." 

" But they soon wear out," I answered, " and even dark- 
haired men couldn't long stand the work you give them." 

" Well, they do well while they last, and you know we live 
in deeds, not years." 

At the battle of lufca, an officer of General Ord's staff, seeing 
a division of rebels about to flank one of our regiments, rode 
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up and informed Rosecrans of the danger. " Ride on and 
warn Stanley, at once," said the Gieneral An acre on fire, and 
showered with bullets, lay between them and the menaced 
troops. The officer looked at it, and said : " General, I have a 
wife and children." 

" You knew that when you came here," said the General, 
coolly. 

" I'll go, sir," was the only answer. 

" Stay a moment We must make sure of this," and hastily 
writing some despatches, the General called three of his order- 
lies. Giving a despatch to each, he said to the officer ; " Now 
go." He started, and at intervals of about fifty yards, hearing 
a similar message, the orderlies followed. The officer ran the 
fiery gauntlet, and, his clothe"! pierced with bullets, and his 
horse reeling from a mortal wound, reached Stanley, — the 
orderlies found their graves on that acre of fire I 

To that ofiicer, Lieutenant Colonel Arthur C. Ducat, In- 
spector-General of the Cumberland army, and General Tliomas, 
I was, about midnight of the day I am describing, illustrating 
the superior advantages of slavery as a bleaching process, when 
Rosecrans approached, and laying his hand on General Thomas's 
chair, s^d ; 

" Speaking of white blacks, reminds mo of two who came 
within the lines a few weeks ago. They were as white as I am 
— a little boy and girl, belonging to ' General' Chambers, a rich 
planter and a 'strong Union man,' Uving some twenty miles from 
here. Chambars called on me the other day, and feeling it my 
duty to be courteous to 'our friends,' I asked him to dinner. 
Every moment I expected he would broach the subject of his 
slaves, but he left without saying a word about them. How- 
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ever, he crime hack in a few days. I invited him iwrain to din- 
ner, and he declined, bat said : 

"Gcn'ral, some on my property haa come inter yer lines. 
I know'd they was bar when I seed yer afore. I was tel[ed 
ye'd yered they was my children, — ye sees thej's as white as I 
is — an' I felt aort o' delicate like 'bout axin' yer fuv 'em till I 
could show, fur sartin, they wasn't. They is my nevye'); — 
yore's the papers ter prove it," 

" I don't see what difference it makea whether they are your 
children or your nephew's," I answered, " But I suppose 
you've come to claim them V 

" That I* what I'se come for, Gen'ral — I s'pose ye'll gtiv 
'em np »" 

"Of course," I replied; " we are not negro-steaiers. Every 
man shall have his rights within my lines." 

" I am obleeged ter ye— much obleeged ter ye, Gen'ral," ha 
B«id, showing strong symptoms of hugging me. " I war telled 
ye WQ8 a blasted ab'lishioner, an' wudn't guv 'em up, an' I'm 
right glad ye does, fur it'll do a heap uv good ; it'll cunciliate 
the loyal peeple round yei-e, raightly. ■• Whar is they, Gen'ral !" 

" I don't know — Major Bond can tell you," 

" Won't it 'quire an order from ye ter git 'em, Gen'ral!" 

"Oh, no; yon only need to ask them to go— slavery is so 
henifjn a thing that even white children must love it" 



"An' karn't I hev 'era 
claimed, in consternation. 

" Of course not ; you m 
negroes nor catch them." 

" With a hig flea in his 
a ' blasted ab'lishioner.' " 
10 



i they'll go peacerbly," he € 



force. We neither steal 



e left, no doubt cursing me for 
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To appreciate this action, the reader needs to remember that 
our Government was then pursuing the " conciliatory policy," and 
that nearly every department commander was returning fugi- 
tives. Rosecrans sent the children North, and, I am told, is 
DOW having them educated at iiis own expense. 

The clock had struck one when I rose, and General Thomas 
said to me : " Come to my quarters to-morrow ; I want to in- 
troduce you to one or two of thi; prominent Union men of the 
district." 

I remained with I etrans n "iily a month, and in that period 
saw much of him meeting him every day. During all of that 
time, I saw notl i g of the t andy-drinking or opium-eatii;g 
with which his eremies havt charged him — and I should have 
seen it, had it existed. In all our intercourse, I found him as 
earnest a patriot, as honest a roan, as true and Christian a gentle- 
man as, I think, ever Hved ; and I should be {alse to my con- 
viction* of nght if I om tted to 'iav that those who at such i 
time as this hve been initrumentil in bury ng his great mill 
tary talents m i m re cnil empkjment, hive done immei5i, 
wrong to the country It is n^t our most excellent President 
who has done this He, T li.now thinks of Rosecrans as I Jo 
Nor was he remoiei because of the repulse at Chiekimaa„i 
The Government his exonerated him from bl ime m that affair , 
and thise best nformed haie ttii me thit hij the inf rmiti n 
on which he acted been correct we should ba*e lost Ten 
nessee and Kentucky, hal he doni, difFerentlv from what he 
did. Time is said to take its revenges ; it also bestows its re- 
wards. It will reward Rosecrans, by placing his name among 
those of the best and truest men in our history. 



ismn., Google 



CHAPTEK XVII. 



At General Thomas's qiiartei's, on the following daj, I met 
eeveral leading men of the district, who had " suffered the loss 
of all things" rather than deny tbe Union. One of them — 
Colonel Wisner, of the County of Bedford — was the only mem- 
bHir of the Tennessee Legislature who, to the very end, voted 
against the schemes of the secessionists. He had tlie moral 
courage, at the time of the June election, to canvass his district 
in the face of a thousand rebel bajonets The soldiers often 
attempted to break up the meetings, but the unanncd people 
gathered around the stands kept off the soldicrj, ind badi, 
him "go on." The result was, a large majonty of the lotes 
of his county were cast agamst "separition" He wis or- 
dered away by the Confederito authorities, but Refused to go, 
and only went at last on being taken from his bed by a squaii 
of soldiers. He wis bound to i hor^e — he refused to mount, 
or to keep mounted — ind dm en m thit pli/ht Tiithm our 

He said to rae : " The Southern people are at heart loyal to 
liberty. They think they are fighting for it. Disaboae them 
of the error, and all of them will be Union men. Give me 
free speech, and in sii months I will revolationiie one-half of 
this State. Bosson will do the other half." 

" But the Emancipation proclamation must stand. Will tho 
masses come cordially back if the blacks are freed !" 
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" They will, anlesa jou attempt to give the slaves suffrage. 
If you do that, the poor whites will fight until not a man ia 
left. They think themselvea superior — they are superior to the 
negroes, and they will never eoDsent to blacks making laws 
for whites." 

"But the abolitionists," I said, laughing, "have hit upon a 
plan for bleaching the blacks — making good white men of 

" That is absurd. Tou know the black does not seek the 
white, but the white the black, l-'ree the negro, give him 
control of his own person, and amalgamation will tofcilly 
cease." 

" I think so ; and that, to mc, is one of the strongest rea- 
sons for abolishing slavery. But if the blacks are all emanci- 
pated, what state of things will follow ?" 

" There would be no change at first. The South needs 
labor, and the blacks would give it. Gradually the more en- 
terprising and ambitions would emigrate to some new territory, 
and found a ctmmunity of their own, like the Mormons. The 
less enterprising would stay here, and finally die out." 
" Why die out f ' 

"Because they cannot compete with tlip white min * 
Eemove the odiom attached to white laVnr — ■ihohshing 
slavery will do it — and you woul I call nut the enei^ics ot 
the poor whites. One of them would eirn i dollar, wheie a 
negro would earn fifti cent" The consequence would be, 
* This is a new view for a =501 them man The slaveocricy hai aliv lya 
insisted that white labor cannot compete witli black in a Jiot climate 
Observation has satisfied me that the coutrirv '' true The severest 
work at the South, ditching and clearing swamp lands, liaa always been 
done by whites. 
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poverty and starvation for the negroes ; and those that stayed 
hei'e would in time die out," 

" Some of our wisest statesmen advocate black-suffi'age as a 
means of insuring a Union strength at the South. What do 
you think of it!" 

" That it would not be a strength, but a weakness. The 
black are ignorant, docile, and accustomed to being led. Their 
votes would be controlled by a few demagogues, and all over 
the South, you would have the state of things you now see in 
New York city." 

Another of these gentlemen — Mr. Bosson, of Whito County, 
who before the war was largely ideutjfied with the railway 
interests of the State, and a prominent actor m its politics, gai'e 
me so interesting an account of the rise of the secession move- 
ment in Tennessee, that 1 am tempted to repeat it. His views 
of the real feeling of the masses, and of what should be done 
with them and their leaders, are entitled to great respect, for 
he is largely experienced in public affairs, and thoroughly 
acquainted with all classes of the Southern people. 

"During the Presidential canvass of 1860," he said, "I 
clearly saw that the purpose of the Secessionists was to pre- 
cipitate the South into rebellion. . I communicated my im- 
pressions to our Bell and Everett elector, and advised him to 
so conduct the discussion as to arouse the people to the coming 
issue. The mouth of November came, aud with it the action 
of the South Carolina Legislature, initiating the Kebollion. 
Our legislature was thou in session, apd under the gnidance of 
Governor Harris, and other leading advocates of Southern 
rights, its proceedings assumed a diteeiion that tended to 
strengthou the purpose of tjie Seuussiojiists. When I perceived 
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this, witli a view to awaken tbe people, and prepare them for 
the great issue, I inaugurated a series of meetings in the 
counties along the mountains. They were largely attended, 
and the people aeeraed unanimous for the Union. 

" On the third of January, 1861, the legislature reported and 
passed a resolution authorizing a vote to be taken iu tlie 
month of February following. The issue ; ' For a Convention 
or against it,' and, ' For delegates to the Convention.' 

" The election was held, and resulted, throughout the State, in 
a large majority against a convention, and a still larger major- 
ity— 65,000 — for the Union candidates to the convention. 
In the county of "White — wliere I resided— out of sixteen 
hundred votes, the secessionists polled only a hundred and 
twenty-nine ; and there, Judge Gai'denhire and Colonel Culiua, 
both popular speakers, took the 'stump,' and spoke for Sep- 
aration; and hand-bills and circulars, breathing the bad spirit 
of secession, were widely scattered. The people were rejoiced 
at the result, and when I announced the vote at our precinct, 
they unanimously resolved never to support a man for any 
civil office who tiiat day had voted for a disunion candidate. 
The Secessionists were rebuked, and, receding from tbe high 
ground they had taken, proposed ' Neutrality' as the true 
policy. 

"Fort Sumter surrendered, and the call for seventy-Iivo 
thousand men gave encouragement tothe leading disunionists. 
They at once sounded the alarm that tiie Government meant to 
coerce the South. The Legislature was immediately convened, 
and on tbe recommendation of Governor Harris, it resolved to 
place the forces of the State on a war footing, authorized 
the raising of volunteers for State defence, and made lai'ge 
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appropriations for that purpose. It also matured a plan, and 
pasaed a law for an election in the following June, to vote 
SepM^tion or no Separation,' ' Kepresentation or no Repre- 
eentation.' 

" Then, all over the State, allured by the novelty of the enter- 
prise, the young men responded to the heated declamation of 
II speakers, and with fife and drum, the demagogues 
[ what they could not have done with ai^uraent. 
No speaker of loyal proclivities was allowed to participate in 
the discussions. At each meeting sqnads of armed volun- 
teers, with drums beating and flags flying, escorted the speakers 
and overawed the loyal voters, 

" Election day — the 8th of June — arrived, and threats were 
widely made that no black republican would be permitted to 
approach the polls, I regarded the action of the Legislature 
as contrary to the Constitution, but I resolved to vote. On the 
morning of the election, with four gentlemen who thought as 
I did, I went to the precinct. Soldiers were within and 
around the building, and no Union man had dared to enter; 
but we quietly elbowed our way through the crowd, wrote our 
ballots in the sight of the multitude, and gave our votes to the 
officer. A profound silence prevailed as oar votes were read, 
and when we turned and looked on the secession crew, not a 
word was spoken, not a gesture made. They were cowed by 
five honest men 1 On my return, the meeting witli my wife 
and children was an affecting one. They had not expected to 
sec me ^ain alive. 

"The vote in the State at the February election was 155,000, 
and the Union, majority 65,000. In June, the total vote was 
only 116,000, and the separation and representation majority 
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about 36,000. The vote fell short of the vote in Fybniary 
40,000. 

" Timidity overcame loyal men, and those disposed to be loyal, 
and they stayed at home; besides, all were told that if they anp. 
ported ' No Separation,' they would vote a halter to the necks 
of their own and their neighbors' son.=, who had volunteered. 
Could we have had free speech, we might have rallied the 
moral strength of the loyaf, and defeated ' Separation ;' but 
our leaders had deserted the Union : Brown, Bell, EwiDif, 
iiod others were either committed to the rebel enterprise, or 
alarmed into acquiescence by the merely apparent popularity 
of the secession movement. The people did not want separ- 
ation. They were content with their political condition ; but, 
abandoned by their leaders, appealed to by a variety of bad in- 
fluences, and surrounded by an armed mob — ^headed by the 
Governor of the State — they yielded to the sweeping storm. 
"Wherever there was free discussion, the Union was sustained. 
In Bedford County, where Colonels Wisner and Cooper boldly 
discussed the question, the people voted against separation. 
And so it was in that portion of Smith County which was 
canvassed by Dr. Gordon and W. B. Stokes ; and so, if wa 
could have had free speech, would it have been all over the 
State. The action of East Tennessee proves this. 

"The first Wednesday in. August was our Gubernatorial 
ftlection. The a^regate vote then was 1 1 8,000— Harris beat- 
ing Polk 33,000, and the ballots at this election fell short o, 
February, 39,000 votes. 

" Then I saw the storm that was coming, and remained at my 
home in White County, to gather up my scattered means, and 
prepare for the inevitable and terrible future. General Buell 
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reichei N'islnille in M<tj, 1862 As aim us I heard of it I 
passed the r bel pickets in the night to look onue more on the 
glonxis flig of my country I •.taviii at Niihiilk till Bucll 
advanced to the iennessee Riier an 1 then returned home de 
fjing the threats ot my rebel neighbors In July, Forrest 
entamped on my plantation, i( d there planned the oaf ture of 
Murfieeaboro Hu returned tl ere with his pnsoners and pluu 
der, cannons, guns hirses and mulp^ and left his sick at 
mj hoii-,e I was known to hm 1 1 1 hii ofBctrt. is a Uni n 
man but they tie*tel me «ith reapett I shotted them the 
CO iimiBiion of my father, signeJ by J bn Ilinock anJ they 
admitte! I ctuld not he false to his principles. I kund miny 
Uii n men in the rebel regiments They would come to me 
and say they loved me, because I dared to stand up for the old 
flag. 

" Forrest took my stock, com, hay, and oats, and made requi- 
sition on me for bread and meat, offering pay in Confederate 
money, I refused to take it, telling him it was tainted with 
treason, I then became the object of peisecution. My letters 
had been opened and examined long before; hut then I was 
waited on by a self-constituted committee, who told me they 
were my friends, and used many arguments to make me a rebel. 
The South, they said, was sure to come gloriously out of the 
contest, when Tennessee and the border States would bo 
the New England of the Confedei'acy, and my large wateiv 
power would become immensely valuable. I answered that 
my loyalty was not in the market, and consequently could not 
be bought. This exasperated them, and they said I must im- 
mediately leave the county — that if I went at once, no personal 
harm should come to me, I rtpUed, that I shou.u .eavo when 
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convenient — not before ; that the property about me was my 
own — earned by my own industry ; but I would abandon it all 
ratber than abandon the Union. Then they told me that they 
would not be responsible for my personal safety, and left — I 
telling them, as they went away, that though my hair was 
gray, I could defend myself.* 

'Rebel SDlJiers m cil ztns dothe then WTiUid ind at- 
tempteJ to shcot me anJ at laat, jieldm^ to tl e eutrntiea of 
my Hife I fled at night and joined o ir gji i General {Tbomii, 
who was then pre i,nt) at McMinnville I went with him to 
Nashville and leraiiiied there till after the battle of btone 
River when I j ined him ^;aii at Murfrcesb>ro M> wite 
said to me when I left her 'I have nothing to gne t the 
Union but \ou I give yja, and God will acceft thi, sacrifice' 
(and here the cool collected min paused an J whil everj 
one was silent, wept) She and the chiliien are s ill 
within the Rebel lines My plantation and mills are occupied 
by rebel soldeii and I have turned my back np on a hjrao 
that before the rebellion wis one of peace and pknty— and I 
say to yoi 8u the retels are mjre wi Led mire malici us, 
and more dan_,erous than any toreign enemy could be We 
must exterminate the leaders wholly The poor, s mple j ople 
have been misled and murtifaed and hurailutcd thej would, 
the mcst tt them now eome tack to thur alkgianee and be- 
come agiin gjoi citizens. We must deal with them geitly, 
tut the leadoia — eveiy man who has taken a prominent pait in 
f romotng the rebelhon— mustbi, t\pitriated — placed where hi, 

* Th s IS the hnguage of every Soutl^em Un en man II tl e reader 
would have his Unuuiisia invigorated, Le sliould make the acquaiataiice 
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can no longer deceiTe tte people. The people of Teonesseo 
never desired the destruction of the National Government. 
They did not appre-iate its blessings till thej lost them ; but 
now, JB mortjficatiou and astonishment, ^ey have awakened to 
its blessings, and see the ruin they have caused, E«move the 
leaders, and the masses will joyfiilly return to obedience. I 
hold the perpetuation of the Union above all other considera- 
tions. I have sacriftced every thing for it, and 1 have no ill-will 
against those who would destroy it, but I counsel the icmoval 
of every impediment that stands in the way of re-eatabiishmg its 
power and authority. It cannot be expected that all the 
Union men in the slave States will approve of the destruction 
of slavery — but the number who will not is small. It must be 
destroyed. 

" / say, if slavery, property, or persons stand in the way of 
restoring the Union, remove them all. Save the life of the 
Nation, Pi'eserve that, whatever else is lost. 

" To a careful observer, who has resided long in the South, 
the truth is apparent that slavery has moulded al! its manners, 
customs, and interests, its social, mora!, and religious institutions. 
Our people are not a reading people ; few books or newspapers 
are seen aihong them, and their educational interests have been 
shamefully neglected ; therefore, the non-slavoholders have 
yielded a ready obedience to the slaveholders, who have con- 
trolled all legislative action. They have controlled every thing, 
and therefore we must crush them. Crash tkem as well as 
slavery, for until we do that, we can have no lasting peace." 

These ^re the words of a loyal Sontherner. I have met 
many of thera, but I never met one who did not feel and Calk 
as he did. They advocate no halfway measures ; they would 
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Strike at the root of the tree. They know that thia is a life and 
death struggle between two great principles ; between Domocia- 
cy and Aristocracy ; between a Republic and a Despotism ; and 
that one or the other must perish. Would to God that the 
loyal men of the North realized this as they do. If they did 
Copperheads and peace-men would now be things of history. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

A PBOJBCTED INSURRECTIOK. 



I PASSED, as I have said, several weeks at Murfreesboro, and 
I could fill a volsmo with what I saw and LearJ, but the fear 
of compromising public interests holds my pen. Some day, 
when " thia cruel war is over," I may be at liberty to write 
what I know. Then, if not before, the American people 
will say to Eosecrans : " Well done, good and faithful ser- 

But now, when the rebels are raising the hlaek flag, and 
butchering our troops, black and white, in a spiiit unknown 
to even savage warfare, there is one thing which should be 
told. 

One day, as I was sitting alone with Rosecrans, an aide 
handed him a letter. He opened it, ceased doing half a dozen 
other things, and became at once absorbed in its contents. 
He re-read it, and then, handing it to me, said : " Read tliat 
Tell me what you think of it" I read it. Its outside indi- 
cated it had come from" over Jordan," and had" a hard road to 
travel," but its inside startJed me. It was written in a round, 
unpractised hand, but though badly spelled, showed its author 
familiar with good Southern English. Its date was May 18th, 
1863, and it began thus : 

" Genbbal : — A plan has been adopted for a simultaneous 
r rising to sever the rebel communications through- 



ismn ..Google 



230 DOWN IN TENNEBSEK. 

out the whole South, which is now disclosed to some general 
in each military department in the Secesh States, in order that 
they may act in concert, and thus insure us success. 

" The plan is for the blacks to make a concerted and simul- 
taneous rising, on the night of the first of August next, over 
the whole States in rehellion. To arm themselves with any and 
every kind of weapon that may come to hand, and commence 
operations hy burning all railroad and county bridges, tear- 
ing up all railroad tracks, and cutting aod destroying telegraph 
wires,— and when this is done take to the woods, the swamps, 
or the mountains, whence they may emerge, as occasions may 
offer, for provisions or for further depredations. No hlood is 
to be shed except ia self-defence. 

"The corn will be in roasting car about the first of August, 
and upon this, and by foraging on the farms at night, we can 
subsist. Concerted movement at the time named would be suc- 
cessful, and the rebelHon be brought suddenly to an end." 

The letter went on with some details which I cannot repeat, 
and ended thus : 

" The plan will be simultaneous over the whole South, and 
yet few of all engaged will know its whole extent. Please 
write ' 1' and ' approved,' and send hy tlie bearer, that we 
may know ymt are with us. 

" Be assured. General, that a copy of this letter has been sent 
to every military department in the rebel States, that the time 
of the movement may thus he genera! over the entire South," 

I was re-reading the letter when the Oeneral again said: 
"What do you think of itf 

"It would end the rebellion. It taps the great negro organ- 
ization, of which I speak in ' Among the Pines,' and, co- 
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Operated witli by our forces, would certainly succeed, but — the 
South would run with blood." 

" Innocent blood ! Women and children !" 
" Yes, women and children. If .you let the blacks loose, 
they will rush into carnage like horses into a burning barn. 
St. Domingo will he multiplied by a million." 

" But he says no blood is to be shed except in self-defence." 

" He says so, and the leaders may mean so, but. they cannot 
restrain the rabble. Every slave has some real or fancied 
wrong, and he would take such a time to avenge it." 

" Well, I must talk with Garfield. Come, go \vith me," 

We crossed the street to Garfield's lodgings, and found him 
bolstered up in bed, quite sick of a fever. The General sat 
down at the foot of his bed, and handed him the letter, Garfield 
read it over carefully, and then laying it down, said : 

" It will never do, General. We don't want to whip by such 
means. If the slaves, of their own accord, rise and assert tiieir 
original right to themselves, that will be their own affair; but 
we can have no complicity with them without outraging the 
moral sense of the civilized world." 

" I knew you'd say so ; but ho speaks of other department 
commanders — may tliey not come into it!" 

" Yes, they may, and that should be looked to. Send this 
letter to , and let him head off ' the movement.' " 

It Tfas not thought prudent to intrust the letter to the 
mails; nor with the railway infested with guerillas, was it a safe 
document to carry about the person. A short shrift and a long 
rope might have been the consequence of its being found on 
a traveller. So, ripping open the top of. my boot, I stowed it 
SQUirly away in the lining, and took it North. On 
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the 4tb of June following, Garfield wrote me that he had jnst 
heard from the wiiter of the letter ; that fire out of our nine 
d«partraent commanders had Dome into the project, and, sub- 
sequently, that another general had also promised it his sup- 
But I can say no more. All the world knows that the insur- 
rection did not take place. The outbreaks in Septemher, 
among the blacks of Georgia and Alabama, were only parts 
of the plan, the work of subordinate leaders, who, maddened 
at the miscarriage of the grand scheme, determined to carry out 
their own share of the programme at all hazards. It was a 
gigantic project, and the trains were all laid, the matches all 
lighted, and two centuries of cruel wrong were about to ho 
avenged in a night, when a white man said to the negro : " You 
will slaughter friends and enemies. You will wade fence deep 
in innocent blood ; God cannot he with you in midnight 
massacre!" A white man said that, and the uplifted torch foil 
from the negro's hand ; and saying : " I will 'bide my time ; I 
will leave vengeance to God," he went back to his tod and hia 
stripes. 

The time has not come to write the history of this, and I 
have said what I have, only to show that while Souther.i men 
were starving our prisoners, butchering our wounded, and dese- 
crating our dead, we were supplicating the destroying angel to 
pass over their homes, and save their wives and little ones from 
a swift destruction. In the day when "He raaketh inquisition 
for blood," on whose garments, my Southern brother, think you, 
He will find the stain? 
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CHAPTEU XIX. 



Oke morning, not many days after the events recorded in the 
last chapter, Grenerai Kosecrans handed me another letter, say- 
ing, as he did so, " Here is an apphcation from one of my 
officers for a farlough. It explains itself. I have to be at tiie 
front all day, and I wish yoa would stay and see him. If you 
think well of it, I will telegraph the DepartmcTit for the fur- 
lough. The Colonel was a prominent member of the Western 
Methodist Church, and, though a clergyman, is one of my best 
and bravest officers. You will be glad of his acquaintance." 

I cheerfully assented to the request, and an orderly was at 
once dispatched to his camp for the officer. Meanwhile, I read 
the application. It was as follows : 

" HEAD-QUiETERS, 7BO EeUIMENT ILLINOIS iNFiNTRY, 

Camp nbab Mdrfebesbobo, 19th May, 1863. 

" General : — I feel it to be my duty to lay before you the 
following facts, considerations, and proposition ; 

" Situated as we are, it is no matter of astonishment that the 
gr at y th w Id is nt tij fi d p u Th trath is, 
we a e nt n t d w tb tb d t t ts f h raa ity, with 
th It f tl g d t p bl n th t pired the 

h p d tl tt nt t It th I oblem of 

h I ty f Ifff m nt A 1 f f 1 -hich we 

shall do most sigoally if we do not suppress this rebollida, 
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fight, without stopping to reflect tbaf God has other 
the sword to subdue his enemies. 

" It is well known, that before the Southern States seceded, 
the Methodist Church in the United States was separated on 
the very questions which have since divided the nation. It is 
also known that 'tiie Methodist Episcopal Cburcii, South,' was 
a leading element in the rebellion, and has been a prominent 
power in the prosecution of the war. 

" A considerable part of the tertitory occupied by ' the 
Methodist Episcopal Church, South,' at the time of the separa- 
tion, and np to a recent date, is now in possession of our armies. 
This has brought a large number of the ministers and people of 
that communion within our linos. Some of these persons were 
prominent in the movement that separated the Church, and 
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were most bittci and uncompromising on the questions of difl'or- 

" From these persons I have learned personally llie following 
fects, viz. ; That they consider the rebellion has destroyed the 
'Methodist Church, South;' that it has virtually abolished 
slavery, and obliterated the other prominent questions of differ- 
ence ; that thoy are sincerely desirous of returning to the ' Old 
Church ;' and that their brethren within the rebel lines are most 
heartily tired of the iebellioD,aadmost ardently desire peace and 
the privilege of returning to their allegiance to Churohand State, 
and will do so whenever they are assured of amnesty for the past. 

" My attention has been called to these facts, and to others of a 
like character, frequi:ntly of late; and from these considerations 
— though not from these only, but because God has laid the 
duty upon me — I would submit to the proper authorities the 
following proposition, viz. : Togo into the Southern Confederacy, 
and return wUhin ninety days, with proposals of peace that 
will be acceptable to our Government. 

" I shall propose no compromise with traitors, but their im- 
mediate return to their allegiance to God and their country. It 
is no part of my business to discuss the probability or the pos- 
siljility of my accomplishing this work. I propose to do it in 
the name of the Lord, and to leave results with Him. 

" If He puts it into the hearts of my superiors to allow me 
to go, I shall be thankful ; if not, 1 have discharged ray duty. 
" Your obedient servant, 
" (Signed) Jaues F. JAyuEss, 

" Col. Comd'ff I3d Btg't III. Infty. 
"To Bi'ig.-General Garfield, Chief of Staff, 

" Department of the Cumberland." 
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A liitle more than au boiir after the departure of the oivlerly, 
an erect, spara man, in the undress nniforra of a colonel of 
infantry, entered the inner room of the General's quarters, wliere 
[ was seated. He seemed rather more than forty, and was a 
little above the medium height, with gray hair and beard, a 
high, broad, open forehead, and a thin, marked face, expressing 
great earnestness, strength, and benignity of character. He 
caine directly up to me, and, bowing rather stiffly, said : 

"IsthisMr. Kirkc?" 

"That is a name I sometimes go by. You are Colon elJa- 
ques3. 1 am very glad to meet you," and I took his hand very 
eordiiilly. 

"I am very glad to meet you," he replied, taking my hand, 
and the stiffness disappeaiing from his manner ; " I feel that I 
know you. My little boy, only this morning, was speaking of 
you. We were riding through a piece of woods, when he said 
to me: 'Father, don't this remind you of "Among the Pines'"' 
He has the story all by heart." 

Was not that fame ! To be talked of by a Western boy in 
the wilds of Tennessee! lioader, 1 have my "weaknesses," as 
well as yourself. One of them was touched tlien— I confess it. 
The Colonel must have observed it, when I replied : 

" You gratify me. And you've brought your little boy out 
here to see the South as it is 1" 

"Yes, to see the reality of slavery. I want him to hate it 
as I do. But the General has sent me word he has referred my 
application to you," 

" He-has asked me to hear what you have to say, and you 
know he is very busy," 

He then explained at some length, the objects he had in 
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Tiew in his proposed visit among the Rebels. He had been, it 
appeared, for many years a prominent clerijj man of the Western 
Methodist Church, and in friendiv ind famihar inten-ouise with 
the leading divines of that communion in the Suiith He was 
a member of the Nashville Convention which divided thjt 
denomination into the "Church Niith and the 'Church 
South," and there did all in hii pnwer ti defeat that unfortu- 
nate measure, which, undoubtedly, wis the entering wedge that 
rent the Union. On the breaking out ot the war, he resigned 
the Presidency of Quincy College — leaving home ease, and 
honors — to accept the chaplaincy of the Sitth Illinois Cavalry. 
After the bittle of Iitt I irg Lanlmg fjt brilhint services in 
that engagen.ent — this is not hia own ace unt of himself — he 
■WIS s h ited tv Governor Yates to rnse md take command of 
a regiment After repeated ani irgent entreaty from the Gov- 
erior he consented to d> 11 and the result was, th it within 
three neeks the Seventt th rd Illinoi'i Vcluiiti-ers, known as the 
"Preacher* Eeijiment — nearh e ery ofiicer in it being a cler- 
gjman- — was in the fl Id W th thia regiment bo had served 
tl roughout the cam[.aigni in Kentucky and Tennessee, and 
dunng thit service 1 ad met many of hia moat active and zeal- 
ous opponents in the Xiahville Convention. Witliout excep- 
tion they all bad t)ld him they regarded slavery — the sole 
cause of their schism — as virtuilly abolished, and had espressed 
a wish to come back to the Church and the Union. Throagh 
them he had corresponded with a number of leading divines 
within the rebel lines, and they, too, had said they desired to 
retnm to their allegiance to the Church and the country. He 
thought the Methodist people of the South sympathized In 
thia with their leaders, and he added ; 
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"I want to go to them— to offer thera the olive-branch— to 
toll them, in the name of God and the conntry, that they will 
be welcome bact." 

" The Methodist element, I know. Colonel," I replied, " ia a 
strong element at the South ; bnt I fear the peace part of it is 
not strong enough to control the politicians. They, if I know 
them, care Httle about church or country. They have other 
viewa than submission. They mean to establish an iniJependent 
government, at all hazards." 

"I don't know what their views are. It is not my business 
to ask. I feel that God has laid upon me the duty to go to 
them, and go I must, unless my superiors forbid it." 

" But how will you go ? The Government, I feel sure, will give 
you neither authority nor protection. How, then, will you go!" 
" Openly ; in my uniform ; as the messenger of God." 
" I fear the rebels, like the people of old, will not recognize 
the Lord's messenger. They'll shoot or hang you as a spy.,' 
" It is not for me to ask what they will do ; I have only to go." 
"Well, I'll report what you say to the General, but I must 
be frank with yon : if he asks my opinion, I shall advise him 
not to apply for the furlough, I have heard of you before, and 
your life, -in my judgment, is altogether too valuable to be 
wasted on such an embassy." 

" That is not for you to Judge, But I want more than a fui^ 
lough ; I want an interview with Mr. Lincoln, to learn the terms 
on which he will give amnesty to the Eebels. Yon will say 
this to the General 3" 

" Yes ; and, as I told yon, advise him to do nothing about it." 
At this the Colonel laughed, good-hum oredly. 
" "What amuses you ?" I asked, a little annoved. 
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"I was only thinking how Jittk we know what wc will do. 
Now, I shall not only go, but you will help me." 

" How do you know that?" 

" You'll think me superstitious if I tell you." 

" Not till I hear you." 

" Well ; when I called on Genera! Garfield, yesterday, and 
opened my project to him, he told me to put it in black and 
white, and he would submit it to the General. I went back to 
camp, and did so — wrote the letter you have in your hand. I 
had thought of this for several months, but, until I spoke to 
General Garfield, had s^d nothing to any one about it. This 
morning, however, juat after sunrise, it occurred to me to talk 
it over with my Chaplain, who is my intimate friend. Taking 
the letter with me, I went to his tent. He was just coming on.' 
of it ; and he said, as he saw me : 

" ' Ah, Colonel, I was about to go and see you. I had a 
Btrange dream abont you. last night.' 

"'Did you! What was it r 

'"I dreamed that you were in a small room with JetF. 
Davis and two other gentlemen. Icouldn'thearwhatwassaid, but 
yoaallseemed in very earnest conversation. Whatdid it mean?" 

" I tlen told him of my intention to visit Mr. Davis, and read 
him my letter. We both thought it very singular. About an 
hour afterwflrds, as' we were riding in the woods, my little son 
mentioned your name. At once it occurred to me that you 
were here — I did not know you were — and here to help me. 
Now, I have no faith in dreams — I believe God has ' sealed up 
the vision and the prophecy,' but the impression is strong upon 
me — stronger than my reason, I cannot shake it off — that I 
shall see Jeff. Davis, and you will help me." 
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" Well, I may. As you eay, we cannct tell what we may 
do." 

I kept my word with him ; that is, I reported the interview to 
General Rosecrans, and recommended that he should do noth- 
ing about it. 

" Why not '" asked the G-cnerah 

" Because he could accomplish nothing, and would throw his 
life away." 

" I know, if he talks peace to the people the leaders will hang 
him ; but he'll not do that. He'll go to the leaders themselves. 
The terms he will offer may not he accepted, but it will 
Btrengthen our moral position to offer them. It will show the 
world that we do not seek to subjugate the South. As to his life 
— he takes the right view about that He considers it already 
given to the country. If you had seen him at Stone River, 
you'd think so. He is a hero — -John Brown and the Chevalier 
Bayard rolled into one, and endowed with common sense, and 
a knowledge of Greek, Latin, and the mathematics." 

That evening the General sent a telegram to Washington, 
statmg the Colonel *( objiicts, and a'.kmg for him a four months' 
furlough, and an interview with the President. Answer came 
in the morning, declining the requests, but ashing a fuller 
explanation of Colonel Jaquesa's purposes, by mail. The mes- 
sage was tent out to the Colonel's camp, and in a few hours he 
appeared at head-qnarters. I happened to he with the Gen- 
eral at the time. He was as busy as usual, but, as Jaquess 
came in, looked up, and said ; 

" Well, Colonel, you've got your sentence." 

"I don't think so, General. I never give up with one 
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" That's riglit ; but what's to be done now ?" 

" Try again. Mr. must go to Washington. I've 

known Mr. Lincoln twenty years, but I might write him foity 
leiters, and accomplish nothing. Writing won't do it. Mr. 

This was spoken with such inimitable coolness, that I hurst 
into a hearty laugh. 

"Tes," said the General, also laughing; "that's it. Yon 
must go. You've been talking of going every day for a. week — 
now you must go, and take Washington on your way. I've 
some other business I want attended to; and you will do it — to 
oblige me." 

"Well, to oblige you, I will." And thus ao much of the 
Colonel's presentiments were realized. About the rest, the 
veader will learn before this book is ended. 

I was to start the next afternoon, and in the morning Jaquess 
came into town to bid me good-by. As we parted, he took 
my hand, and said to me : 

" I know I shall go on this mission, but whether I shall 
return or not, is unceitain. But if I do not — if I go to the 
other side of Jordan before you, be sure 1 shall be the first roan 
to take you by the hand when you get there.'" 

This sentence displays the whole character of the man. He 
" walks by faith, not by sight." To him the curtain which 
hides the other life from ours is already lifted — the two worlds 
are already one. 

A few days thereafter, with a bundle of " dispatches" in my 
pocket, I landed in Washington. Among these " dispatches" 
was on^ of which the following is a copy : 
11 
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" HBAD-QUiRTBRS, DeP*HTMEST OP THE CUMBERLAND, 
" MUEFSEESBOKO, TENS., M^l,y 21, laSS, 

"To His Excellency, 

"The PuaaiDBNT of the United Statb3: 
"The Kev, Dr. Jaquess, Colonel commanding the 73d Illinois, 
— a man of character, — has submitted to me a letter proposing 
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" Very respectfully, 
'■ W. S, llosBCRiNS, Major- General." 
Enclosing this and the other papers in an envelope, I sent 
them, with a note, asking when I could have a private inter- 
view' with the President, to the White House. 

" Come at half-past seven this evening, and I'll be glad to see 
you," was the answer. 

I went at the appointed time, and my friend, Mr. Nicolay 

" Mr. Lincoln is expecting yon, hut, just now, he's engaged 
with Eeverdy Johnson. Take a scat in my room, and he'll call 
}on when he's ready." 

I did as I was bidden, and in about hulf an hour, the bomely, 
humane face, with which everybody is familiar, looked in at 
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the door, and a feind, benevolent voice said to me : " Sorry to 
have kept you waiting. Come in. Do you tnow, I can't talk 
with jou about that Jaqueaa matter!" 

"Why not, Sir?" 1 asked, following him into the room. 

" Because I happen to be President of the United States. 
We can make no overtures to the Rebels, ]f they want peace, 
all they have to do ia to lay down their arras. But never mind 
about that; you've been to Tennessee, and I want to aee you. 
80 sit down, and tell me all you know, — it won't take you 
long." 

It did take rae three whole hours; and, while I told it, I 
toot advantage of my position as one of the "sovereigns'" to 
find a little fault with the War Department. Mr. Lincoln 
heard me paticndy, parrying ray thrusts with a smile or a 
humorous story, and, when I concluded, said : " Well, it's lucky 
that you're ' one of the people.' Ton escape all this." 

" I know I do ; and that reminds me — I received a letter this 
morning, which I want to read to you. . It's from a young 
woman you've heard of. Long ago she gave herself to the 
Lord, and that, you know, means the country ; so, she's a right 
to speak." 

Then I read the letter. It was as follows : 

" Yoa write that you are going to Washington, so, I know 
you'll see ' Old Abe.' Now, don't you find any fault with him. 
I know your impatient disposition — I know you think he ought 
to have done a good deal more than he has done. But, remem- 
ber, that he has had an untried wiv, difticulties ill about him, 
conservatives advising one thmg, radicals another, and all 
deceiving him. So, don't yo'i find fault with hira, but bid him 
<God speed.' Tell him th.it all good men anl noraeu, every- 
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where, are with him — that they pray for him, and hlesa him 
for what he haa done, and will yet do. One word, from a man 
he tnows has nothing to ask for, may cheer hira — cheer him 
more than you know — and don't you fail to say it. As you 
love truth and God, say it^ for it in true, and you ouykt to 
say it" 

It would not he true if I said there was " a tear in his eye" 
when I read this. There was not. He is not "given to weep- 
ing," hut his voice had a mellower, softer tone, as he asked : 

"Who is sher 

I told him. 

"Tell her," he said, "that I thank her— that I hope God 
will bless her." 

That was a year ago ; but what that young woman then said 
might as well— might better — be said now by every man and 
woman in the country. 

As I rose to go, he asked me : 

" When do you go home !" 

" In the morning." 

" Can't you stay another day, and come to see me to-morrow 
evening? I want to think more of that Jaquess matter." 

" Yes, Sir, I'll do so," and on the following evening I called 

Grant had then " watered hia horse in the Mississippi." 
Vicksburg was beleaguered, hut Pendleton was inside of it 
with twenty-five thousand men, and Johnston outside of it with 
thirty thousand. Grant had only thirty thousand. Re-cnforce- 
ments had not then reached him. Might he not be crushed 
before they arrived ) 

The President was very anxious. He showed none of his 
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usual humor and vivacity. Dispatch after dispatch came in 
from the War Department, and he opened tiera, glanced at 
their signatures, and then, laying them down unread, said : 
" Only from Hooker ;" or, "Only from Bumside;" or, "Only 
from Rosecrans. Nothing from Grant yet I Why don't wo 
hear from Grant !" 

If the life of his own son had been quivering in tTie balance 
at Vieksbur^, he could not have shown more ansiety. I had 
not voted for him, I had not admired or even supported hiio ; 
but that night I regretted that I had not, for what I saw «atis- 
fled me that there is not a drop in Abraham Lincoln'* veins 
that docs not beat for his country. 

It was hard to get him to the subject, but at last I did do it; 
and then he told me, in a clear, direct way, the terms he would 
give the Rebels. A portion of these terms have since been in- 
cluded in the Amnesty Proclamation ; the rest I do not feel at 
liberty to make public. They are all, however, embodied in a 
few of his words : 

" The country will do every thipg for safety — nothing for re- 
venge." 

If Washington ever uttered a grander, or a nobler sentence 
than that^ I have not read it 
Finally, he said : 

" Vou can write what I say to General Rosecrans, and he can 
communicate as much of it as he thinks best to Colonel 
Jaquess ; hut the Colonel must not understand that he has these 
terms from me. We want peace, but we can inake no over- 
tures to the Rebels. They already know that the country 
would welcome them back, and treat them generously nnd 
magnanimously." 
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It was nearly twelve o'clock when I rose to go. As I did so, 
he said : 

"Don't go yet. I shall stay here until I get something from 

The next morning I wrote to Kosecrans, and, within ten days, 
Colonel Jaquess started for the South. At Baltimore he re- 
ported to General Schenet, who forwarded him on to Fortress 
Monroe. Arriving there he explained his business to General 
Dix, and he, after some delay, allowed him to smuggle himself 
on board a flag-of-truce boat going to the Rebel linos. He was 
in his uniform, but the Rebal officer who met our fi^ said to him : 

" Go where you please, and stay as long as you like." 

Any one can see the great risk ho ran. He had no creden- 
tials ; nothing to show who he was, or whv he came ; and there 
were ten chances to one that he would he taken as a spy. But 
what was that to him 3 He was abont his Master's work, and 
his trust in the Master, which " whoever mns may read " in 
his face, carried him safely through. 

He went to Petersburg, jnd there they came to him. As 
Nicodomus came to the great Peaoe-Makkr, so the Eebel 
leaders came to him, by night. Disguised, and under false 
names, they sought him to ask the way to peace. 

"Lay down your arms; go back to your allegiance, and the 
country will deal kindly and generously by you," he said to all 
of them. 

From all he had the same answer : 

"We. are tired of the war. We are willing to give np 
slavery. We know it is gone ; but ao long as our Government 
holds out, we must stand by it. We cannot betray it and each 
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And this is now the sentiment of the Southern people, and 
of a vast number of the Southern leaders. 

He remained at Petersburg several weeks and then returned 
to Baltimore, From there he wrote to the President, but lo- 
ceived no answer. He waited there a long time ; but, do an- 
swer coming,final!j returned to his regiment. Tlionhe wrote me, 
stating the result of his visit, and sajing he wanted to go again, 
vsith liberty to see Jeff. Davis, [Other leaders he had seen, hut 
Davis he had not seen.] This letter came just as I was setting 
out on a long journey ; and, naturally concluding that if be 
had not answered Jaqaess, he would not answer me, I did But 
write to the President. Thus the affair rested till I returned 
from my journey. Then I went to Washington, and, calling 
on Mr. Lincoln, asked him why he had not answered Jaquess. 

" I never received his letter," was the unexpected reply, 

"Well, it's not too late. Those people are ripe for peace 
now. I know that from many of them. Let Jaquess go again. 
There is no telling what he may accomplish," 

The President turned about on his chair, and on a small 
card wrote the following: 

" To whom it may eane^-n : 

"The bearer. Colonel James F. Jaquess, Seventy-third 
Illinois, has leave of absence until further orders. 

■ "A.Lincoln." 

In a few Weeks Jaquess joined me in Baltimore, Going 
with hira to Washington, I then learned that unexpected 
obstacles were in the way of his further progress. These ob- 
Btaoles could be removed by my accompanying him, and that 
and other reasons finally led to our visiting Richmond together. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

■WHY I WENT TO RICHMO 



I HAVE, in tho preceding chapter, related the fact of Colonel 
Jaquess' fii'st visit within the Rebel lines, and the circumatancea 
which led to his setting out on a second joumey thither; and 
the reader may now ask why I, a " civil" individual, not in the 
pay of Government, and having no sort of influence in " the 
Methodist Church South," accompanied him on this second ex- 
pedition, and, at a aeaaon when all the world was rushing North 
to the mountains and -the watering-places, journeyed South for 
ft conference with the arch-Kebel, in the hot and dangerous 
latitude of Virginia. 

I could give half a dozen good reasons for undertaking such 
a joarney, and any one of them would prove that 1 am a sensi- 
ble man, altogether too seaaihie to go on ao long a trip in 
the heat of midsummer, for the mere pleasure of the thing ; but 
I will content myself with enumerating a smaller number, and 
the reader may believe that any one, or all of them, had a 
greater or a less influence, or no influence at all, in determiuing 
my movements. 

First : Very many honest people at the North sincerely be- 
lieve that the revolted States will return to the Union if assured 
of protection to their peculiar institution. The Government 
having declared that no State shall be readmitted whi'ch has 
not first abolished slavery, these people hold it responsible for 
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mission t^rs," Jiifferson Davis had said to an eminent Secession 
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divine, wlio, late in Juna, came tlirough the Union lines by the 
JMrnyland back-door, tliat he wonld make peace on no other 
terms than a recognition of Southern Independence. (He might, 
however, agree to two governments, bonnd together by a league 
offensive and defensive — for all external parposes, one ; for all 
internal purposes, two; bnt he would agree to nothing better.) 

Tliere was reason to consider this information trustworthy, 
and to believe Mr. Davis altogether ignorant of the doings of 
his Niagara satellites. If this were true, and were proven to 
be true — if the areat Eebel sbonid reiterate this declaration in 
the presence of a trustworthy witness, at the v:ery time when 
the small Kobeis were opening their Quaker gnns on the coun- 
try — would not the Niagara negotiators be stripped of their 
false colors, and their low schemes be exposed to the scorn of 
all honest men. North and Sonth! 

I may have thought so ; and. if I did, that may have seemed 
another good reason why I should go to Richmond. 

Third : And this, to very many, may appear as potent a' any 
of the preceding reasons : — I had in my boyhood a strange fimcy 
for chnrch belfries and libertj poles This fancy led me, in 
school vacations, to perch my iinall self f r h>uis on the cross- 
beams in the old bdfrv ant to ilimb to the lery top of the 
t-ill pole which still feurmounte the httle iillage green. In my 
vo ith, this feeling w« simply a spirit of adventure; but as I 
grew old(,r tt deepened into a reieience for what those old 
bells said and a lo^c for the piinciile of which that old liberty- 
pole IS now onlj a crumbling symbol. 

Had not events shown that Jeff. Davis had never seen that 
old liberty-pole, and never heard the chimes which still ring 
out from that old belfrv? Who knew, in these davs when 
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every woodaawyer has a " mission," biit / had a mission, and 
it was to tell the Kebel President that Northern liberty-poles 
still stand for Freedom, and that Northern church-bells still 
peal out, " Liberty throughout the laud, to all the inhabitants 
thereof!" 

Tf that was my mission, will anybody blame mo for fanning 
Mr. Davis with a "blast" of cool Northern " wind" in this hot 
weather f— and might not that be reason enough why I sliould 
go to Richmond ! 

But enough of mystification. The straightforward reader 
wants a stiaightforward reason, and he shall have it. 

I went to Richmond because 1 thought I could render mate- 
rial aid to Colonel Jai^uess, in paving the way to negotiations 
that might result in peace. 

If we should succeed, the consciousness of having served 1'ie 
country would, I thought, pay onr expenses. If we should fail, 
but return safely, we might still serve the country by making 
pnblic the cause of our failure. If we should fail, and not return 
safely, but be shot or hanged as spies, — as we might be, for ive 
could have no protection from our Government, and no sale- 
sonduct from the rebels, — two lives^ wonld be added to the 
thousands already sacrificed to this rebellion ; but they would 
as efiectually serve the country as if lost on the battle-field. 

These are the reasons, and the only reasons, why I went to 
Richmond. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

THE WAT TO RICHMOND. 



Having decided on accompanying Colonel Jaqaeas, I pro- 
cured a pass to General Grant's head-quarters, and, on a pleasant 
afternoon in July, went with him on board of one of the small 
steamers plying between Washington and City Point. As we 
stepped upon the gangway, a civil young gentleman, in linen 
trousers and the undress coat of an infantry captain, said to 

" Tour pass, air," 

I produced the required paste-board, and coolly putting it ia 
his pocket, he remarked : 

" All right, sir." 

" Not exactly all right, my dear fellow. It will be when you 
return me the pass." 

" But I'll see yoa safely to the General's. This is a kind I 
don't often get, and I want to keep it." 

" And I prefer you shouldn't — perhaps for that very reason. 
So deliver." 

He did " deliver," but very reluctantly. However, he made 
amends for the slight incivility by uncommoa attention during 
the pass^. 

The boat was crowded with passengers — officers returning 
from furloogh, recruits going to the field, convalescent veterans 
rejoining their reginients. atid country cleri*ymen entering on 
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the good work of the Sanitary and Chrisliao Commissions — and 
the trip was frnitful in incidents characteristic of the war, and 
illustrative of the mighty transition which is regenerating the 
nation. But we are going to Richmond, and the reader will 
not thank me if I linger by the way. 

It wanted several hours of sundown on the following day, 
when the boat rounded to under the abrupt promontory which 
bears the name of City Point. A large flag was flying among 
the trees which crown the higher part of the headland, and, 
making our way to it, we asked for the quartei-a of the Gen- 

" Yonder, in that tent. He is sitting there, you see," replied 
the adjutant. 

Without more ceremony, we passed down the grassy avenue, 
and presented ourselves before him. He was seated on a camp 
stool, smoking a cigar, and listening to the reading of a news- 
paper by General Rawlins. A few other oiEcers sat near, and 
something which had just been read appeared to amuse thcin 
greatly. The G<!reral looked up as we approached, and, as he 
espied my companion, rose rather hastily. 

" Ah ! Colonel," he said, extending his hand, " I am glad to 
see you. It's a long tirac'sinoe we met. Not sinco^" 

" Pittsburg Landing, I believe, General. I think wo met 
there," returned my companion, 

"Yes, I remember. I remember the work you did there for 
the wounded. When did yon leave Sherman ?" 

" About ten days ago. I brought dispatches from him to the 
War Depai'tment." 

" I have heard from him later than that. He is doing splen- 
didly — handling his army most maffniflcently," 
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Meanwhile, the Colonel had introduced roe to the General, 
and at this break i:i the conversation I said to hira : 

" We want your ear. Sir, privately, for a few moments." 
" Certainly ; walk in this way," And rising, he Jed us into 
hia sleeping apartment — a square tent, with a. single strip of 
carpet on the ground, » low camp-cot in one corner, and a port- 
able desk, covered with open papers, in the other. 
. Handing bim, then, a note I had with me, I briefly explained 

" I don't believe tiio rebels will receive yon. They have not 
answered a flag for a month. However, I will send one. I 
shall have to address General Lee, Shall I saj yon want to 
meet Judge Oalil V he asked, drawing his stool to the desk. 

" If you please, and suppose you add, that if there appears to 
Lee any objection to Ould'a meeting us, you would like to 
have him refer our request to Jeff. Davis." 

" I'll do Bo," and he began the note. While he was writing 
it, I noted more particularly his appearance. He is of about the 
medium height, with a large head, a compact frame, and a 
deep, broad chest and shoulders. His hair is brown, his eyes 
clear, dyep gray, and his features regular, and of a cast that 
might be called " Massive, Grecian." . Though his first meeting 
with the Colonel was decidedly cordial, his usual manner is 
cool and undemonstrative; but with this coolness is a certain 
earnest simplicity, that impresses one very favorably. In his 
face is the unyielding persistency which has won him so many 
battles, but there is nothing else remarkable about him. He 
docs not at once magnetize a stranger with a sense of his genius, 
as does Kosecrans. 

The note finished, he read it tons. " Will thatdo?" ho asked. 
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"Yes, Sir, when can it go off!" 

" At once. It'll go by boat to Poiut of Rocks, and from there 
lo the Rebel lioea ; but, at the earliest, you'll not gtt a reply 
iefoie to-morrow night." 

The conversation then took a general tarn, and in a clear, 
simple way he explained the military position, expressing the 
opinion that the fall of Richmond and the defeat of Lee, 
though they might be delayed, were inevitable events. 

As we rose to go, he said : 

" Where do you sleep to-night f ' 

" We've engaged lodgings on the steamer, "We Lope to 
leave you to-morrow." 

As we passed down towards the wharf, we met a number of 
ofScers just landed from a small steamer. One of them, though 
I had never seen him before, I knew at once to be General 
Butler. Obeying a sudden impulse, I halted as he came 
abreast of us, and said to him ; 

" I want to take you by the hand ; I am, myself, a live 
Yankee," and I mentioned my name. 

Giving me a cordial grasp, he replied, " I'm delighted to 
meet rou. Come up and see me. Take the ' Gazelle' to 
Point of Rocks — don't go to Bermuda. Come to-raorrow." 

I then introduced the Colonel, and the General again urging 
us to visit him, we promised to do so. 

Reporting our intended absence to General Grant, and 
requesting him to forward Lee's answer to us by telegraph, we 
set out on the following morning for the head-qnarters of " Onr 
Massachusetts General." We found them about a mile distant 
from the Appomatox river, in a worn-out tobacco-field, flanked 
on two sides by dense woods, and hemmed in on the others 
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by " moving" banks of Virginia sand. It waa a dreary Bpot, 
but we forgot that, the moment wo entered the Grcnoral'a tent, 
and he accosted us with : 

" I'm glad you've come. There are two cots iu the corner. 
Tiiey are yours. I sent your flag this morning. It may not 
be back for some days. In the mean time make yourselves at 
home. Go and come when you like, and do exactly as you 
ple.,e.» 

Wo remained with the General nearly three days, and they 
were among the most agreeable days I ever passed. Wc rode 
with hira about his lines, witnessing hia reviews of the black 
troops, and hia various experiments in " Gi-eek fire," " Proclama- 
tion kite" flying, and " infernal shell" shooting, which are 
proving so valuable to the array ; or, when not so engaged, sat 
with him in his tent, listening to his interesting political and 
military experiences, and getting such inside glimpsesof "But- 
ler in New Orleans" as are not to be found even in Parton's 
admirable book. With a keen sense of humor, an inexhaustible 
fu[jd of anecdote, and a ready, comprehensive intellect, he is 
about the most interesting and entertaining conversationalist I 
ever knew. In hearing him, one loses tiie " power of speech," 
and only sits still and listens. He knew our object in visiting 
Rebeldom, and one morning I said to him : 

"General, you know Jeff. Davis. Tell us, how shall we 
approach him j — what shall we say to him ?" 

Drawing one leg over the other, and dilating his nostrils in 
a way peculiar to himself, he answered ; 

" Do you really want to know ! Well, I'll tell you," and, 
throwing himself into an attitude, ho gave us for half an hour 
an imaginary conversation with the Uebel leader, personating 
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first bira, and then the Colonel and myself, and " doing" us so 
adiiiirabiy that I almost fancied we ourselves were ac;tualli 
speaking. As he was about concluding, Gleneral Meade eutcret, 
the front tent, and as he rose to receive his visitor, he turned 
on his heel, and— still speaking as Jeff. Davis — " finished us" 
as follows : 

" Now, gentlemen, I've said my say, and if you don't, clear 
out, and take your Yankee notions to some other market, I'll 
hang you to the first tree — I will, as I'm a Christian 1" 

Afterwards, when listening to the much more serious words 
of the Rebel leader, I had often to smile as General Butler's 
inimitable personation of him recurred to me ; and when again, 
late at night, we returned from the Rebel lines, and stiff with 
long riding, and exliausted with fatigue and illness, I staggered 
into hia lent, and threw myself on a cot in tJie comer, I almost 
died with laughter while the Colonel recounted to him the Rich- 
mond interview — it was so like the advance representation he 
had given us. If wo had known Jeff, Davis as General Butler 
knows him, I very much question our liaving gone to Eich- 

The next morning tlie flag-of-traco officer came into camp 
with a dispatch, of which the following is a copy : 

"Was, Depaetuekt, Richmond, Va., July 12ih, 186i. 
" To the Officer commanding 

the United States Forcei at Deep Boilom, Va. : 
" Sir : — A communication from Lieut General U S Grant to 

General R, E, Lee, requesting that , E^q , and Colonel 

James F. Jaqucss, be allowed to meet the underMgncd at such 
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place between the linos of the two armies as may b 
having been refcned to the War Department, I am directed to 
request you to notify Lieut. -General Grant that I will be in 
attendance at some convenient point between Deep Bottom and 
Chaffin's Bluff {say at Mrs. Grovev's), on Thursday, the Utb 
inst,, at one o'clock p. u., to receive any communication the 
above-named parties have to make. 
" Respectfully, 

"Your obcdiint servant, 

"RO. OtILD, 

" Agent of Sxckange." 
At the appointed time we rode up"to Mrs. Grover's, a modest 
plantation mansion, about midway between the two armies on 
the James River. Our " Southern friends" were not there ; but 
in the edge of a grove of cedars, a few hundred yards distant, 
we saw a white flag aflying. Galloping rapidly across the in- 
tervening wheat-field, we ai>on caught sight of a pair of horses 
bitched to an open, two-seated wagon, and near it saw three 
gentlemen seated on a log in the shade of a huge tree. These 
gentlemen rose as we approached, and one of them^a courteons, 
Panama hat and a suit of spotless white 
T Mulford, the Union Commissioner, who 
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Some unimportant conversation followed, and then, sayiog we 
would like to speak with him privately, we led the Judge into 
the grove of cedars. There- we opened our business. He lis- 
tened with interest, but expressed the opinion that Mr. Davis 
would refuse to see us, unless we produced credentials from 
our Government. 

" We have none," said the Colonel, in his earnest way ; " but 
we must see him. We only ask a hearing. Then he may hang 
or shoot us, if he likes." 

" Hang, but hear !" answered the Judge, laughing. " Tiiat 
is what you mean?' 

" Yes," said the Colonel. " We have that to say which Mr. 
Davia ought to hear, and we are willing to risk our lives to 

" Well," said the Judge, " I will bear your mesaage to the 
President, and meet you here again — when ?" 

"To-morrow, at this hour, if you like." 

"Tliat may be too early. Suppose we say the next day, 
Saturday, at twelve o'clock" 

"Very well; Saturday let it be." And remounting our 
horses, we rode back to General Butler's camp. 

We remained there the following day, and on the morning of 
Saturday, the IGth of July, just as the Boston bells were sound- 
ing nine, tAking him by the hand, we said to him : 

" Good by. If you. do not see us within ten days, you will 
know we have ' gone up.' " 

"If I do not see you within that time," he replied, "I'll de- 
mand you ; and if they don't produce you, body and sonl, I'll 
take two for one, — better men than you are, — and hang them 
higlier than Ilamaii. My hand on that. Good by." 
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At three o'clock that afternoon, mounted on two raw-boned 
reUcs of Sheridan's great raid, and aimed with a letter to Jeft'. 
Davis, a white cambric handkerchief tied to a short stick, and 
an honest face, — this last was the Colonel's, — we rode up to the 
rebel lines, A ragged, yellow-faced boy, with a carbine in one 
hand, and another white handkerchief tied to another short stick 
in the other, came out to meet us. 

" Can you tell ua, mj man, where to find Judge Quid, the 
Exchange Commissioner!" 

" Tas. Him and t'other 'Change officers is over ter the 
plantation bejont Mias Grover's. Ye'll know it by its hevia' 
na y d nur winder" — the mansion, he meant. "They's all 
b t d FoUor the bridle-path through the timber, and keep 

y a flyin', fur our boys is thicker 'n huckclberries in 

tl m w d and they mought pop ye, of they didn't seed it." 

Th k n him, we turned our horses into the " timber," and 
gall p n pidiy on, soon came in sight of the deserted planta- 
t n Loll ng on the grass, in the shade of the wiudowless 

an w found the Confederate officials. They rose as we 

pp a h I and one of us said to the Judge : 

W a e late, but it's your fault. Your people iired at us 
down the river, and we had to turn back and come over-land." 

" You don't suppose they saw your flag ?" 

"No, It was hidden by the tre^s; bnt a shot came uncom- 
fortably near us. It struck the water, and ricocheted not three 
yards off, A little nearer, and it would have shortened me by a 
head, and the Colonel by two feet." 

" That would have been a sad thing for you ; but a miss, you 
know, is as good as a mile," sdd the Judge, evidently enjoying 
the "joke." 
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" We bear Grant was in the boat that followed yours, and was 
Btruck while at dinner," remarked Captain Hateb — a gentleman, 
and about the best-looking man in the Confederacy. 

" Indeed I Do you believe it !" 

" I don't know, of course ;" and bis looks asked for an an- 
swer. We gave none, for all such information is contraband. 
We migbt have told him that Grant, Butler, and Foster exam- 
ined tbeir position from Mrs. Grover's house — a few hundred 
yards distant-^two hours after the Rebel cannon-ball danced a 
break-down on the Lieutenant-General's diuner-table. 

In addition to the Major Ilenniken previously spoken of, 
there were present, on this occasion, several other officials, 
whose appearance indicated that we were to bo welcomed in 
Eichmond. 

One of them was a stoutly built man, of medium height, 
with a short, tliick neck, and arms and shoulders denotinc 
great strength. He looked a natural-born jailer, and much such 
a character as a timid man would not care to encounter, except 
at long range of a rifle warranted to fire twenty shots a minute, 
and to hit every t m This as M Gba les Javins, of the 
Eichmond Provost-G a 1 and h wa hadow in Dixie. 

Another was a " lik 1) ullul mu amed Jack, who 

told ua he was aim t th I f " Massa Allen's" 

twelve hundred slave — D all t I Ma sa— stole by you 

Yankees," — and the others were two mules hitched to an am- 
bulance, which, over ruts, stumps, and an awful sandy road, 
bore iis safely to the Rebel capital. 

To give us a moonlight view of the fortifications, Judge Ould 
proposed to start after sundown ; and as it wanted some hours 
of that time, wo seated ourselves on the ground, and entered into 
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conversation. The treatment of our prisoners, thtstalm of blact 
troops, aud uon-combatants, and all the questions wliioh Ijavc 
lod to tiie suspension of exchanges, liad been good-naturedly 
discussed, when the Captain, looking up from one of the North- 
ern papers we had brought hitn, said — 
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go, with slavery, and your notions of 'empire,' you'd run 
straight to barbarism and the Devil." 

" We'd take the risk of that. But, let me tcl! you, if you 
are going to Mr. Davis with any such ideas, you might as well 
turn back at once. He can make peace on no other basis than 
Independence. Recognition must be the beginning, middle, 
and ending of all negotiations. Our people will accept peace 
on no other terms," 

"I think you are wrong there," said tbe Colonel. "When 
I was here a year ago, I met many of your leading men, and 
they all assured me they wanted peace and reunion, even at the 
sacrifice of slavery. Within a week, a man you venerate and 
love has met me at lialtimorc, and besought me to come here 
and offer Mr. Davis peace on such conditions." 

"That may be. Some of our old men, who are weak in the 
kneds, may want peace on any terms ; but the Southern people 
will not have it without Independence. Mr. Davis knows them, 
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and you will find he will insist upon tliat Concede that, and 
we'll not quarrel about minor matters." 

" We'll not quarrel at all. But it's sundown, and time we 
were ' on to Richmond.' " 

" That 's the ' IVibune' cry," said the Captain, rising ; " and I 
hurrah for the ' Tribune,' for it 's honest, and — I want my sup- 

We all laughed, and the Judge ordered the horses. As we 
were about to start, I said to him : — 

" You 've forgotten our parole." 

" Oh ! never mind that We 'II attend to that at Richmond." 

Stepping into his carriage, and unfurling the flag of truce, 
he then led the way, by a "short cut," across the cornfield 
which divided the mansion from the high-road. We followed 
in the ambulance, our shadow, Mr. Javins, sitting between ui 
and the twilight, and Jack occupying the front seat, and, with > 
atout whip, " working our passage" to Richmond. 

Much that was amusing and interesting occuried during our 
three-hours' journey, bat regard for my word forbids niy rela- 
ting it. Suffice it to say, we saw the "frowning fortification;," 
wc "flanked" the "invincible army," and, at ten o'clock that 
night, planted our flag (againsf a lamp-post) in the very heart of 
the hostile city. As we alighted at the doorway of the Spots- 
wood Hotel, the Judge said to the Colonel, — 

" Button your outside coat up closely. Your uniform must 
not he seen here." 

The Colonel did as he was bidden ; and, without stopping to 
register our names at the office, we followed the Judge and the 
Captain up to No. 60. It was a large, square room, in the 
fourth story, with an uns wept, -ragged carpet, and bare white 
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walls, smeared with, soot and tobacco-juico. Severa! chair;!, a 
mai'ijle-top table, and a pine waah-atand and cloth es-pross, slivig 
gleJ abont the floor, and in the corners were three beds, gai- 
nislied with tatt«red pillow-cjiscs, and covered with white coini- 
t«i'panes, grown gray with louging for soapsuds and a wasb-tub. 
The plainer and humbler of these beds was designed for the 
burly Mr. Javins; the others had been made ready for the 
extraordinary envoys (not envoys extraordinary) who, in defi- 
ance of all precedent and the " law of nations," had jast " taken 
Richmond." 

A single gas-jet was burning over the mantel-piece, and abovo 
it I saw a " writing on the wall," which implied that Jane Jack- 
son bad run up a washing-seore of fifty dollars ! 

I was eongratnlating myself on not having to pay that wo- 
man's laundry- bills, when the Judge said ; 

"You want supper. What shall we order?" 

" A slice of hot corn-bread would make rm the happiest man 
in Eiehraond." 

The Captain thereupon left the room, and, shortly returning, 
remarked ; 

"The landlord swears you're from Georgia. He says none 
but a Geor^an would call for* corn-bread at this time of 
night." 

On that hint we acted, and when onr sooty attendant came 
in with the supper-thing=, we discussed Georgia mines, Geoi^a 
bank*, and Georgia mosquitoes, in a way that showed we had 
been bitten by all of them. In half an hour it was noised all 
about the hotel that the two gentlemen the Confederacy was 
taking such excellent care of were from Geoigia. 

The meal endi'd. and a qaiPt smoke over, our entertainers 
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rose to go. As tlie Juiige bada us " good-nigLt," he said 
to us: 

" In the morning you had better address a note to Mr, Ben- 
jamin, asking the interview with the President. I will call at 
ten o'clock, and take it to him." 

" Very well. But will Mr. Davis see us on Sunday !" 

" Oh ! that will make no difference." 
12 
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The nest morDiDg, after breakfast, which we took in our 
room with Mr. Javins, we indited a note — of which the following 
is a copy — to the Confederate Secretary of State r 

"StOTswoOD House, Richmosi>, T*., 

"Jjiiy 17, 1864. 
" Hon. J. P. Benjamin, SeereCary nf State, elt. 

" Dear Sir :■ — The nndersigned respectfully solicit an inter- 
Tiew with President Davis. 

" They visit Richmond only as private citizens, and have no 
official character or authority ; but they are acquainted with 
the views of the United States Government, and with the sen- 
timents of the Northern people, relative to an adjustment of the 
differences existing between the North and the Sonth, and ear- 
nestly hope that a free interchange of views between President 
Davis and themselves may open the way to such official nego- 
tiations as will result in restoring pkaob to the two sections of 
our distracted country, 

" They therefore ask an interview with the President, and, 
awaiting your replv, are 

" Truly and respectfully yours." 

This was signed by both of us ; and when the Judge called, 
as he had appointed, we sent it- — together with a coainienda- 
tory letter I had received on setting ont, from a near relative of 
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Mr. Davis — to the Rebel Secretary. In half an hour Judge 
Onld returned, saying : " Mr. Benjamin sends you his cora])li- 
ments, and will be happy to see you at the State Depar^ 

We found the Secretary— a short, plump, oily little man in 
black, with a keen black eye, a Jew face, a yellow skin, early 
black hair, closely-trimmed black whiskers, and a ponderous gold 
watch-chain — in the nocthwest room of the " United States" 
Custom-House. Over the door of this room were the words, 
" State Department," aud about its walls were hung a few maps 
and battle-pkns. In one corner was a tier of shelves, filled 
with books, — among which I noticed Headley's "History," 
Lossing'a " Pictorial," Parton's "Butler," Greeley's " American 
Conflict," a complete set of the " Rebellion Record," and a 
dozen "numbers and several bound volumes of the "Atlantic 
Monthly," — and in the centre of the apartment was a black- 
walnut table, covered with green cloth, and filled with a multi- 
tude of " State papers." At this table sat the Secretary. He 
rose as we entered, and, as Judge Ould introduced us, took our 
Lands, and said : 

" I am glad, very glad, to meet you, gentlemen. I have read 
your note, and"— bowing to me — " the letter you bring from 

. Your errand commands my respect and sympathy. 

Pray be seated." 

As we took the proffered seats, the Colonel, drawing off his 
" duster," and displaying his uniform, said : 

" We thank you for this cordial reception, Mr. Benjamin. 
We trust jou will be as glad to hear us as you are to see us." 

" No doubt I shall be, for you come to talk of peace. Peace 
is what we all want." 
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■' It is, inilued ; and for thitt reason we have come to see Mr. 
Davis. Can we see hiin. Sir ?" 

"Do you bring any overtures to him from your Govern- 
ment !" 

" No, Sir. We bi'ing no overtures and have no authority 
from our Government. We state that in our note. We would 
he glad, however, to know what terms will be acceptable to Jlr. 
Davis. If they at all harmonize with, Mr. Lincoln's views, we 
will report them to him, and so open the door for official Tiego- 
tiations." 

" Are you acquainted with Mr. Lincoln's views 1" 

"One of us is, fully?" 

"Did Mr, Lincoln, in any way, authoiize yon to come 

"No, Sii'. We came with his pass, but not by his request. 
We say, distinctly, we have no official, or unofficial, authority. 
We come aa men and Christians, not as diplomatists, hoping, in 
a fi-ank talk with Mr, Davis, to discover some way by which 
this war may be stopped." 

" Well, gentlemen, I will repeat what you say to the Presi- 
dent, and if he follows my advice,— and I think he will,— he 
will meet you. He will be at church this afternoon ; so, sup- 
pose you call here at nine this evening. If any thing should 
occur in the mean time to prevent his seeing you, I will let you 
know through Judge Oidd." 

Throughout this interview the manner of the Secretary was 
cordial; but with this cordiality was a strange constraint and 
diffidence, almost amounting to timidity, which struck both my 
companion and myself. Contrasting his manner with the quiet 
dignity of the Colonel, I almost fancied our positions reversed,. 
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— that, instead of otir being in iiis power, the Secretary was 
in oars, and moineotly expected to liear some unwelcome sen- 
tence from our Hpa, There is something, after al], in moral 
power. Mr. Benjamin does not possess it, nor is he a great 
man. He has a keen, shrewd, ready intellect, hut not the 
stamina to originate, or even to execute, any great good, or great 
wickedness. 

After a day spent in our room, conversing with the Judge, or 
watching the passers-by»in the street, — ^I would like to tell who 
they were, and how they looked ; but such information is, just 
now, conti'aband, — we called agMn, at nine o'clock, at the State 
Department. 

Mr. Benjamin occupied his previous seat at the table, and at 
his right sat a spare, thin-featured man, with iron-gray hair and 
beard, and a clear, gray eye, full of life and vigor. He had a 
broad, massive foi'eheid, and a mouth and chin denoting great 
energy and strength of vUl His face was emaciated, and 
much wrinkled, but his features were good, especially his eyes, 
— though one of them bore a scar, apparently made by some 
sharp instrument. He wore a sait of grayish-brown, evidently 
of foreign manufiicture, and, as he rose, I saw that he was 
about five feet ten inches high, with a slight stoop in the 
shoulders. His manners were simple, easy, and most fasci- 
nating; and there was an indescribable charm in his voice, as 
be extended his hacd and said to ua : 

" I am glad to see you, gentlemen. Tou are very welcome 
to Eichmond." 

And this was the man who was President of the TTnited 
States, under Franklin Pierce, and who is now the heart, soul, 
and brains of the Southern Confederacy ! 
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His manner put me entirely at my ease, — tlie Colonel wouM 
be at his, if he stood before Cassar, — and I replied : 

" Wc thank you, Mr. Davis. It is not often that you meet 
men of our clothes and otir principles in Richmond." 

" Not often, — not ao often as I could wish ; and I truat yonr 
coming may lead to a more frequent ar: '. a more friendly inter- 
course between the North and the Soutn." 

"We sincerely hope it may." 

" Mr. Benjamin tells nje that yon hav% asked to sec me to^-" 

And he paused, as if desiring we should finish the sentence. 
The Colonel replied : 

"Yea, Sir. We have asked this interview, in the hope that 
you may suggest some way by which this war may be stopped. 
Our people want peace, — your people do, and your Congress 
has recently said that you do. We have come to aak how it 
can be brought about," 

" In a very simple way. Withdraw your armiea from our 
territory, and peace will come of itself. We do not seek to 
subjugate you. We are not waging an offensive war, except so 
far as it is offensive-defensive, — that is, so far as we are forced 
to invade you to prevent your invading us. Let us alone, and 

" But we cannot let yon alone so long as you repudiate the 
Union, That is the one thing the Northern people will not 
surrender," 

" I know. You would deny to ua what you exact for your- 
selves — the right of self-government." 

" No, Sir," I remarked. " We would deny you no natural 
right. But we think Union essential to peace ; and, Mr. Davis, 
rould two people, with the same language, separated by only 
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an imaginary line, live at peace with each other ? Would not 
disputes constantly arise, and cause almost constant war between 
them ?" 

"TTndoubtediy, — with this generation. You have sown 
such bitterness at the South ; you have put such an ocean of 
blood between the two sections, that 1 despair of seeing any 
harmony in my time. Our children may forget this war, but 
tee cannot." 

"I think the bitterness you speak of, Sir," said the Colonel, 
" does not really exist. We meet and talk here as friends ; our, 
soldiers meet and fraternize with each other ; and I feel sure 
that if the Union were restored, a more fiiendly feeling would 
arise between us than has ever eiisted. The war has made ns 
know and respect each other better than before. This ia the 
view of very many Southern men ; I have had it from many 
of them, — your leading citizens." 

"They are mistaken," replied Mr. Davis. "They do not 
understand Southern sentiment. How can we feel any thing 
but bitterness towards men who deny ns our rights 1 If you 
enter my house and drive me out of it, am I not your natural 
enemy )" 

" Yon put the ease too strongly. But we cannot fight for- 
ever; the war must end at some time; we must finally agree 
upon something; can we not agree now, and stop this frightful 
carnage! We are both Christian men, Mr. Davis. Can t/ou, 
as a Christian man, leave untried any means that may lead to 
peace !" 

" No, I cannot. I desire peace aa much as yon do. I de- 
plore bloodshed as mnch as you do ; but I feel that not one 
drop of the blood shed in this war is on my hands,— I can look 
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up to my God and say this, I tried all in my power to avert 
this war. I saw it coining, and for twelve years I worked night 
and day to prevent it, but I could not. The North was mad 
and blind ; it would not let us govern ourselves, and so the war 
came, and now it mast go on till the last man of this generation 
falls in his tracka, and liia children seize his musket and fight 
our battle, unless you acknowledge our right to self-ffovemmenl. 
We are not fighting for slavery. We are fighting for Indepen- 
dence, and that, or extermination, we will have." 

" And there are, at least, four and a half millions of ns left ; 
so you see you have a work before yoii," said Mr. Benjamin, 
with a decided sneer. 

" "We have no wisii to exterminate you," answered tho 
Colonel, "I believe what I have said, — that there is no bitter- 
ness between the Northern and Southern people. The North, 
I know, loves the South. When peace comes, it will pour 
money and means into yonr hands to repair the waste (.aused 
by the war ; and it would now welcome you back, and forgive 
you all the loss and bloodshed you have caused. But we must 
crush your armies, and exterminate your Government. And is 
not that already nearly done 3 Tou are whully witliout money, 
and at the end of your resources. Grant hiis shut you up in 
Richmond. Sherman ia before Atlanta, Had you not, then, 
better accept honorable terms while you can retain your pres- 
tige, and save the pride of the Southern people!" 

Mr. Davis smiled. 

" I respect your earnestness. Colonel, but you do not seem to 
understand the situation. We are not exactly shnt up in Rich- 
mond. If your papers tell the truth, it is your capital that is 
in danger, not ours. Some weeks ago, Grant crossed the JElapi- 
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daD to whip Lee, and take Richmond. Lee drove him in tha 
first battle, and then Grant executed whst your people call a 
' brilliant flank movement,' and fought Lee again. Lee drove 
him a second time, and then Grant made another ' flank move- 
ment;' and so they kept on,— Lee whipping, and Grant flank 
ing, — until Grant got where he is now. And what la the net 
result i Grant has lost seventy-five or eighty thousand men — 
more than Lee had at the ouUet, — and is no nearer taking 
Richmond than at first; and Lee, whose front has never been 
broken, holds him completely in check, and has men enoagh tu 
spare to invade Maryland and threaten Washington ! Sher- 
man, to be sure, is before Atlanta ; bat suppose he is, and 
suppose he takes it ? You know that the farther he goes from 
his base of supplies, the weaker he grows, and the more dis- 
astrous defeat will be to him. And defeat may come. So, 
in a military view, I should certainly say our position was bet- 
ter than yours. 

" As to money : we arc richer than you are. You smile ; 
hut, admit that our paper is worth nothing-, — it answers as a 
circulating medium, and we hold it all ourselves. If every dol- 
lar of it were lost, we should, as wc have no foreign debt, be 
none the poorer. But, it is worth something; it has the solid 
basis of a large cotton-crop, while yours rests on nothing, and 
you owe all the world. As to resources : wo do not lack for 
arms or ammunition, and we have still a wide territory from 
which to gather supplies. So, you see, we are not in extremi- 
ties. But, if we were, — if we were without money, without 
food, without weapons, — if our whole country were desolated, 
and our armies crushed and disbanded, — could we, without 
manhood, give up our right to govern ourselves I 
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Would you not ratlier die, and feel yourself a man, than live, 
and be subject to a foreign power?" 

" From jour stand-point there is force in what you say," re- 
plied the Colonel. " But we did not come here to argue with 
you, Mr, Davis, We came, hoping to find some honorable way 
to peace, and I aia grieved to hear you say what you do. When 
I have seen your young men dying on the battle-field, and y^iur 
old men, women, and children starving in their homes, I have 
felt I could risk my life to save them. For that reason I am 
liere ; and I am grieved, — grieved, — that there is no hope." 

" I know your motives. Colonel Jaquess, and I honor yoa 
for them ; but what can I do more than I am doing 1 I 
would give my poor life, gladly, if it would bring peace and 
good-will to the two countries ; but it would not. It is with 
your own people you should labor. It is they whi> desolate 
our liomes, burn our wheat-fields, break the wheels of wagons 
carrying away our women and children, and destroy supplies 
meant for our sick and wounded. At your door lies all the 
misery and the crime of tMs war, and it is a fearful,— fearful 
account." 

" Not all of it, Mr. Davis. I admit a fearful account, but it 
is not all at our door. The passions of both sides are aroused. 
Unarmed men are hanged, prisoners are shot down in cold 
blood, by yourselves. Elements of barbarism are entering the 
war from both sides, that should make ua — you and me, as 
Christian men — shudder to think of. In God's name, then, let 
us stop it. Let us do something, concede something, to bring 
about peace. Yon cannot expect, with only four and a half 
millions, as Mr. Benjamin says you have, to hold out forever 
against twenty millions." 
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AgEun Mr. Davis smiled. 

" Do jou suppose there are twenty millions at tlie Norlli 
determined to crusli us !" 

" I do, — to crush yonr Government, A smiill number of our 
people, a very small number, are your friends, — Secessionists. 
The rest differ about measuree and candidates, but are united in 
the determination to sustain the Union, Wlioever is elected in 
November, he must be committed to a vigorous prosecution of 
the war." 

Mr. Davis still looking incredulous, T remarked — ■ 

" It is so, Sir. Whoever tells you otherwise, deceives you. 
I tiiinU I know Northern sentiment, and I assure you it is so. 
You know we have a system of lyceum-lecturing in our large 
towns. At the close of these lectures, it is the custom of the 
people to come upon the platform and talk with the lecturer. 
This gives him an excellent opportunity of learning public sen- 
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Mr. Lincoln, I know, is about to call out five hundred thousand 



ismn ..Google 



276 DOWN IN TENSEaSEE. 

mote men, and I don't see how you can resist much longer; 
but if you do, you will only deepen the radical feeling of the 
Korthera people. They would now give you fair, honorable, 
generous terms ; bnt let thera suffer much more, let there be a 
dead man in every house, as there is now in every village, and 
they will give you no terms, — they will insist on hanging every 

rebel south of Pardon my terms. I mean no offence." 

"You give no offence," he replied, smiling very pleasantly. 
"I wouldn't have yon pick your words. This is a frank, free 
talk, and I Jiko you the bett«r for saying what you think. Go 

" I was merely going to add, that let the Northern people 
once really feel the war — they do not feel it yet — and they will 
insist on hanging every one of your leaders." 

" Well, admitting all you say, I can't see how it affects our 
position. There are some things worse than hanging or extet- 
mination. We reckon giving up the right of self-government 
one of those things." 

"By self-government you mean disunion — Southern Inde- 
pendence." 

"Yes." 

" And "ilaverv you say is no longer an element in the con 



"You ask me to say what I think. Will yon aUow me to 
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Bay that I know the South pretty well, and never observed 
those ditFerences !" 

"Then you have not aaed your eyes. My sight is poorer 
than yours, but I have seen them for years." 

The laugh was upon me, and Mr. Benjamin enjoyed it. 

" Well, Sir, be that as it may, if I understand yon, the dis- 
pute between your government and ours is now narrowed down 
to this ; Union or Disunion." 

" Yes ; or, to put it in other words, Independence or Subja- 
gation." 

" Then the two governments are irreconcilably apart. They 
have no alternative but to fight it oiit. But, it is not so with 
the people. They are tired of fighting and want peace ; and, aa 
they bear all the burden and suffering of the war, is it not right 
they should have peace, and have it on such terms as they like ?" 

" I don't iinderstacd you ; be a little more explicit." 

"Well. Suppose the two governments should ^;ree to 
BOraething like this : To go to the people with two proposi- 
tions ; say : Peace, with Disunion and Southern Independence, 
as your proposition; and: Peace, with Union, Emancipation, 
No Confiscation, and Universal Amnesty as ours. Let the citi- 
zens of all the United States (as they existed before the war) 
vote 'Yes,' or 'No,' on these two propositions, at a special 
election within sixty days. If a majority vote Disunion, our 
government to be bound by it, and to let you go in peace. If 
a majority vote Union, yours to be bound by it, and to stay 
in peace. The two governments can contract in this way, and the 
pec-ile, though constitutionally unable to decide on peace or war, 
can elect which of any two propositions sljall govern their 
rulers. Let Lee and Grant, meanwhile, agree to an armistice. 
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This would sheatlie the sword ; and, if once sLealhed, it would 
never again be drawn Ly this generation." 

" The plan is altogether impracticable. If the South were 
only one State, it might work ; but, as it is, if one Southern 
State objected to emancipation, it would nullify the whole 
thing, for you are aware the people of Virginia cannot vote 
slavery out of South Carolina, or the people of South Carolina 
vote it out of Virginia." 

" Bnt three-fourths of the States can amend the Constitation. 
Let it be done in that way — in any way, so that it be done by 
the people. I nm not a statesman or a politician, and I do not 
know just how such a plan could be carried out; but you get 
the idea — that the pboplb shall decide the question." 

" That the majority shall decide it, you mean. We seceded 
to rid ourselves of the rule of the majority, and this would 
subject us to it again." 

" But the majority must rule finally, either with bullets or 
hallots." 

" I am not so sure of that. Neither current events nor his- 
tory shows that the majority rules, or ever did rule. The con- 
trary, I think, is trae. Why, Sir, the man who shall go before 
the Southern people with such a proposition— with any propo- 
sition which implied that the North was to have a voice in 
deteimining the domestic relations of the South — could not 
live here a day 1 Ho would be hanged to the first tree, without 
judge or jury." 

" Allow me to doubt that. I think it more likely he would 
be hanged if he let the Southern people know the majority 
eould not rule," I replied, smiling. 

"I have no fear of that," rejoined Mr. Davis, also smUing 
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most good-humorediy, " I give yua leave to proclaim it from 
every house-top in the South," 

" But, seriously, Sir, you let the majority rule iu a single 
State ; why not let it rule in the whole country 1" 

" Because the States are independent and sovereign. The 
country is not. It is only ji confederation of States ; or rather 
it was : it is now two eon federations." 

"Then we are not & people — -we are only a political partner- 
ship !" 

" That is all." 

" Your very name, Sir, ' United Statts,' implies that," said 
Mr. Benjamin, " But, tell me, are the terms you have named 
— Emancipation, No Confiscation, and Universal Amnesty— 
the turms which Mr. Lincoln authorized you to offer usf 

" No, Sir. Mr. Lincoln did not authorize rae to offer you 
any terms. But I think both he and the Northern people, for 
the sake of peace, would assent to some such conditions." 

"Th^y are I'.'j-y gi neroas," replied Mr. Davis, for the first 
time during the interview showing some angry feeling. " Biit 
Atnnesty, Sir, applies to criminals. We have committed no 
crime. Confiscation is of no account unless you can enforce 
it ; and Emancipation I You have already emancipated nearly 
two riillinns of our slaves, and if you will take care of them, 
you maj emancipate the rest. I had a few when the war be- 
gan. I was of some use to them ; they never were of any to 
me. Against their will you ' emancipated ' them ; and you 
may 'emancipate' every negro in the Confederacy, but we will 
be free ! We will govern ourselves 1 We will do it, if we 
have to see every Southern plantation sacked, and every 
Southern city in flames I" 
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" I see, Mr. Davis, it is useless to continne Uiis conversation," 
I replied ; " anj yon will pardon us if we have seemed to press 
our views with too much pertinacity. We love the old flag, 
and that must he our apology for intruding upon you at all," 

"You have not intruded upon me," he replied, reaumirg his 
usual manner. "I am glad to have met you, both. I once 
loved the old flag as well aa you do. I would have died for it; 
but now it is to me only the emblem of oppression." 

"I hope the day miv never come Mi Daiis when / say 
that," said the rolcncl 

A half houi B conversation on othei t pes — not of public 
interest — ensued, and then we rose to £;o At we did so the 
Kehel Prtsidi,nt give me his hand, an I, bidimi; me a kindly 
"good-b^," expreosed the hopi, of 'ieung me agun m Rich- 
mond in h-ifpitr times— when ppace shouli ha\e returned — 
hut with the Cutonel his p^iting wia p&rtiiukrlj cordial. 
Taking his hand in both of his, he said to him : 

"Colonel, I respect your character and your motives, and I 
wish you well — I wish you every good I can wish you consist- 
ently with the interests of the Confederacy." 

The quiet, straightforward bearing, and magnificent moral 
courage of onr " fighting parson" had evidently impressed Mr. 
Davis very favorably. 

As we were leaving the room, he added : 

" Say to Mr. Lincoln from me, that I shall at any time be 
pleased to receive proposals for peace on the basis of our Inde- 
pendence. It will be useless to approach me with any other." 

"When we went out, Mr. Benjamin called Judge Ould, who 
had been waiting during the whole interview — two hours — at 
the other end of tlie hall, and we passed down the stairway 
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together. As I put my arm within that of the Judge, he said 
to mc : 

'■ Weli, what is the result?" 

" Nothing but war — war to the knife." 

" Ephraim is joined to his idols — lot him alone," added the 
Colonel, soiemnly. 

The next day we visited Castle Thunder, Libbj Prison, and 
the hospitals occupied by our wounded, and at sundown passed 
ont of the Rebel lines, tliankfn], devontly thankful, that wo 
were once again under the folds of the old flag. 

Thus ended our visit to Richmond, I have endeavored to 
sketch it faithfully. The conversation with Mr. Davis I took 
down shortly after returning to the Union lines, and I have tried 
to report his exact language, extenuating nothing and coloring 
nothing that he said. Some of his sentences, as I read them 
over, appear stilted and high-Hown, but they did not sound so 
when uttered. As listened to, they seemed the simple, natural 
language of his thought. He spoke deliberately, apparently 
weighing every word, and well knowing that all he said would 
be given to the public. 

He is a man of great ability. Our interview explained to 
me why with no money and no commerce, with nearly every 
one of their important cities in our liands, and with an army 
greatly inferior in numbers and equipment to ours, the Rebels 
have held out so long. It is because of the energy, sagacity, 
and indomitable will of Jefferson Davis, Without him the 
Rebellion would crumble to pieces in a day ; with him it may 
continue to be, even in disaster, a power that-will tax the 
whole energy and reaourees of the nation. 
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The Southern people want peace. Many of the Southero 
leaders want it — both my companion and I, by correspondence 
and intercourse with them, know this — but there can be no 
peace so long as Mr. Daris controls the South. Ignoring 
Slavery, he himself states the issue — the only issue with him — 
Union or Disunion. That is it. We must conquer or be 
conquered. We can negotiate only with the bayonet. We 
can have peace only by putting forth all our strength, crush- 
ing the Southera armies, and overthrowing the Southern 
Government. 
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NEW BOOKS 

And New Editions Recently Issued by 

OAMJITON, PUBLISHER, 

(Late RUDD & CABLETON,) 
413 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 



thofollwing Books, by 
liars tir^i Jkut Bap[>liedw: 



Victor Hntco. 

LE8 MIBBKABLES.— The only unabridged English translation of 

"the grandest and best Novel ever written." One lai^e 

octavo vol., paper covers, ll.oo, . or cloth bound, Sli.jo 

LEB MISERABLES.— A Superior edition of the same Novel, in five 

handsome octavo vols. — "Fantine," "Cosette," "Marius," 

" St. Denis," and "Valjean." Cloth bound, each vol., $1.00 

THE Ui'E OF TKTTOR HOflO.— Told by a Witness (understood 

to be an Autobiography). " Charming and Interesting as 

a Novel." . . . One octavo vol., cloth bound, 

Br tbe Autbor «r "Kntledge," 

EUTLEDQE,— A very powerful Novel, izmo.cl. bound, I1.50 

THE SOTHEItLANDS.— do. Sl.JC 

ITRABK WAEEINGTON.— .... do. $1.50 

LOCIE'e LABT TEEM AT ST. MAEY'8.— do. 

Hund-Books of Good Socletf, 
TOE HABITS OF OOOD SOCIETY; with Thoughts, Hints, and 
Anecdotes, concerning nice points of taste, good manners, 
and the art of making oneself agreeable. Reprinted from 
the London Edition. The best and most entertaining work 
of the kind ever published. . izmo. cloth bound, $i.;o 
THE AET OF C0NVEK8AT10N.— A book of information, amuse- 
ment, and instruction, and one that ought to be in the hands 
of every one who wishes to be an agreeable talker or lis- 
tener. i2mo. ctoth bound, $i.j; 
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inr«. mary J. Holmes' Works. 

WAKIAN GEET— A Novel. ... 1 zmo. clotli bound, 

XENA EIVBE3,— do. 

MEADOW BROOK— do. 

OMEStEAD ON TUE UIIXSIDE.— , do. 

IIOEA DEANB,— do. 

COUSIN MA.UUE.— do, 

D4EKNE9S AND DA L GHT-([n p e .) do. 

trleiuDu ITard 

HIS BOOK.— An biy tun y olurae of writings by ihe 

immortal Ame can humo and showman j with plenty 

of comic illu aCions o ma h izmo. d. bound, Si.zj 

nil** ADKniita J Enins. 

BEOLAIL-A novel of g ea powe a dinteresc. Cl.bd., $1,50 

HIcbard B, Kimball. 
WAS HE suC0ES9Fm,f- A novel, iimo. cL bound, $1.50 

UN-DEKCUBBENTB.- ... do. do. ll.CO 

9AIST ISOER.- .... do. do. $l.;o 

KOUANOE OF STUDENT LIFE.— do. do. 

IN THE TE0FIC8.-Edited by R, B. Kimball, do. 

€n(libert Bede. 
THE ADVENTtTEES OF VEEDANT GEEEN.— A rollicking, humor- 
ous novel of student life in an English University ; with 
more than zoo comic illustrations. . izmo. cl bd., #1.25 
Edmnnd Klrke. 
AMONG THE P1NES.-A thrilling picture of life at the South. 

izmo., paper covers, 75 cts., . . or cloth bound, 
MT SOTJTHEEN FEIENDS ; OE, LITE IN DIXIE.— 1 2mo., paper 

covers, 7; cts., or cloth bound, 

WHAT I SA-W IN TEtraE89EE.-Paper, 75 cts., or cl. bd.. 

The Central Park. 

raEOEIGlN, PROGRESS, AND DEBCEIPTION, OF THE MAGNIFICENT 

OENTEAi PAEK AT NEW TOEK.-Beautifully illustrated *iih 

more than 50 exquisite photographs of the principal views 

and objects of interest. One large quarto, stiniDluousIy 

hound in Turkey morocco, ^25.00 

ErneM Re a an. 

fHK WEB OF JESns.— Translated from the original French 

by C. E. Wilbour i2mo. cloth bound, ^1.50 



Hosmn ..Google 



F CAELETOS. SEW YORK. 



i LONS LOOK AHEAD.— . A novel. . 12mo. cloth, 

I'VE BEEN THIKKINQ.— , . do. . . do. 

TRITK TO THE EAST,— . . do. . . . do. 

1L[K6TAK AND THE CLOUD.— do. . . . do. 

JlOW COULD HE HELP IT.— . do. ■■. . . do. 

LIKE AND UNLIKE.— . . . do. . . . do. 

T(l LOVE AND TO BE LOVKD.— do. . . . do. 

TIME ASD TIDE.— . . . . do, . . . do. 

trailer Barrett, Clerk. 

THE OLD MF.ECHANTB OF NEW TOiiK CITY.— Being personal 
incidencs, interesting sketches, and bits of biography con- 
cerning nearly every leading merchant in New York. Two 
series, iimo, cloth bound, each, $1.50 

Rev. John Cnminliis, S.D., of Loudon. 

THE SEEAT TRIBULATION ; OR, THINGS COMiSG ON THE EAETH.— 

Two series, .... izmo. cloth bound, each, 
THE OEEAT FEEPAKATION ; REDEMPTION DKAWETH KIGR- 

Two series. .... izmo. cloth bound, each, 

THE GEEAT CONSUMMATION ; OK, THE WOELD AS IT WILL BE.— 
Two series lamo. cloth bound, each, 

TEACH US TO PEAT.— A volume of devotional sermons on the 
Lord's Prayer 1 2mo. cloth bound, 

n. michelet'a n'orka. 

LOVE (L'AMOUR>— Translated from the French, izm, cl, $1.25 
■WOMAN (LA FE.MME.)— Translated from the French. . . $1.25 
THE MORAL HIBTOE"S OF WOMEN.— do. . . $1.25 

WOMAN MADE TEBE.- From the French of D'Heri court, $1.25 

Novels by Bofflni. 

na j^NTONIO.— A love story of Italy. , izmo, cloth, $i.;o 
tiVIKIA 1 OE, THE ITALIAN AKTIST.— . do. $1.50 

)>EAE EXPEEIENOE— With humorous illustrations, do. $1.2; 
VINCENZO; OB, SUNKEN R0CK8.— Paper covers. . . 



Italian ; with a portrait of the Cenci, from Guido's fame 
picture in Rome izmo. cloth bound, $1. 



Hosmn ..Google 



Hosmn ..Google 



